This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 


at|http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/ 


a^-6      <-•  '^'v^ 


Digitized  by*    jOOQIC 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


> 


y- 


^igi1 


1 


y  Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


A  COKPLETE  EDITION 


OF       T   H   K 


Wi^TSRI^S?    SIOiTSmS 


« 


WITH  INTRODUCTORY  NOTES  BY  THE  AUTHOR. 


VOIiUHB    I. 


PEST,  LEIPSIC  Ain>  LONDON: 

PBIHTBD     FOH     OTTO     WlttAHD- 
18     8     1. 

Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


VT  dA  ▼  «9  vB  «9  «9  «r  ^ 


O   B, 


'TIS  SIXTY  YEARS  SINCE. 


THE  CORRECTION  OF  THE  PRESS  BY  DR.  FLCgEL. 


IN   THREE   VOLUMES. 

VOL.    I. 


PEST,  LEIPSIC  AND  LONDON: 

PHIHTBD     FOB     OTTO     WI«Ali». 
18     8      1. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


\:} 


^rj,'-^-' 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


ADYERTISEMBNT. 


It  has  been  the  ^ccuional  occspatini  of  Ae  Autlior  of 

WaFeriej,  for  several  years  past,  to  rense  and  <iorrect 

the  TohmiiBoas  series  of  Novels  whidli  pass  mvfer  thai 

naow;   ia  order  that,  if  they  ahooid  i^er  apj^r  as  Urf 

avowed  produetioiis,  he  nugfat  render  tlieai  in  some  degree 

desiring  of  a  contimuuiGe  of  the  poblicianrar  with  whleh 

thqr  have  been  honoored  ever  since  their  first  ap^eslrsnoe. 

For  a  long  period,  however,  it  seemed  likely  that  theim- 

proved  and  illostrated  edition  which  he  meditated  would 

be  a  posthnmons  publication.    But  the  course  of  die 

events  which  occasioned  the  disclosure  of  the  Author's 

name,  having,  in  a  great  measure,  restored  to  him  a 

sort  of  parental  control  over  these  Works,  he  is  naturally 

induced  to  give  them  to  the  press  in  a  conrected,  and,  he 

hopes,  an  improved  form,  while  life  and  health  permit 

the  task  of  revising  and  illustrating  them.  Such  being  liis 
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purpose,  it  is  necessary  to  say  a  few  words  on  the  plan 
of  the  proposed  Edition. 

In  stating  it  to  be  revised  and  corrected,  it  is  not  to  be 
inferred  that  any  attempt  is  made  to  alter  the  tenor  of 
the  stories,  the  character  of  the  actors,  or  the  spirit  of 
the  dialogue.  There  is  no  doubt  ample  room  for  emen- 
dation in  all  these  points,  —  but  where  the  tree  falls  it 
must  lie.  Any  attempt  to  obviate  criticism,  however  just, 
by  altering  a  work  already  in  the  hands  of  the  public,  is 
generally  unsuccessful.  In  the  most  improbable  fiction, 
the  reader  still  desires  some  air  of  vraUemMance^  and 
does  not  relish  that  the  incidents  of  a  tale  familiar  to  him 
should  be  altered  to  siut  the  taste  of  critics,  or  the  ca- 
price of  the  author  himself.  This  process  of  feeling  is  so 
natural,  that  it  may  be  observed  even  in  children,  who 
cannot  endure  that  a  nursery  story  should  be  repeated  to 
them  differently  from  the  manner  in  which  it  was  first  told. 

But  without  altering,  in  the  slightest  degree,  either 
Ae  story  or  the  mode  of  telling  it,  the  Author  has  taken 
this  opportunity  to  correct  errors  of  the  press  and  slips 
of  the  pen*  That  such  should  exist  cannot  be  wondered 
at,  when  it  is  considered  that  the  Publishers  found  it  their 
interest  to  hurry  through  the  press  a  succession  of  the 
early  editions  of  the  various  Novels,  and  that  the  Author 
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had  not  the  lunai  <y  pcMrtonHy  of  revision.  It  is  hoped  that 
the  present  edition  wili  be  found  free  from  errors  of  tliat 
accidental  Icind. 

The  Aotfaor  has  also  yentnred  to  make  some  emenda- 
tions of  a  different  character,  which,  without  being  sndi 
apparent  denations  from  the  original  stories  as  to  disturb 
the  leader's  old  associations,  will,  he  thinks,  add  something 
to  the  spirit  of  the  dialogue,  narrative,  or  description. 
These  consist  in  occasional  pruning  where  the  language 
is  redundant,  compression  where  the  style  is  loose^  in- 
fusion of  vigour  where  it  is  languid^  the  exchange  of  less 
forcible  for  more  appropriate  e^thets  —  slight  alterations 
in  short,  like  the  last  touches  of  an  Artist,  which  con- 
tribute to  heighten  and  finish  the  picture,  though  an  in- 
experienced eye  can  hardly  detect  in  what  tliey  consist. 

The  General  Preface  to  thc^  new  Edition,  and  the  In- 
troductory Notices  to  each  separate  work,  will  contain 
an  account  of  such  circumstances  attending  the  first  publi- 
cation of  the  Novels  and  Tales,  as  may  appear  interesting 
in  themselves,  or  proper  to  be  communicated  to  the  public. 
The  Author  also  proposes  to  publish,  on  this  occasion, 
the  various  legends,  family  traditions,  or  obscure  histo- 
rical facts,  which  have  formed  the  ground-work  of  these 
Novels,  and  to  give  some  account  of  the  places  where 
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Uie  Bcenes  are  laid,  when  dieie  are  altogether,  or  in  part, 
real ;  as  well  as  a  statemenl  of  partieiriar  Incidents  found- 
ed on  fact;  together  with  a  more  copious  Glossary,  and 
Notes  explanatoiy  of  the  ancient  customs^  and  p<^nlar 
SBperstitionSy  referred  to  in  the  Romances. 

Upon  the  whole,  it  is  hoped  that  the  WaTcriey  Novels, 

in  iheir  new  dress,  will  not  l>e  found  to  have  lost  any 

part  of  their  attractions  in  consequence  of  receiving  illos- 

trationsby  the  Author,  and  undergoing  his  careful  revision. 

Abbotivohd^  Janaary,  1829. 
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And  moat  I  rtrel  Mt 

My  wMTed-Dp  follieaV 

JUeAant  It.  AH,  IT, 

uATiHtt  nadLertakea  to  gite  an  latrodnctorj  Account  of 
die  compodtions  which  are  here  offereA  to  the  public^ 
with  Notes  and  IHnstrations,  the  aotiior,  under  whooe 
name  they  are  now  for  the  fint  time  collected,  feels  that 
he  has  the  delicate  task  of  speaking  more  of  himself  and 
his  personal  concerns,  than  may  perhaps  be  either  grace- 
fnl  or  pmdent  hi  this  particular,  he  mns  the  risk  of 
presenting  himself  to  (he  public  in  the  relation  that  the 
dumb  wife  in  the  jest-book  held  to  her  husband,  when, 
having  spent  half  of  his  fortune  to  obtani  the  cure  of 
her  imperfection,  he  was  willing  to  have  bestowed  the 
other  half  to  restore  her  to  her  fonner  condition.  But  this 
is  a  risk  inseparable  from  the  task  which  the  author  has 
undertaken,  and  he  osn  only  promise  to  be  as  little  of 
an  egotist  as  the  situation  wHl  permit,  h  Is  perhaps  an 
indilfcrent  sign  of  a  disposition  to  keep  his  word,  that 
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haTJng  introdaced  himself  in  the  third  person  singular, 
he  proceeds  in  the  second  paragraph  to  make  use  of  the 
first  But  it  appears  to  hini  that  the  seeming  modesty 
connected  with  the  former  mode  of  writing,  is  over- 
balanced by  the  inconvenience  of  stiffness  and  affectation 
which  attends  it  daring  a  narrative  of  some  length,  and 
which  may  be  observed  less  or  more  in  every  work  in 
which  tlie  third  person  is  used,  from  the  Commentaries 
of  Caesar,  to  the  Autobiography  of  Alexander  the  Cor- 
rector. 

I  must  refer  to  a  very  early  period  of  my  life,  were 
I  to  point  out  my  first  achievements  as  a  tale-teller  — 
but  I  believe  some  of  my  old  schoolfellows  can  still  bear 
witness  that  I  had  a  distinguished  character  for  that  ta- 
lent, at  a  time  when  the  applause  of  my  companions  was 
my  recompense  for  the  disgraces  and  punishments  which 
the  future  romance^writer  incurred  for  being  idle  himselE) 
and  keepmg  others  idle,  during  hours  that  should  l^ave 
been  employed  on  our  tasks.  The  chief  enjoyment  of  my 
holidays  was  to  escape  with  a  chosen  friend,  who  had 
the  same  taste  with  myself,  and  alternately  to  recite  to 
each  other  such  wild  adventures  as  we  were  able  to  de- 
vise. We  told,  each  hi  turn,  interminable  tales  of  knight- 
errantry  and  battles  and  enchantments,  which  were  con- 
tinued from  one  day  to  another  as  opportunity  offered, 
without  our  ever  thinking  of  bringing  them  to  a  con- 
clusion.   As  we  observed  a  strict  secrecy  on  the  subject 
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of  dilB  intercoime,  it  acquired  all  the  character  of  a 
oooeealed  pleasure,  and  we  used  to  select,  for  the  scenes 
of  our  indolgence,  loog  walks  throngh  the  solitary  and 
romantic  enviroas  of  Arthur's  Seat,  Saliaboi^  Crags, 
Braid  Ililis,  and  simiiar  places  in  the  vicinity  of  Edln- 
bor^;  and  the  recollection  of  those  holidays  still  fonns 
an  oans  in  the  pilgrimage  which  I  hare  to  look  back 
upon.  I  have  only  to  add,  that  my  friend  still  lives,  a 
prosperous  gentleman,  but  too  much  occupied  with  gra* 
?er  business,  to  thank  me  for  indicating  him  more  plainly 
as  a  confident  of  my  childish  mystery. 

When  boyhood  advancing  into  youth  required  more 
serious  studies  and  graver  cares,  a  long  illness  threw  me~ 
back  on  the  kingdom  of  fiction,  as  if  it  were  by  a  species 
of  fatality.  My  indisposition  arose,  in  part  at  least,  from 
my  having  broken  a  blood-vessel;  and  motion  and  speech 
were  for  a  long  time  pronounced  positively  dangerous. 
For  several  weeks  I  was  confined  strictly  to  my  bed, 
dming  which  time  I  was  not  allowed  to  speak  above  a 
whisper,  to  eat  more  than  a  spoonful  or  tw6  of  boiled 
rice,  or  to  have  more  covering  than  one  thin  counterpane. 
When  the  reader  is  informed  that  I  was  at  this  time  a 
growing  youth,  with  the  spirits,  appetite,  and  impatience 
of  fifteen,  and  suffered,  of  course,  greatly  under  this 
severe  regimen,  which  the  repeated  return  of  my  dis- 
order rendered  indispensable,  he  will  not  be  surprised 
that  I  was  abandoned  to  my  own  discretion,  so  ftr  as 
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readings  (myalniest  sole  ammiement)  was  concerned,  and 
stiU  less  80|  that  I  abused  the  mdnlgeace  wMch  left  mj 
time  so  much  at  mj  own  disposaL 

Tliere  was  at  this  time  a  circnhtiog  Ubrary  in  Bdin^^ 
burgh,  founded,  I  believe,  by  the  celebrated  Allan  Ramsay, 
which,  besides  containing  a  most  respectable  collection 
of  books  of  every  description,  was,  as  might  have  been 
expected,  peculiarly  rich  in  works  of  fiction.  It  exhibits 
ed  specimens  of  every  kind,  from  the  romances  of  cfai* 
valry,  and  the  ponderous  folios  of  Cyrus  and  Cassandra, 
down  to  the  most  approved  works  of  later  times.  I  was 
plunged  into  this  great  ocean  of  reading  without  compass 
or  pilot;  and  unless  when  some  one  had  the  charity  to 
play  at  chess  with  me,  I  was  allowed  to  do  nothing  save 
read,  from  morning  to  night  I  was,  in  kindness  and  pity, 
which. was  perhaps  erroneous,  however  natural,  per- 
mitted to  select  my  subjects  of  study  at  my  own  pleasure^ 
upon  the  same  principle  that  the  humours  of  children 
are  indulged  to  keep  them  out  of  mischief.  As  my  taste 
and  appetite  were  gratified  in  nothing  else,  I  indemnified 
myself  by  becoming  a  glutton  of  books.  Accordingly,  I 
believe  I  read  almost  all  the  romances,  old  plays,  and 
epic  poetry,  in  that  formidable  collection,  and  no  doubt 
was  unconsciously  amassing  materials  for  the  task  in 
which  it  has  been  my  lot  to  be  so  much  en^byed. 

At  the  same  time  I  did  not  in  all  respects  abuse  the 
license  permitted  me.     Familiar  acf|uaintance  with  the 
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■pecuMM  mirades  of  fiction  broDgfat  with  it  tome  degree 
of  §ttiety,  snd  I  began,  by  degrees,  to  ieek  in  hietories, 
memolra,  Toyages  and  travels,  and  the  like,  erenta  nearly 
18  woaderfiil  aa  those  which  were  the  work  of  imagina- 
tion, with  the  additional  advantage  that  they  were  at 
least  in  a  great  measure  true.  The  lapse  of  nearly  two 
years^  during  which  I  waa  left  to  the  exercise  of  my  own 
free  will,  was  followed  by  a  temporary  residence  in  the 
country,  where  I  was  again  very  lonely  but  for  the  amuse- 
ment which  I  derived  from  a  good  though  old-faahioned 
library.  The  vague  and  wild  use  which  I  made  of  this 
advantage  I  cannot  describe  better  than  by  referring  my 
reader  to  the  desultory  studies  of  Waverley  in  a  similar 
situation ;  the  passages  concerning  whose  course  of  read- 
ing were  imitated  from  recoUcctions  of  my  own.  —  It 
must  be  understood  that  the  resemblance  extends  no 
farther. 

Time,  as  it  glided  on,  brought  the  blessings  of  con- 
firmed health  and  personal  strength,  to  a  degree  which 
had  never  been  expected  or  hoped  for.  The  severe  stu- 
dfea  necessary  to  render  me  fit  for  my  profession  occu- 
pied the  greater  part  of  my  time;  and  the  society  of  my 
frienda  and  companions  who  were  about  to  enter  life 
along  with  me,  filled  iqp  the  interval,  with  the  usual 
amusements  of  young  men.  I  was  in  a  situation  which 
rendered  serious  labour  indi^ensable;  for,  neither  poa- 
sessing,  on  the  one  hand,  any  of  those  peculiar  advan- 
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ttf  es  whidi  are  sapposed  to  faronr  a  hasty  advance  in 
the  piofetsion  of  the  law,  nor  bein|^,  on  the  other  hand,, 
exposed  to  nndsnal  obstacles  to  interrupt  my  progress, 
I  might  reasonably  expect  to  succeed  according  to  the 
greater  or  less  degree  of  trouble  whidi  I  should  take  to 
qualify  myself  as  a  pleader. 

It  makes  no  part  of  the  present  story  to  detail  how  the 
success  of  a  few  ballads  had  the  effect  of  changing  ail 
the  purpose  and  tenor  of  my,  life,  and  of  converting  a 
pains-taking  lawyer  of  some  year's  standing  into  a  fol- 
lower of  literature.  It  is  enough  to  say,  that  I  had  as- 
sumed the  latter  character  for  several  years  before  I  se* 
riously  thought  of  attempting  a  work  of  imagination  in 
prose,  although  one  or  two  of  my  poetical  attempts  did 
not  differ  from  romances  otherwise  than  by  being  written 
in  verse.  But  yet,  I  may  observe,  that  about  this  time 
(now,  alas!  thirty  years  since)  I  had  nourished  the  am- 
bitious desire  of  composing  a  tale  of  chivalry,  which  was 
to  be  in  the  style  of  the  Castle  of  Otranto,  with  plenty 
of  Border  characters,  and  supernatural  incident.  Having 
found  unexpectedly  a  chapter  of  this  intended  work 
among  some  old  papers ,  I  have  subjoined  it  to  this  in- 
troductory essay,  thinking  some  readers  may  account  as 
curious,  the  first  attempts  at  romantic  composition  by  an 
author ,  who  has  since  written  so  much  in  that  depart* 
ment.^    And  those  who  complain,  not  unreasonably,  of 

*  See  the  Fragment  alluded  to,  in  the  Appendix,  No.  I. 
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the  piofnaibn  of  the  Tales  vrbich  have  followed  WaTerley, 
nay  bleaa  their  stars  at  the  narrow  escape  they  have 
made,  by  the  eommencemeiit  of  the  inundation  which 
had  so  nearly  taken  place  in  the  first  year  of  the  century, 
beiDf;  postponed  for  fifteen  years  later. 

This  particnlar  subject  was  never  resnmed,  but  I  did 
not  abandon  the  idea  of  fictitious  composition  in  prose, 
thov^  I  determined  to  gfive  anotiM»r  turn  to  the  style  of 
the  work. 

My  early  recollections  of  the  Highland  scenery  and 
customs  made  so  favourable  an  impression  in  the  poem 
called  the  Lady  of  the  Lake,  that  I  was  induced  to  think 
of  attempting  something  of  the  same  kind  in  prose.  I 
had  been  a  good  deal  in  the  Higliiands  at  a  time  when 
they  were  much  less  accessible,  and  much  less  visited, 
than  they  have  been  of  kte  years,  and  was  acquainted 
with  many  of  the  old  warriors  of  1145,  who  were,  like 
moat  veterans,  easily  induced  to  fight  their  battles  over 
again,  for  the  benefit  of  a  willing  listener  like  myself. 
It  naturally  occurred  to  me,  that  the  ancient  traditions 
and  high  spirit  of  a  people,  who,  living  in  a  civilised  age 
and  country,  retained  so  strong  a  tincture  of  manners  be- 
longing to  an  eariy  period  of  society,  must  aflTord  a  sub- 
ject favonrable  f^  romance,  if  it  should  not  prove  a  cu- 
rious tale  marred  in  the  telling. 

It  was  with  some  idea  of  this  kind,  that,   about  the 
year  1805,  I  threw  together  about  one-third  part  of  the 
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flnt  Tolmne  of  WaTerley.  It  was  advertised  to  be  fiiib- 
lish^d  by  the  late  Mr  John  Ballantyne ,  bookseller  in 
Edinbargh',  under  the  name  of  -Waverley,  or 'ds  Fifty 
Years  since,* —  a  title  afterwards  altored  to  -'Tis  Sixty 
Years  since,*  that  the  actual  date  of  publication  might 
be  made  to  correspond  with  the  period  in  whidi  the 
scene  was  laid.  HaTing  proceeded  as  finr,  I  think,  as  the 
ScTenth  Chapter,  I  showed  my  work  to  a  critical  friend, 
whose  opinion  was  unfavourable;  and  having  then  some 
poetical  reputation,  I  was  unwilling  to  risk  the  loss  of 
it  by  attempting  a  new  style  of  composition.  I  therefore 
threw  aside  the  work  I  had  coipmenced,  without  either 
reluctance  or  remonstrance.  I  ought  to  add,  that  though 
my  ingenious  friend's  sentence  was  afterwards  reversed, 
on  an  appeal  to  the  public,  it  cannot  be  considered  as 
any  imputation  on  his  good  taste;  for  the  specimen,  sub- 
jected to  his  criticism  did  not  extend  beyond  the  depais 
ture  of  the  hero  for  Scotland,  and,  consequently,  had 
not  entered  ppon  the  part  of  the  story  wliich  was  finally 
found  most  interesting. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  this  portion  of  the  manuscript  was 
laid  aside  in  the  drawers  of  an  old  writing  desk,  which, 
on  my  first  coming  to  reside  at  Abbotsford,  in  1811,  was 
placed  in  a  lumbar  garret,  and  entirely  forgotten.  Thus, 
though  I  sometimes,  among  other  literary  avocations, 
turned  my  thoughts  to  the  continuation  of  the  romance 
which  I  had  commenced,  yet  as  I  could  not  find  what  I 
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had  stready  written,  after  searching  siieh  repositoriea  aft 
were  within  my  readi,  and  was  too  indolent  to  atteni|pt 
to  write  it  anew  from  memory,  I  aa  often  laid  aside  all 
ihoogliits  of  that  nature. 

Two  drcamstancea,  in  particolar,  recalled  my  recol- 
lection of  the  mislaid  manuscript  The  first  was  the  ex* 
tended  and  well-merited  fame  of.MissRdgeworth,  whose 
Irish  characters  hare  gone  so  far  to  make  tiie  English 
familiar  with  Uie  character  of  their  gay  and  Idnd-hearted 
neighbonrs  of  Ireland,  that  she  may  be  truly  said  to  have 
done  more  towards  completing  the  Union,  than  perhaps 
all  the  legiriatiTe  enactments  by  which  it  haa  been  fol- 
lowed up. 

Withoot  being  so  presumptuous  as  to  hope  to  emulate 
the  rich  humour,  pathetic  tenderness,  and  admirable 
tact,  which  perrade  the  wori[S  of  my  accomplished  friend, 
I  felt  that  something  might  be  attempted  for  my  own 
country,  of  the  same  kind  with  that  which  Miss  Bdge- 
worth  so  fortunately  achieved  for  Ireland  —  something 
which  might  Introduce  her  natlTes  to  those  of  the  sister 
kingdom ,  in  a  more  favourable  light  than  they  had  been 
placed  hitherto,  and  tend  to  procure  sympathy  for  their 
rirtuea  and  indulgence  for  thefar  foibles.  I  thought  also, 
that  much  of  what  I  wanted  in  talent,  might  be  made  up 
by  the  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  subject  which  1 
could  lay  ckim  to  possess,  as  baring  travelled  through 
most  paiis.  of  Scotland,  both  Highland  and  Lowlahd} 
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liftfiflg  been  itouUer  widi  ibe  cUer,  as  weU  m  jaore 
■Ndem  rtce(  nd  having  had  from  mj  faifiuicy  free  and 
nnreatraiQed  oonmoniGatioB  ^fttfa  att  nuika  of  my  caiia* 
trymen,  from  the  Scottish  peer  to  the  Seottiah  pi—gh» 
man.  Snob  ideaa  often  oeevrred  to  aw,  and  eonafkated 
an  aadiiliona  brandi  of  aogr  dioaiy,  however  flur  abort  I 
nay  have  frUen  of  it  in  praettee. 

Bni  it  MS  not  only  the  triwnphs  of  MiaB  Edgeworth 
wMcb  vnuiced  in  me  enwhtian,  and  diatorbed  mjr  indo- 
lenee.  I  ehaneed  actvaUy  to  engage  in  a  work  wbicb 
fonned  a  aort  of  eaaay  piece,  and  gave  me  hope  tiiai  I 
might  in  time  become  frte  of  the  oraft  of  Komanoe-wri* 
ting,  and  be  esteemed  a  tolerable  workman. 

In  the  year  1807-8,  I  undertook,  at  the  refneai  of 
John  Murray,  Esq.  itf  Albemarle  street,  t^  arrange  for 
publication  some  postbmaoua  productions  of  the  late  Mr 
Joaeph  gtrutt,  diatuiguiahed  aa  an  artist  and  an  antiquary, 
amoogat  which  was  an  unfinished  romance,  entitled 
■Queen-Hoo-HalK-  The  aecsie  of  the  Ule  was  laid  hi 
the  reign  of  Henry  VI.,  and  the  woA  waa  written  to  U* 
luatvato  the  maMiers,  cnatoms,  and  language  of  the  peo* 
pte  of  Englattd  during  that  period,  llie  eitensive  ac- 
quaintance which  Mr  Strott  had  acquired  with  au<^  sub- 
jecto  in  compiiing  hia  hboriona  tHorda  Angel  Cynnan,* 
his  'Royal  and  Eodeslaatical  Antiquitiea,*  and  Us  «Sssay 
on  the  Sports  and  PMhoea  of  the  People  of  England,* 
had  rendered  hfan  familiar  with  ali  the  antiqumrian  lore 
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rftr  the  purpose  of  conpOBio;  tte  projected  re- 
I  ahiioo^  the  aamiseiript  bore  the  narks  of 
hurry  end  uieoherence  nctnral  to  Ae  first  rough  draught 
ef  the  author ,  H  eriueed  (hi  ny  ophiton)  eoustdenible 
pewere  ef  faMghMtiea. 

AeAia  Work  was  unfinished,  I  deemed  It  my  de*^  si 
BdMsr,  to  supply  aiich  a  hasty  and  inartlflelBl  aandusfen 
us  could  be  shaped  out  fron  the  story,  efurhkh  Mr  Stnitt 
hud  InU  the  feundation.  TUa  eondndittg  ehapter^  k 
atoo  added  to  the  preaeuC  latvodoction,  for  the  reason 
ahesdy  meutfoned  regatdfaig  the  preeedhig  fra^nenl.  It 
was  a  step  in  ny  advance  towards  romanlio  eomposUon; 
nad  to  pieaerie  the  traces  of  these  la  in  a  gr^t  measure 
the  objeet  ef  ddslBssay. 

l|tteen-Iiao-Hall  was  not,  howerer,  very  suocessfid. 
I  thought  I  WIS  aware  of  the  reason,  and  supposed  that, 
by  renderiog  his  langimge  too  undent,  and  dlsplayfaig  his 
aniifuarinr  knowledge  too  liberally,  the  isigealous  author 
had  luiaed  up  an  obstade  to  his  own  success^  Every 
work  dedgeed  for  mere  anraseneni  must  be  expressed 
hi  language  eadiy  eomprdiended;  and  when^  aa  ia  seme- 
thnea  the  ease  in  <{iieen-lioo-HaUV  Ae  author  addresses 
hhnseif  exdudvely  to  the  Aotiqulii^v^he  must  be  content 
to  be  dkndssed  by  Ibe  genend  reader  whb  die  criticism 
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of  MuBgo,  in  the  Padlock^  oa  the  Maeritanian  mvaie, 
VW^iat  signiiea  me  hear,  if  me  no  uaderatandl* 
•^^l  coneeifed  it  poeaible  to  avoid  this  error;  and  by 
re^3tl|ering  a  aimllar  work  more  light  and  obvious  to  ge- 
nf^ral  comprehension^  to  escape  the  rock  on  which  my 
predecessor  was  shipwrecked.  Bat  I  was^  on  the  other 
hand,  so  far  disconraged  by  the  indifferent  reception 
of  Mr  Strutt's  romance^  as  to  become  satisfied  that  the 
manners  of  the  middle  ages  did  not  possess  the  interest 
which  I  had  conceived ;  and  was  led  to  form  the  opinion 
that  a  romance ,  founded  on  a  Highland  story,  and  more 
modern  events,  would  have  a  better  chance  of  popularity 
than  a  tale  of  chivalry.  My  thoughts,  therefore,  retonn 
ed  more  than  once  to  the  tale  which  liiad  actually  com- 
menced, and  accident  at  length  threw  the  los^  sheets  in 
my  way. 

I  happened  to  want  some  fishing-tackle  for  the  use  of 
a  guest,  when  it  occurred  to  me  to  search  the  old  writing- 
desk  alreadn^ljji^jlpned^  in  which  i  used  to  keep  articles 
of  that  nature^I^got  access  to  it  with  some  difficulty ; 
and^  in  lookiiigifor.::lines  and  flics,  the  long-lost  manu- 


script .^^^entfid:]  {ttfeif.  I  immediately  set  to  work  to 
comple^^it,  app^iog  to  my  original  purpose.  And  here 
bNRMj^Xrankly:  6oiftfe8s,  that  the  mode  in  which  I  con- 
>Mbl^£J^e  st^i^, Scarcely  deserved  the  success  which  the 
^Roffiancf^^afte^ards  attained.  The  tale  of  Waverley  was 
put^eth^1r>|l^  so  little  care,  that  I  cannot  boast  of 
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haiHiig  AetAei  any  distinct  plan  of  the  work,  tlie  whole 
adventures  of  Waverley,  m  his  movements  up  and  down 
the  country  with  the  Highland  cateran  Bean  Lean ,  are 
managed  without  much  skill.  It  suited  best^  however^  the 
road  I  wanted  to  traTel .,  and  permitted  me  to  introduoe 
some  descriptions  of  scenery  and  msuners,  to  which  the 
reality  gare  an  interest  which  the  powers  of  the  author 
might  have  otherwise  failed  to  attain  for  them.  And 
though  I  hare  been  in  other  instances  a  sinner  in  this 
sort,  I  do  not  recollect  any  of  these  novels,  in  which  I 
have  transgressed  so  widely  as  in  the  first  of  the  series. 

Among  other  unfounded  reports ,  it  has  been  said  that 
the  copyright  of  Waveriey  was^  during  the  book's  pro- 
gress through  the  press,  offered  for  sale  to  various  book- 
sdlem  in  Loudon  at  a  very  inconsiderable  price.  Tlds 
was  not  the  case.  Messrs  Constable  and  Gaddl,  who 
pubilshecl  the  work,  were  the  only  persons  acqnaiQted 
with  the  cunteiits  of  the  publication,  and  they  oifered  a 
large  sum  for  it  while  in  the  course  of  printing,  whidi, 
however^  was  declined ,  the  author  not  choosing  to  pait 
with  the  copyright. 

The  origin  of  the  story  of  Waveriey,  and  the  parti- 
enlar  facts  on  which  it  is  founded,  are  given  in  the  sepa- 
rate introduction  prefixed  to  that  romance  in  this  edition, 
and  require  no  notice  In  this  place. 

Waveriey  was  pubtished  in  1814,  and  as  the  tiUe-page 
without  the  name  of  the  author,  the  wofk  was  left 
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It  win  Um  way  in  (he  worid  widimit  an j  of  the  wval  n- 
cMunendationa.  Ite  progreaa  was  for  oonie  tkie  alow; 
hut  afler  the  fiist  two  or  Ihreo  montha,  ite  popdariqr 
had  ineroaaed  in  a  dogree  which  muat  haro  aallafied  the 
eipectatigng  of  the  antho^,  had  theae  been  far  more 
aangoine  than  ho  ever  entertained. 

Great  anxiefy  waa  exfceaaed  to  learn  the  nane  of 
the  author^  hot  on  thia  no  authentic  informatfon  conld 
be  Attained.  My  origuial  motiTe  for  publiahing  the  work 
anonynottsly,  waa  (iie  conKciooineas  that  it  waa  an  eat- 
periment  on  tlie  public  taate  which  might  very  probably 
fail,  and  thereinre  there  wma  no  oecaaion  to  take  on  my- 
aetf  the  pergonal  riak  of  diaoomtture.  For  thia  pnrpoae 
GonaideraUe  precantiona  were  uaod  to  preaerre  aecrecy. 
My  old  friend  end  aehoolfeUow,  Mr  Jamea  Ballau^e, 
who  printed  theae  Noveia,  had  the  etdnaive  taak  of  oor« 
reaponduif  with  the  author,  who  thua  had  not  only  the 
advantage. of  hia  profeaalonal  talenta,  but  alao  of  hia  ert- 
tieal  ahilitiea.  The  onginnl  mannacrlpt,  or,  aa  it  ia  tech- 
nicality called,  copy,  waa  tranacribed  under  Mr  Balhn- 
tyne'a  eye  by  confidential  peraona;  nor  waa  there  an  in- 
atance  of  treachery  during  the  many  years  in  which  these 
precautiona  were  reaorted  to,  although  vaiioua  indinduala 
were  employed  at  different  times.  Double  proof-oheeta 
were  regularly  printed  oC  One  waa  forwarded  to  the 
anthor  by  Mr  Ballantyne,  and  the  alterationa  which  it 
received  were,  by  liia  own  liaod,  copied  upon  Ihe  other 
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;  &r  the  Me  of  the  i^Ccrsv  m  that  eif«M  the 
praefii  ef  the  esther  were  nerer  teea  in  the 
Bee;  aed  thoe  the  eeriodty  of  tech  eager  es- 

I  ao  JiMde  the  aostoifaiute  inveatlgetioo,  iveeeatife^ 
kj  etfiMk. 

Bui  althouf h  the  erase  <tf  conceelia^  the  aitfhoi^s 
■ttne  ia  the  flnt  fnataiuiei  when  the  xeoeption  of  We- 
veriey  waa  dMhtfel,  waa  naiwal  eaoai^,  U  ia  mafe 
iUkMk^  it  ma;  be  thoof^,  to  aeeoiuit  far  the  aane 
deaire  for  aeereqr  dnrieg  the  anbaiiqiieiit  editioiia,  to 
the  aawinirf  of  betwixt  elevea  and  iwel? e  -Ihonaand  oo- 
idea,  wUeh  followed  each  other  doae^  and  proved  the 
aneoeaa  of  the  work.  I  an  aorry  I  ean  give  iittie  aatio- 
feetton  to  qoeries  on  this  anigeet.  I  have  afarea^y  atated 
elaewfacroi  tint  I  can  render  little  better  reaaon  for  dioo- 
•iag  to  rcnafai  anonymoaa,  tlnn  by  9bs^  ^^  Shylocic, 
that  aaeh  waa  my  hnmoor.  It  wiH  be  obaerred,  that  I 
had  not  tiie  nawd  stfamdoa  for  deairiog  peiaonal  repeti- 
tion, the  deaire,  naneiy,  to  float  amidst  tlie  eonveraation 
of  men.  Of  literary  fame,  whether  merited  or  nndesenredi 
I  had  abea^ly  as  much  as  mi^  hare  contented  n  ndnd 
tnmUtlonB  than  ndne;  and  in  enterijDf  into  tlus  new 

r  for  repntation,  I  might  be  said  rather  to  endanger 
what  I  had*  than  to  hove  any  considerable  chance  of  ac^- 
^pinBg  jmme*  I  was  affected,  too,  by  none  of  those  mo<- 
tireo  wliioh,  at  an  earUer  period  of  life,  would  doubtless 
hare  cfwated  npon  me.     My  fUendsliips  w^re  fiwrmed. 
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—  mj  place  ia  society  fixed  ^  —  my  life  had  attained  ita 
middle  course.  Mj  condition  in  society  was  higher  per- 
haps than  I  deserved,  certainly  as  high  as  i  wished,  and 
there  was  scarce  any  degree  of  literary  success  whidi 
could  have  greatly  altered  or  improved  my  personal  con- 
dition. 

I  was  not,  therefore,  touched  by  the  spur  of  ambition, 
usually  stimulating  on  sudi  occasions ;  and  yet  I  ought  to 
stand  exculpated  from  the  charge  of  ungracious  or  unbe- 
coming indiiference  to  public  applause.  I  did  not  the 
less  feel  gratitude  for  the  public  favour,  although  I  did 
not  proclaim  it,  —  as  the  lover  who  wears  his  mistress's 
Ikvour  in  his  bosom,  is  as  proud,  though  not  so  vain  of 
possessing  it,  as  another  who  displays  the  token  of  her 
grace  upon  his  bonnet.  Far  from  such  an  ungracious  state 
of  mind,  I  have  seldom  felt  more  satisfaction  thsn  when, 
returning  IVom  a  pleasure  voyage,  I  found  Waverley  in 
the  zenith  of  popularity,  and  public  curiosity  in  full  cry 
after  the  name  of  tlie  author.  The  knowledge  that  I  had 
the  puUlc  approbation,  was  like  having  Uie  property  of  a 
hidden  treasure,  not  less  gratifying  to  the  owner  than  if 
all  the  world  knew  that  it  was  his  own.  Another  advan- 
tage was.  connected  with  the  secrecy  which  I  observed. 
I  could  appear,  or  retreat  from  the  stage  at  pleasure, 
without  attracting  any  personal  notice  or  attention ,  other 
than  what  might  be  founded  on  suspicion  only.  In  my 
own  person  also,  as  a  successful  author  in  another  de- 
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ptttmeat  of  litentiire,  I  ni^ht  have  beea  charged  wtth 
too  frequent  intmtiont  on  the  pablic  patienoe;  bnt  the 
Author  of  WaTerley  was  in  this  respect  as  unpassible  to 
the  cfiUc  as  the  Ghost  of  Hamlet  to  the  partisan  of 
Maroeilns.  Perhaps  the  cariosity  of  tiie  pnbUc,  irrita- 
ted by  the  existence  of  a  secret,  and  kept  afloat  by  the 
discussions  which  toolc  place  on  the  svbject  from  Um^  to 
time,  went  a  good  way  to  mauitain  an  unabated  interest 
in  these  frequent  pnblications.  There  was  a  mystery 
concerning  the  author,  which  each  new  novel  was  ex* 
pected  to  assist  in  unravelling,  although  it  might  in  other 
respects  rank  lower  than  its  predecessors. 

I  may  perhaps  be  thought  guflty  of  affectation,  should 
I  allege  as  one  reason  of  my  silence,  a  secret  dislike  to 
enter  on  personal  discussions  concerning  my  own  literary 
labours.  It  is  in  every  case  a  dangerous  intercourse  for 
an  author  to  be  dwelling  continually  among  those  who 
make  his  writings  a  frequent  and  familiar  subject  of  con- 
rersation,  bnt  who  must  necessarily  be  partial  Judges  of 
works  composed  in  their  own  society.  The  habits  of  self- 
importance,  which  are  thus  acquired  by  authors,  are 
highly  injurious  to  a  well-regulated  mind;  for  the  cup  of 
flatteiy,  if  it  does  not,  like  that  of  Circe,  reduce  men 
to  the  level  of  beasts,  is  sure,  if  eagerly  dramed,  to 
bring  the  best  and  the  ablest  down  to  that  of  fools.  Iliis 
risk  was  in  some  degree  prevented  by  the  mask  which  I 
wore;  and  my  own  stores  of  self-conceit  were  left  to 
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Iheir  aaUiral  couise,  withonl  being  eohuiced  by  the  p«r- 
tfadity  of  friendi^  or  adnkiioii  of  flatteren« 

If  I  am  atked  further  reasons  for  the  oondnct  I  have 
long  observed,  I  can  only  resort  to  the  explanation  snp* 
pUed  by  a  critio  as  fnendiy  as  be  is  intelligent;  namely, 
that  the  mental  oiqganisation  of  the  Novelist  most  be  cha- 
racterised, to  speak  craniologioally,  by  an  extraordinary 
developement  of  the  passion  for  delitescency !  I  the  rather 
anspect  some  natural  dispontlon  of  this  kind;  for,  from 
the  instant  I  peroeived  the  extreme  curiosity  manifested 
OB  the  subject,  1  felt  a  secret  satisfaction  in  baffling  it, 
for  whidi,  when  ita  unimportance  is  considered,  I  do  not 
well  know  how  to  account.  . 

My  desire  to  remain  concealed,  in  the  character  of  the 
Author  of  these  Novels,  subjected  me  occasionally  to 
awkward  embarrassments,  as  it  sometimes  happened  that 
those  who  were  sufRcieatly  intunate  with  me,  would  put 
the  question  in  direct  terms.  In  this  case,  only  one  off 
three  courses  could  be  followed.  Either  I  must  have  svr* 
rendered  my  secret,  —  or  have  returned  au  equivocating 
answer,  —  ot,  finally,  must  have  stoutly  and  boldly  denied 
the  fact.  The  first  was  a  sacrifice  which  I  conceive  no 
one  had  a  right  to  force  from  me,  since  I  alone  was  con- 
cerned in  the  matter.  Hie  alternative  of  rendering  a 
doubtful  answer  must  have  left  me  open  to  the  degrading 
suspicion  that  I  was  not  unwilling  to  aasume  the  merit  (if 
there  was  any)  which  I  dared  not  absolutely  lay  claim  to; 
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or  Umimi  who  mifhl  tbink  more  jvsUy  <f  iii«,  moot  h»ve 
nodfed  such  an  «qiiiv<Kal  answer  as  an  iiidurecl  avowal. 
I  Uierffiiro  eonsidered  n^aoif  entitled,  like  an  accused 
person  put  upon  trial,  to  refuse  giving  mj  own  evidence 
to  mj  own  conviction^  and  flatly  to  deny  all  thai  could  not 
be  proved  afsinst  me.  At  tbe  same  time  I  osoally  qualified 
my  denial  by  stoting)  thai;  Mad  I  Ini^  tbe  author  of  these 
woriEs,  I  would  have  felt  myself  quito  epititled  lo  protect 
nqr  secret  by  refusing  my  own  evidence,  when  it  was 
aaked  for  to  accomplish  a  discovery  of  what  I  d^ifed  t^ 


Hie  real  truth  is,  thai  I  never, eipected  os  hqped  t^ 
dipgoise  my  connexion  vrith  those  Novels  f^m  aoy  one 
who  lived  on  terms  of  intiniaisy  with  me.  The  number  of 
coiuflideBcea  which  necessarily  e^ted  between  narrstives 
recounted,  modes  of  exj^essifm,  and  opinions  broached 
in  tlictc  Tales,  and  audi  u  were  used  by  th^r  aidior  in 
the  intercourse  of  private  life,  must  have  been  far  too 
great  to  permit  any  of  my  ftmiliar  a^fnaintaQces  to  doubt 
the  identity  betwixt  their  firiend  aqd  the  Author  of  Wa- 
veck^;  and  I  believe,  they  were  all  mfiraUy  convinced 
of  it  But  while  I  waa  myndlf  silent,  their  bdief  could 
not  weigh  much  more  with  the  world  than  that  of  others ; 
their  opiqions  and  reasoning  were  liable  to  be  taxed  with 
partiality^  or  confronted  with  oppoaing  arguments  and 
ophuons;  and  the  question  was  not  lo  muf^i  wl»nther  I 
ihottld  be  generally  aclmowledged  to  be  the  author,  in 
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spite  of  my  own  deniil,  as  idiether  even  my  own  avowal 
of  the  worln,  if  svch  should  be  made,  would  be  suf- 
ficient to  put  me  in  undisputed  possession  of  that  cha- 
racter* 

I  hare  been  often  asked  concerning  supposed  cases,  in 
which  I  was  said  to  hare  been  placed  on  the  verge  of 
discovery;  but,  as  I  maintained  my  point  with  the  com- 
posure of  a  lawyer  of  thirty  years*  standing,  I  never  re- 
collect being  in  pain  or  confttsion  t>n  tlie  subject.  In  Cap- 
tain Medwyn*s  Conversations  of  Lord  Byron,  the  reporter 
states  himself  to  have  asked  my  noble  and  highly-gifted 
friend,  «If  he  was  certain  aliout  these  Novels  being 
Sir  Walter  Scott's  1>  To  which  Lord  Byron  replied, 
•Scott  as  much  as  owned  himself  the  Author  of  Waver* 
ley  to  me  in  Murray's  shop.  I  was  talking  to  him  about 
that  novel,  and  lamented  that  its  author  had  not  carried 
back  the  story  nearer  to  the  time  of  the  Revolution  — 
Scott,  entirely  oiF  his  guard,  replied,  ^Ay,  I  might  have 
done  so;  but  — '  there  he  stewed.  It  was'  in  vain  to 
attempt  to  correct  himself;  he  looked  confused ,  and  re- 
lieved his  embarrassment  by  a  precipitate  retreat*  I  have 
no  recollection  whatever  of  this  scene  taking  place,  and 
I  should  have  thou^t  that  I  was  more  likely  to  have 
laughed  than  to  appear  confused,  for  I  certaiidy  never 
hoped  to  impose  upon  Lord  Byron  In  a  case  of  the  kind; 
and  from  the  manner  in  which  he  uniformly  expressed 
himself,  I  knew  his  opinion  was  entirely  formed,  and 
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that  uy  dhckmatiom  of  miiie  would  only  hare  aavoored 
of  afieeUtion.  I  do  not  mean  to  inainiiate  that  the  fai- 
ddcBt  did  not  happen,  bat  only  that  it  conld  haidly  hare 
occnrred  exactly  vnder  tiie  drmimstances  narrated,  with* 
onl  my  reooUeeting  aomething  poaitiTe  on  the  anbject. 
In  another  part  of  the  aame  Tolnme,  Lord  Byron  b  re- 
ported to  have  expreaaed  a  svppeaition  that  the  canae  of 
my  not  avowing  myaelf  the  Anther  of  Waveriey  may  have 
been  aome  annniae  that  the  reigninf  family  woold  haire 
been  dlapleaaed  with  the  work.  I  can  only  pwy.  It  la  the 
last  apprdiendon  I  should  have  entertained,  aa  Indeed  the 
hiacription  to  these  volnmea  anfBeiently  proves.  The 
aofferera  of  that  melancholy  period  have,  during  the  last 
and  present  reign,  been  honoured  both  with  the  sym- 
pathy and  protection  of  the  reigning  family,  whoae  mag- 
nmnindty  can  well  pardon  a  sigh  from  others,  and  bestow 
one  themselves,  to  the  memory  of  brave  opponents,  who 
did  nodiing  in  hate,  bat  all  in  honour. 

While  those  iHio  were  in  habitual  intereourae  with  the 
real  author  had  little  hesitation  In  aasigniiig  the  llteraiy 
property  to  him,  othera,  and  thoae  critica  of  no  mean 
rank,  employed  themselves  In  investigating  with  per- 
severing patience  any  characteristic  features  which  might 
seem  to  betray  the  origin  of  theae  Novels.  Amongst 
theae,  one  gentleman,' equally  remarkable  for  thekhid 
and  liberal  tone  of  his  criticism,  the  acuteness  of  hia. 
reaaoning,  and  the  very  gentlemanlike  manner  In  which 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


XXX  GBNfiRAL  PR£FAC£. 

be  oondueled  Us  eaquiriet,  dtopUy^  nol  ODly  powers 
of  Boovnte  imrestisstaoi^  but  ^  lompev  of  mind  desoning 
to  be  employed  od  s  solgect  of  muob  gresteruiiportviioe; 
sod  I  bave  bo  doubt  made  oooTerte  to  bis  opinion  of 
abnost  all  wbo  tbougbt  tbe  point  wortby  of  oonddera* 
tion.  *  Of  those  letters,  and  otber  attempis  of  tbe  same 
kind,  tbe  autbor  could  not  oompbdn,  tboogb  Us  inoognito 
was  endangered.  He  bad  chaUenged  the  pnhlio  to  a  game 
at  bo-peep,  and  if  be  waa  disoo?ered  inUs  •bidlng-'bolai» 
be  must  snbmtt  to  the  shame  of  detection. 

VarioQS  reports  were  of  course  circulated  in  various 
ways;  some  founded  on  an  inaccurate  rshearaal  of  what 
may  have  been  partly  real,  some  on  cironmstanoea  baring 
.no  concern  whatever  with  tbe  solyect,  and  otbeca  on  the 
invention  of  some  importuoate  persona,  wbo  might  per-* 
baps  imsgiiie,  that  the  readiest  mode  of  forcing  the  au- 
thor to'  disclose  himself,  was  to  assign  some  dishonour- 
able and  discreditable  cause  for  bis  silence. 

It  may  be  easily  supposed  that  this  sort  of  inquisitfou 
was  treated  with  contempt  by  the  person  whom  it  prin- 
cipally regarded;  as,  among  all  tbe  mmoura  that  were 
current,  there  was  only  one,  and  that  as  unfounded  as 
the  others,  which  bad  nevertheless  some  alliance  to  pro- 
bability, and  indeed  might  bave  proved  in  aome  degree 
true* 

•  Letters  on  the  Autiior  of  Waverley;  RodwcII  and  Martin, 
London,  lB2a. 
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I  allade  to  a  report  wUch  tscribed  a  great  part^  or 
the  whole,  of  these  Novell  to  the  late  Thomas  Scott, 
Esq.,  of  the  WA  RegimeDt,  then  stationed  hi  Canada. 
Those  who  remember  diat  |;entleman  will  readily  grant, 
that,  with  general  talents  at  least  equal  to  those  of  hb 
elder  brother,  he  added  a  power  of  social  hnmoor,  and 
a  deep  insight  into  human  character,  which  rendered  him 
an  nniTersally  delightful  member  of  society,  and  that  the 
habtl  of  composition  alone  was  wantfaig  to  render  hhn 
eqfoaily  successful  as  a  writer.  ITie  Author  of  Waverley 
was  so  persuaded  of  the  truth  of  this,  that  he  warmly 
preased  his  brother  to  make  such  an  experiment,  and 
wiilittgiy  undertook  all  the  trouble  of  correcting  and  su- 
perintending the  press.  Mr  Thomas  Scott  seemed  at 
first  very  well  disposed  to  embrace  the  proposal,  and 
had  eren  fixed  on  a  subject  and  a  hero.  The  latter  was 
a  person  well  known  to  both  of  us  in  our  Koyish  years, 
from  hanng  displayed  some  strong  traits  of  character. 
Mr.  T.  Scott  had  determined  to  represent  his  youUifiil 
acquaintance  as  emigrating  to  America,  and  encounter- 
Ing  the  dangers  and  hardships  of  the  New  World,  with 
the  same  dauntless  spurit  which  he  liad  displayed  when 
a  boy  in  his  native  country.  Mr  Scott  would  probably 
have  been  highly  successful,  being  fiimiliarly  acquainted 
with  the  manners  of  the  native  Indians,  of  the  old 
French  settlers  in  Canada,  and  of  the  Brnldn  or  Woods- 
men, and  having  the  power  of  observing  with  accuracy 
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what,  I  have  no  doabt,  he  could  have  sketched  with 
force  aod  expreaaion.  In  ahort,  the  author  believea  hia 
brother  would  haTe  made  hiinaelf  diating^ished  in  that 
atrikfng  field,  in  which,  ainoe  that  period,  Mr  Cooper 
haa  achieTed  so  many  triumpha.  But  Mr  T.  Scott  waa 
already  affected  by  bad  health,  which  wholly  unfitted 
hun  for  literary  labour,  even  if  he  could  have  recon- 
ciled hia  patience  to  the  task.  He  never,  I  believe, 
wrote  a  single  line  of  the  projected  work;  and  I  only 
have  the  melancholy  pleasure  of  preserving  in  the  Ap- 
pendix,^ the  simple  anecdote  on  which  he  proposed  to 
found  it. 

To  thia  I  may  add,  I  can  eaaily  conceive  that  there 
may  have  been  circumstances-  which  gave  a  colour  to 
the  general  report  of  my  brother  being  interested  in 
these  works;  and  in  particular  that  it  might  derive  strength 
from  my  having  occasion  to  remit  to  him,  in  consequence 
of  certain  family  transactions,  some  considerable  auma  of 
money  about  that  period.  To  which  it  is  to  be  added  that 
if  any  person  chanced  to  evince  particular  curiosity  on 
such  a  aubject,  my  brother  waa  likely  enough  to  divert 
hlmsdf  with  practising  on  their  credulity. 

it  may  be  mentioned,  that  while  the  paternity  of  these 
novels  was  from  time  to  time  warmly  diaputed  in  Britain, 
the  foreign  bookaellera  expreased  no  hesitation  on  the 

*  See.AppeDdix>  No.  in. 
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maUer^  bat  aiBxed  ray  name  to  the  whole  of  the  novela, 
and  to  aome  beaidea  to  which  I  had  no  dahn. 

The  Tolnmes,  therefore,  to  which  the  preaent  pa^ea 
form  a  Preface,  are  entirely  the  composition  of  the  au- 
thor by  whom  they  are  now  acknowledged,  with  the  ex- 
ception, always,  of  avowed  quotations,  and  such  nnpre- 
meditated  and  involuntary  plagiarisms  aa  can  scarce  be 
guarded  against  by  any  one  who  has  read  and  written  a 
great  deal.  The  original  manuscripts  are  all  in  ex- 
istence, and  entirely  written  (horresco  ref evens)  in  the 
author's  own  hand,  excepting  during  the  years  1818  and 
1810,  wheA,  being  affected  with  severe  illness,  he  was 
obliged  to  employ  the  assistance  of  a  friendly  ama- 
nuensis. 

The  number  of  persons  to  whom  the  secret  was  nc- 
ceasarily  intrusted,  or  communicated  by  chance,  amount- 
ed I  should  think  to  twenty  at  least,  to  whom  I  am  great- 
ly obliged  for  the  fidelity  with  which  they  observed  their 
trost,  untii  the  derangement  of  the  affaira  of  my  pn1>- 
liahera,  Messrs  Constable  and  Co.,  and  the  exposure  of 
their  accompt  hooka,  which  was  the  necessary  conse- 
quence, rendered  secrecy  no  longer  possible.  The  parti- 
culara  attending  the  avowal  have  been  laid  before  the 
public  in  the  bitroduction  to  the  Chronicles  of  the  Can- 
ongate. 

The  preliminary  advertisement  has  given  a  i^etoh  of 
Vox..  L  « 
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die  pnrpMe  af  this  edttioD*  I  haire  soBie  reason  to  fear 
that  the  notes  iv4iich  aecompany  Uie  tales^  as  now  pub- 
lished, may  be  thought  too  miscellaneous  and  too  egotia- 
ticaL  It  may  be  some  apology  for  this,  that  the  publica- 
tion was  intended  to  be  posthnmons,  and  still  more,  that 
old  men  may  be  permitted  to  speak  long,  because  they 
cannot  in  the  course  of  nature  ha?e  long  time  to  speak. 
In  preparing  the  present  edition,  I  have  dene  all  that  I 
can  do  to  explain  the  nature  of  my  materials,  and  the 
use  I  have  made  of  them ;  nor  is  it  probable  that  I  shall 
again  revise  or  even  read  these  tales.  I  was  therefore 
desirous  rather  to  exceed  in  the  portion  of  new  an4  ex- 
planatory matter  which  is  added  to  this  edition,  than 
that  the  reader  should  have  reason  to  complain  that  the 
information  communicated  was  of  a  general  and  mere- 
ly nominal  character.  It  remains  to  be  tried  whether 
the  public  (like  a  child  to  whom  a  watch  is  shown) 
will,  after  having  been  satiated  witii  looking  at  the  out- 
side, acquire  some  new  interest  in  the  object  when  it 
is  opened,  and  the  internal  machinery  displayed  to 
them. 

That  Waverley  and  its  successors  have  had  their  day 
of  favour  and  popularity  must  be  admitted  witii  sincere 
gratitude;  and  the  author  has  studied  (with  the  prudence 
of  a  beauty  whose  reign  has  been  rather  long)  to  supply, 
by  the  assistance  of  art,  the  charms  which  novelty  no 
longer  affords. 
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Here,  theB,  tbe  author  hu  accomplished  hit  task  of  In- 
troduction and  explanation.  U;  like  a  spoiled  child,  he 
has  aomedmea  abnaed  or  trilled  with  the  indulgence  of 
die  public,  he  feels  himself  entitled  to  fidl  belief,  when 
he  exculpates  hinvetf  from  the  diarge-  of  baying  been  at 
any  time  inaensible  of  their  kindness. 

Abbotsford,  lit  January,  1829. 
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No.  L* 


ra^GMENT  OF  A  ROMANCE  WHICH  WAS  TO  HAVE 
BEEN  ENTITI^D, 

THOMAS  THE  RHYMER. 

CHAPTER     I. 

The  sun  was  nearly  set  behind  the  distant  monntains  of 
Liddesdaie,  when  a  few  of  the  scattered  and  terrified 
inhabitants  of  the  village  of  Hersildoone,  which  had  four 
days  before  been  bnmed  by  a  predatory  band  of  English 
Borderers,  were  now  busied  in  repairing  theur  ruined 
dwellings.  One  high  tower  in  the  centre  of  the  village 
alone  exhibited  no  appearance  of  devastation.  It  was  sur- 
rounded with  court  walls,  and  the  outer  gate  was  barred 
and  bolted.  The  bushes  and  brambles  which  grew  around, 
and  had  even  insinuated  their  branches  beneath  the  gate, 
plainly  showed  that  it  most  have  been  many  years  since 

*  It  if  not  to  be  supposed  that  tbese  fragments  are  given  ai 
poMSSsing  any  intrinsic  value  of  themselves;  bat  there  may  be 
some  cariosity  attached  to  them,  as  to  the  first  etchings  of  a 
plate,  which  are  accounted  interesting  by  those  who  have,  In  any 
degree,  been  interested  in  the  more  finished  works  of  the  artist. 
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it  had  been  opened.  While  the  cottages  around  Jay  in 
amoking  miiia,  thia  pile,  deserted  and  deaoiate  aa  it 
aeemed  to  be,  liad  suffered  iiotfaiiig  from  the  Tioieneeef 
Hie  invaden;  and  the  wretched  bdags  who  were  endea* 
vooriBg  to  repair  their  miserable  huta  against  night&U, 
Bi  t  Htf  d  to  neglect  the  preferable  shelter  which  it  mi^ 
have  afforded  them,  withont  the  neceaaity  of  labour. 

Before  the  day  had  quite  gone  down,  a  knight,  richly 
anned,  and  mounted  upon  an.  anibUng  hackney,  rode 
alowly  into  tfie  village.  Hia  attendanta  were  a  lady,  ap- 
parently young  and  beautiful^  who  rode  by  his  side  upon 
a  dappled  palfrey;  his  squire,  who  carried  hia  helmet  and 
lance,  and  led  hia  battle-horae,  a  noble  steed,  richly  ca- 
pariaoned.  A  page  and  fbnr  ye<mien,  bearinf  bowa  and 
qaivers,  short  swords,  and  targets  of  a  span  breadth, 
completed  hia  equipage,  whicil,  thou^  small,  denoted 
him  to  be  a  man  of  high  rank.  ^ 

He  slopped  and  addreaaed  aereral  of  the  inhabitaata 
wliom  curioaity  had  withdrawn  from  their  labour  to  gaae 
al  him;  but  at  the  sound  of  his  voice,  and  atill  more  on 
peroeiring  the  St  George's  Cross  in  the  caps  of  his  fol- 
lowers, they  fled,  with  a  loud  cry,  «tliat  the  Soudurooa 
were  returned.  >  The  knight  endeaTonred  to  expoatulate 
with  the  fugitfvca,  who  were  chiefly  aged  men,  women, 
and  ehildreni  but  their  dread  of  the  English  name  acce> 
lerated  their  flight,  and  in  a  few  minutes,  excepting  the 
knight  and  Ins  ^eudants,  the  place  was  deserted  by  alL 
He  paced  through  the  village  to  seek  a  shelter  for  the 
night,  and  deapairing  to  flnd  one  either  in  the  inacceaslble 
tower,  or  the  plundered  huta  of  the  peaaantry,  he  directed 
hia  ooorse  to  the  left  hand,  where  he  spied  a  small  deccsnt 
habitation,  apparently  the  abode  of  w  man  conaiderahiy 
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obave  the  oonuMUi  naric  After  much  kncdouig,  the 
|jrojpri«tor  at  leagth  shewed  himeelf  at  the  window,  and 
apeaking  in  the  Eoglieh  dialeet,  with  great  aigns  ef  ap- 
prehenrien^  denwnded  their  bwiness.  The  wanior  re- 
plied, tikat  Ufl  qualily  waa  an  EngUab  knight  and  baron, 
mi  that  he  was^  teaTelling  to.  the  oonrt  9S  the  King  of 
Sootlaad  on  aflhim  of  conaeqnenoe  to  bodi  lungdoms. 

•Pardon  my  hetttation,  noUe  Sir  Knight,*  said  the  old 
nan,  as  he  nnboited  and  nnbaived  his  doers  —  « Pardon 
my  hesitation,  but  we  ase.here  exposed  to  too  many  in* 
tmsiona,  to- admit;  of  omr  exeroiaittg  mdimiled  and  nnr 
anapicjoos  hospitality.  What  I  have  is  youra;  and  God 
send  yonr  misBion-  may  bring-  back  peace  and  the  good 
days  of  onr  bid  Qneen  Maigaretl* 

•Amen,  wortliy  Franldin,-  quoth  the  Knight -^<INd 
yen  know  her?> 

•I  came  to  this  CQontry  iaher  train,*  said  the  Franklin; 
•and  the  care  of  some  of  her  jointore  lands  which  she 
derolved  on  me,  occasioned  my  settling  here.* 

•And  how  do  yon,  being  an  Englishman,'  said  the 
Knight,  « protect  your  life  and  property,  here^  when  one 
of  year  nation  cannot  obtahi  a  single  night's  lodging,  or 
adranght  of  water,  were  he  thirsty?* 

•Marry,  noUe  air,*  answered  the  Franklm^  •nse,  as 
they  say,  will  make  a  man  live  in  a  lion*s  den;  and  as  I 
settled  here  in  a  qniet  time,  and  have  never  given  cause 
of  offence,  I  am  respected  by  my  neighbonm^  and  even, 
as  yon  see,  by  omfwrayen  firom  England.* 

•I  pojoice  to  hear  it,  aad  accept  yonr  hospitality." 
Isabella,  my  love,  onr  worthy  host  wtU  provide  yona  bed. 
My  daughter,  good  FrankUn,  ia  iU  at  ease.  We  wiU  oe- 
cnpy  yonr  house  till  the  Scottish  King  shall  return  firom 
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In  Mrthen  ei|»editi0B—  meaawbile  call  me  Lmti  Lmj 
of  Oieiter.* 

The  attendanto  of  the  Baroo,  aaaitted  by  the  FranUiiii 
were  now  bwaiediadfapaaing  of  the  hones,  and  arranging 
the  Ubie.  tor  book  refreahaent  for  Lord  Lacgr  and  faia 
Mr  oompankBi.  WhUe  they  aat  down  to  it^  they  wece 
attended  by  thek  boat  and  his  daughter ,  whon  caatm 
did  not  permit  te  eat  in  their  preaence,  and  who  after- 
waidt  withdrew  to  an  outer  chamber,  where  the  aqnire 
and  page  (both  yonng  men  of  noble  birth)  partook  of  anp- 
per,  and  were  accommodated  with  beda.  The  yeomen, 
after  doing  honour  to  thematic  cheer  of  Qneen  Maif»- 
ret'a  bailiil^  withdrew  to  the  stable,  and  each,  beaide  hia 
faTonrite  horae,  snored  away  the  fatignea  of  thfsir  joonngr. 

Early  on  the  following  momii^,  the  trsveUm  wave 
1  by  adrandenng  knocking  at  the  door  of  tfaehoiipe, 
with  many  demands  far  inatant  admission, 
Jn  the  roif^eat  tone.  The  squire  and  page  of  ^Lord  Laay, 
aller  bu^ttDg  on  their  arms,  were  about  to  sally  out  to 
chastise  these  intruders,  when  the  old  host,  afi^  looking 
OBt  at  a  private  casement,  contrived  for  reconnoitring  his 
yfaltora,  entreated  them,  with  great  signs  of  terror,  to  be 
quiet,  if  they  did  n^  mean  that  all  in  the  house  should 
be  murdered* 

He  then  hastened  to  the  ^artment  ofLordLac^,  whom 
he  met  dressed  in  a  long  fiirred  gown  and  the  knightly 
cap  called  «  martier^  irritated  at  the  noiae^  and  demand^ 
lag  to  know  the  cauae  which  had  disturbed  the  rqpose  of 
thehouoehokL 

•  « Noble  sir,»  said  the  FrankUn,  «one  of  the  moat  foHai- 
duUe  and  bloody  tf  theScottisb  Border  rideti»  is  at  hand 
—he  ia  never  aeen,>  added  he,  fUtormg  with  terror,  «so 
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fiur  from  the  lulUi^  Imt  with  some  had  pvpose,  and  the 
power  of  accomplbhing  it,  so  hold  yonnelf  to  your  guard, 
for* 

A  loud  crash  here  announced  that  the  door  was  broken 
down,  and  the  knfght  just  descended  the  stair  in  time  to 
prevent  bloodshed  betwiit  his  attendants  and  the  intruders. 
They  were  three^in  number —  their  chief  was  tall,  bony, 
and  athletic,  his  spare  and  muscular  frame,  as  well  as  the 
hardness  of  his  features,  marked  the  course  of  his  life  to 
have  been  btiguing  and  perilous.  The  efTect  of  his  ap- 
pearance was  aggravated  by  his  dress,  which  consisted  of 
a  jack  or  jacket,  composed  of  thick  buJOT  leather,  en  whidi 
small  plates  of  hron  of  a  losenge  form  were  stitched,  i* 
such  a  manner  as  to  overlap  each  other,  and  form  a  coat 
off  mall,  iriiich  swayed  with  every  motion  of  the  wearer's 
body.  This  defensive  armour  covered  a  doublet  of  coarse 
grey  doth,  and  the  Borderer  had  a  few  half-rusted  plates 
of  steel  on  his  shoulders,  a  two-edged  sword,  with  a 
dagger  hanging  beside  it,  in  a  bniFbelt  —  a  helmet,  with 
a  few  Iron  bars,  to  cover  the  face  instead  of  a  visor,  anfl 
a  lance  of  tremendous  and  uncommon  lengtii,  completed 
his  appointments.  The  looks  of  the  man  were  as  wild 
and  rode  as  his  attire — his  keen  blade  eyes  never  rested 
one  moment  fixed  upon  a  single  object,  bnt  constantiy 
traversed  all  around,  as  if  they  ever  sought  some  danger 
to  oppose,  some  plunder  to  seise,  or  some  Insult  to  re* 
venge.  The  latter  seemed  to  be  his  present  object,  for, 
regardless  of  the  dignified  presence  of  Lord  La^,  he 
uttered  tiie  most  Incoherent  threats  against  the  owner 
<rf  the  house  and  his  guests. 

<We  shall  see—  ay,  many  shall  we —  If  an  English 
hound  is  to  harbour  and  reset  the  Southrons  here.  Thank 
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the  Abbot  of  Melrose,  and  the  g^ood  Knight  of  CoMingnow, 
thai  have  so  long  kept  me  from  yoor  skirts.  Bat  those 
days  are  gone,  by  St  Mary,  and  yon  shall  find  it!» 

It  is  probable  the  enraged  Borderer  wovM  not  have 
long  continued  to  vent  his  rage  In  empty  meoaoesY  ^^ 
not  die  entrance  of- the  four  yeomen,  with  their  bowa 
bent,  conTinced  him  that  the  force  was  not  at  this  moment 
on  his  own  side. 

Lord  Lacy  now  advanced  towards  him.  «Yon  intmde 
npon  my  privacy,  soldier;  withdraw  yonrself  and  yovr 
foUowers  —  there  is  peace  betwixt  our  natloas>  or  my 
servants  should  chastise  thy  presumption.  • 

•Such  peace  as  ye  give  such  shall  you  have^  answered 
the  moss-trooper,  first  pointing  with  his  lance  towards 
the  burned  village,  and  then  almost  instantly  levelling 
It  against  Lord  Lacy.  The  squire  drew  his  sword,  and 
severed  at  one  blow  the  steel  head  from  the  truncheon 
of  the  spear. 

•  Arthur  FiiiAerbert,*  said  the  Baron,  «tliat  stroke  haa 
deferred  thy  knighthood  for  one  year —  never  must  that 
squire  wear  the  spurs  whose  unbridled  impetuosity  can 
draw  unbidden  his  sword  in  the  presence  of  his  master. 
60  hence,  and  tiiink  on  what  I  have  said. » 

The  squire  left  the  chamber  abashed. 

•It  were  vain,*  continued  Lord  Lacy,  «to  expect  that 
courtesy  from  a  mountain  churl  which  even  my  own  fU- 
lowers  can  forget  Yet,  before  thou  drawest  thy  brand, 
(for  the  hitruder  laid  his  hand  upon  the  hilt  of  his  sword,) 
thou  wilt  do  well  to  reflect  that  Icame  with  assfe-condnet 
from  thy  king,  and  have  no  time  to  waste  in  brawls  vrMi 
sudi  as  thou.« 

•From  myVing — from  my  klng!»  re-echoed  the  moun- 
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tajaeer.  «I  otre  not  ttwt  roHea  tnuiofaeoB  (strikiofp  the 
shattered  spear  furiously  on  (be  ground)  for  the  King 
of  Fife  and  Lothian.  But  Habby  of  Ceaalbrd  wlU  be 
here  I  believe;  and  we  shali  soon  kaow  if  he  will  permit 
an  Engliah  ehnrl  to  occupy  hia  liootefarle.* 

Havinf  uttered  theae  words,  aeeompanied  with  a  lower* 
iag  glance  from  under  his  shaggy  Mack  eyebrows ,  he 
turned  on  his  heel,  and  left  the  house  with  his  two  fol* 
lowers;— they  mounted  their  horses,  which  they  had 
tied  to  an  outer  fence,  and  Taiiished  in  an  instant 

•Who  is  this  discourteous  ruffian  1»  said  Lord  Lacy  to 
the  Franklin,  who  had  stood  in  the  most  Tiolent  agitation 
during  this  whole  scene. 

•Hia  name,  noble  lord,  is  Adam  Kerr  of  the  Moat,  bat 
lie  is  commonly  called  by  his  con^nions,  the  Black  Rider 
of  Cheviot,  I  fear,  I  fear,  he  comes  hither  for  no  good 
—  but  if  the  Lord  of  Cessford  be  near,  he  will  not  due 
offer  any  unprovoked  outrage.  > 

«I  have  heard  of  that  cliie£)«  said  the  Baron —  "let  me 
know  when  he  approaches,  and  do  thou,  Bodulph,  (to 
the  eldest  yeoman,)  keep  a  strict  watch.  Adelbert,  (to  the 
page,)  attend  to  arm  me.»  The  page  bowed,  and  the 
Baron  withdrew  to  the  chamber  of  the  Lady  Isabella,  to 
explain  the  cause  of  the  disturbance. 


No  more  of  the  proposed  tale  waa  ever  written;  but  the 
author*s  purpose  waa,  that  it  should  turn  upon  a  fine 
legend  of  ouperstition,  which  is  current  in  the  part  of  jthe 
Borders  where  he  had  his  residence;  where,  in  the  reign 
of  Alexander  III.  of  Scotland,  that  renowned  person  Tho- 
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■M  of  HgrriMoBpq^  ttUed  tbe  Rhymer,  Mtntiljr 
rifhed.  This  peisoBage,  Uie  llferUa  of  Sootlaod,  and  to 
Mie  qS  the  adveotures  which  the  British  bards 
to  MerUa  CUedsoins,.  or  the  Wild,  have  been 
teamferred  hy  tradition,  was,  as  is  well  known,  a  mMf^ 
dan,  an  well  as  a  poet  and  prophet.  He  is  nUeged  still  tn 
five  in  the  land  of  Eaery,  and  is  expected  to  retnm  at 
■fioie  ^real  ooavnUon  of  society,  in  whioh  he  is  to  act  a 
distingoisbed  part,  a  tradition  osnnion  to  nil  nations,  as 
Che  helirf  of  the  Mahomedans  jrespecting  their  twelfth 
fannnm  denuMUtntes. 

Nov,  it  chanced  many  years,  since,  that  there  lived  on 
the  Borders  a  jolly,  iattlhig.hoMe-cowpcr>  who  wss  re* 
mailable  for  a  reckless  and  feaiiess  temper,  which  made 
hint  mndi  admired,  and  a  little  dreaded,  amongst  his 
Sttighbonm.  One  moonlight  night,  as  he  rode  over  Bowden 
Moor,  on  the  west  nde  of  the£Udon  Hills,  the  scene  of 
Thonms  the  Rhymer's  prophecies,  and  often  mentioned 
Ib  his  story,  having  a  brace  of  horses  along  with  him 
wUeh  he  had  not  been  able  to  dispose  of,  he  jnet  a  man 
•f  venenUA  appearance,  and  singularly  antique  dvess, 
wfen,  to  his  great  snqprlse,  asked  the  price  of  his  horses, 
sad  began  to  ahaflEer  with  him  on  the  sabjeot.  ToCsaobie 
Dick,  for  so  shall  we  eaU  onr  Border  dealer,  a  chap  was 
a  cfai^,  aad  he  wanld  have  aynld  a  horse  to  the  devil  him- 
self, without  minding  his  cloven  hoof^  and  would  have 
piabaUy  cheated  Old  Nick  into  the  bargain.  The  stranger 
paid  the  price  they  agreed  on,  and  all  that  piizaled  Dick 
ia  liie  transaction  was,  that  the  gold  which  he  received 
wan  in  aatcocas,  honaetppleces,  and  other  ancient  coins, 
which  would  have  been  invaloshle  to  coUectcMrs,  but  were 
rather  troublesome'  in  modern  currency.     It  was  gold. 
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however,  and  therefore  Dick  coutiived  to  get  belter  value 
for  the  coin,  than  he  peifaapa  gave  to  hit  cnatonier.  By 
the  command  of  so  good  a  merchant,  he  brought  horaea 
to  the  aame  spot  more  than  once ;  the  pnrchaaer  only 
atipniating  that  he  ahoold  always  come  by  night,  and  alone. 
I  do  not  know  whether  it  was  from  mere  curiosity,  or 
whether  some  hope  of  gain  mixed  with  it,  but  after  Dick 
had  sold  several  horses  in  this  wsy,  he  began  to  complain 
that  dry  bargains  were  unlucky,  and  to  hint,  that  since  Ms 
chap  must  live  in  the  neighbourhood,  he  oaght,  in  the 
courtesy  of  dealing,  to  treat  him  to  half  a  mntcfakln. 

•You  may  see  my  dwelting  if  you  will,»  said  the 
stranger ;  «bnt  if  yon  lose  ooursge  at  what  you  see  there, 
you  will  rue  it  all  your  life.* 

Dicken,  however,  laughed  the  warning  to  scorn,  and 
having  alighted  to  secure  his  horse,  he  followed  the 
stranger  up  a  narrow  foot-paUi,  which  led  them  up  the 
hills  to  the  siugukiF  enunence  stuck  betwixt  the  most 
southern  and  the  centre  pesks,  and  called  from  its  re- 
semblance to  such  an  animal  in  its  form,  the  Lucken  Hare. 
At  the  foot  of  this  'eminence,  which  is  almost  as  fiunoua 
for  witch  meetings  as  the  neighbouring  wind-mill  of  Kip* 
pilaw,  Dick  was  somewhst  startled  to  observe  that  his 
conductor  entered  the  hill  side  by  a,  passsge  or  cavern, 
of  which  he  himself,  though  well  acquainted  with  the 
spot,  had  never  seen  or  heard. 

•  You  may  still  return,*  said  his  guide,  looking  omi- 
nously back  upon  him;  but  Dick  scorned  to  show  the  white 
feather,  and  on  they  went  They  entered  a  very  long 
range  of  stables;  in  every  stall  stood  a  coal-black  hone; 
by  every  horse  lay  a  knight  in  coal-black  armour,  with  a 
drawn  sword  in  his  hand,  but  all  were  as  silent,  hoof 
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and  limb,  as  if  lliey  liad  been  cot  onl  of  marlile*  A  great 
nnmlier  of  tordies  lent  a  gloony  Ingtre  to  tbe  lialLi  whieii, 
like  thoae  of  the  Caliph  Vathek,  was  of  large  dimensions. 
At  the  upper  end,  however,  they  at  lengdi  arrived,  where 
a  sword  and  horn  lay  on  an  antique  taUe. 

•He  that  shall  sound  that  horn  and  draw  that  sword,- 
Mud  the  stranger,  who  now  intimated  thst  he  was  the. 
€unoos  Thomas  of  Heraildoane,»  shall,  if  his  heart  fail 
Um  not,  be  king  over  sil  broad  Britsin.  So  spesks  the 
tongue  tiiat  cannot  lie.  But  all  depends  on  ioourage,  and 
muefa  on  your  taking  the  sword  or  the  horn  first.  • 

Dick  wss  much  disposed  to  take  the  sword,  but  his  bold 
spirit  was  quailed  by  the  supernatural  terrors  of  the  hsll, 
and  he  thought  to  nnsfaesth  the  sword  first,  m%bt  be  con- 
strued into  defiance,  and  give  olTence  to  the  powers  of 
the  Bfoutttmn.  He  took  the  bogle  with  a  trembling  hand, 
and  a  fedde  note,  but  loud  enough  to  produce  a  terrible 
answer.  Thunder  railed  in  stunning  peals  through  the 
immense  hMf  horses  and  men  started  to  life;  the  steeds 
siforted,  stamped,  grinded  their  bila,  and  tossed  on  high 
their  hesds — the  warriors  sprung  to  their  feet^  clashed 
their  armour,  and  brandished  their  swords.  Dick's  terror 
was  eitreme  at  seeing  the  whole  army,  whidi  had  been 
so  lately  silent  as  the  grave,  in  uproar,  and  about  to  rush 
on  him.  He  dropped  the  horn,  and  made  a  feeble  attempt 
to  seize  the  enchanted  sword;  but  at  the  same  moment 
a  voice  pronounced  aloud  the  mysterious  words: 

*'Woe  to  the  coward,  that  ever  he  waa  bom, 

Who  did  not  draw  the  sword  before  he  blew  the  hora!'' 

At  the  same  time  a  whiriwind  of  irresistible  fuiy  howl- 
ed throuf^  the  long  hall,  bore  the  unfortunate  horse- 
jockey  dear  out  of  the  mouth  of  the  cavern,  and  pred- 
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pitated  hin  over  a  steep  benk  ^  leese  etonei,  where  tiie 
riiepherdg  found  him  the  iieit  morning,  with  jwt  hreath 
snfBcient  to  tell  his  fearfiil  taie,  tfter  eonclading  which 
he  expired. 

This  legend,  with  sereml  TtriadonB,  is  found  in  many 
parts  of  Sootland  and  England  ^-^  the  scene  is  sometimes 
laid  in  some  favonrite  glen  of  the  Highlands,  sometfanea 
In  the  deep  ^coalrmlnes  of  Northondberland  and  Onmher- 
land,  which  run  so  far  beneaA  the  ocean.  It  is  also  to 
be  found  in  Reginald  Scott's  book  on  WitchoEafk,  which 
was  written  in  the  16th  century.  It  would  be  in  vain  to 
ask  what  was  the  original  of  the  tradition.  The  choice  be- 
tween the  horn  and  sword  may,  perhaps,  indode  aa  a 
moral,  that  it  is  foolhardy  to  awdcen  danger  befbra  we 
hate  arms  in  our  hands  to  resist  it. 

Although  admitting  of  muoh  poetical  omunent,  it  is 
dear  Aat  this  legend  would  have  formed  but  an  unhappy 
foundation  for  a  prose  story,  and  must  have  degeneraled 
into  a  mere  fairy  tale.  Dr  John  Leyden  has  beauttfidly 
introduced  the  tradition  in  Us  Scenes  oiTMancy: 

Mysterious  Rhymer,  doomM  by  fate*s  decree, 
'  Still  to  revisit  EiMon's  fated  tree;     ' 
Vfhete  oft  the  swMiiy  at  dawn  of  Eallow-d^y, 
Hears  thy  fleet  barb  with  wild  impatience  neigb, 
Say  who  is  be,  with  sammoos  long  and  high, 
Shall  bid  the  charmed  sleep  of  ages  fly. 
Roil  the  long  sound  through  Eildon's  carems  vast, 
While  each  iark  wsrrior  kindles  at  the  blast: 
The  honi>  the  lalcJilon  map  with  aiigfaty  hand, 
A.nd  peal  proud  Arthur^  march  from  Fairy-land? 

Seene9  of  Ittfaney^  Part.  I. 
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In  (he  same  cdbfaet  with  the  preceding  fingment  the 
foBowing  occvrred  among  other  di^eeta  tnembra.  It  seemi 
to  be  an  attempt  at  a  tale  of  a  different  deaoription  firea 
the  laat,  hnt  was  almost  iMtaotly  abandoned.  The  iatro- 
dnction  points  ont  the  time  of  the  composition  to  have 
been  about  (lie  end  of  the  18th  centary* 

TIffi  LORD  OF  BNMERHALB. 

IN    A   FRAGMENT    OF   A   LETTER   FROM   JOHN    B — ,,    E8(|. 
OF   THAT   ILK,    TO    WILLIAM    G — ^    F.R.8.E. 

«FitL  a  bumper,"  said  die  Knight;  «the  ladies  may 
spare  us  a  little  longer — Fill  a  hamper  to-  the  Archduke 
Charies.' 

The  eompany  did  due  Inmour  to  Ae  toast  of  their 
landlord. 

-The  success  of  the  Archduke,*  said  the  muddy  Vitar, 
>will  tend  to  farther  our  negotiation  al  Paris;  and  if » — 

-Pardon  the  interruption,  Boctor,»  quoth  a  thin  ema- 
ciated figure,  with  somewhat  of  a  foreign  accent;  «biit 
why  should  yt>u  connect  those  etents  mdefis  to  hope  ttat 
Ae  bravery  and  tictories  of  our  aHies  may  supersede  the 
necessity  of  a  degrading  treaty  1» 

•We  beghi  to  fed.  Monsieur  L'Abb^*  answered  the 
Vicar,  with  smne  asperity,  -tfiat  a  Gontineatal  .war  en- 
tered into  for  fte  defence  of  an  ally  who  was  unwilling 
to  drfend  Uthsdf,  and  for  the  restoration  of  a  royal  1^ 
miy,  noMRty,  and  priesthood,  who  tamely  abandoned 
Adr  own  ir^ts.  Is  a  burden  too  much  even  fbr  the  re- 
sources of  this  country.* 
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« And  was  the  war  then  on  the  part  of  Great  Britain,* 
rejoined  the  Abh^  «a  gratultoua  exertion  of  generosity? 
Was  there  no  fear  of  the  wide-wasting  spirit  of  iimova- 
tion  which  had  gone  abroad?  Did  not  the  laity  tremble 
for  their  property,  the  clergy  for  their  religion,  and  erery 
loyai  heart  for  the  Constitution?  Was  it  not  thought  ne- 
cessary to  destroy  the  bniidiiig  which  was  on  fire,  ere 
the  conflagration  spread  around  the  vicinity?' 

•  Yet,  if  upon  trial)*  said  the  Doctor,  «the  walls  were 
found  to  resist  our  utmost  efforto,  1  see  no  great  pru- 
dence in  persevering  in  our  labour  amid  the  smouldering 
ruins." 

« Wliat,  Doctor,*  said  the  Baronet,  «mu8t  I  call  to  your 
recollection  your  own  sermon  on  the  late  general  fast? 
—  did  you  not  encoursge  ns  to  hope  that  the  Lord  of 
Hosts  would  go  forth  with  our  armies,  and  that  our  ene- 
mies, who  blasphemed  him,  should  be  put  to  shame  ?<> 

«It  may  please  a  kind  father  to  chasten  even  bis  be- 
loved children,*  answered  the  Vicar. 

«I  think,*  said  a  gentleman  near  the  foot  of  the  table, 
•that  the  Covenanters  made  some  apology  of  the  same 
kind  for  the  failure  of  their  prophecies  at  the  battle  of 
Dunbar,  when  their  mutinous  preachers  compelled  the 
prudent  Lesley  to  go  town  against  the  PhiUstines  In 
Giigal.* 

The  Vicar  fixed  a  scrutiniaing  and  not  a  very  oonipla- 
aent  eye  upon  this  intruder.  He  was  a  young  man  of 
mean  stature,  and  rather  a  reserved  appearance.  Early 
and  severe  study  had  quenched  in  his  features  the  gaie^ 
peculiar  to  his  age,  and  Impressed  190a  them  a  prema- 
ture cast  of  thoughtfttlness.  His  eye  had,  however,  retain- 
ed its  fire,  and  his  gesture  its  auimatioo.  Had  he  remain- 
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ed  silent)  he  would  htve  been  long  unnoticed;  but  when 
he  spoke,  tiiere  was  someOiing  In  his  msnner  which  ar- 
rested attention. 

•Who  is  this  young  man1»  said  the  Vicar  in  a  low 
Toice,  to  his  neighbour. 

•A  Scotchman  called  Maxwell,  on  a  yisit  to  Sir  Henrj^v 
was  the  answer. 

«l  thought  so,  from  his  accent  and  his  manners,*  said 
the  Vicar. 

It  may  be  here  observed,  that  the  northern  English 
retain  rather  more  of  the  ancient  hereditary  aversion  to 
their  neighbours  than  their  countrymen  of  Uie  South. 
The  interference  of  other  disputants,  each  of  whom  urged 
his  opinion  with  all  the  vehemence  of  wine  and  politics, 
rendered  the  summons  to  the  drawing-room  agreeable  to 
the  more  sober  part  of  the  company. 

The  company  dispersed  by  degrees,  and  at  length  the 
Vicar  and  the  young  Scotchman  alone  remained,  besides 
the  Baronet,  his  lady,  daughters,  and  myself.  The  cler- 
gyman had  not,  it  would  seem,  forgot  the  observation 
which  ranked  him  with  the  false  prophets  of  Dunbar,  for 
he  addressed  Mr  Maxwell  upon  the  first  opportunity. 

•Hem!  I  think,  sir,  you  mentioned  something' about 
the  civil  wars  of  last  century  1  You  must  be  deeply  skilled 
in  them  indeed,  if  you  can  draw  any  parallel  betwixt 
those  and  the  present  evil  days  —  days  which  I  am  ready 
to  maintain  are  the  most  gloomy  that  ever  darkened  the 
prospeeta  of  Britain. » 

«Ood  forbid.  Doctor,  that  I  should  draw  a  comparison 
between  the  present  times  and  those  you  mention.  I  am 
too  sensible  of  the  advantages  we  enjoy  over  our  ances- 
tors. Faction  and  ambition  have  introduced  division  among 
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118 ;  but  we  are  still  free  from  the  goilt  of  civil  bloodghed, 
and  from  all  the  eTiis  which  flow  from  it.  Our  foes,  sir^ 
are  not  those  of  our  own  household;  and  while  we  con* 
tinue  united  and  firm,  from  the  attacks  of  a  foreign  enemy^ 
however  artful,  or  however  inveterate,  we  have,  I  hope, 
little  to  dread. » 

•Have  you  found  any  thing  curious,  Mr  Maxwell,  among 
the  dusty  papers?*  said  Sir  Henry,  who  seemed  to  dread 
a  revival  of  political  discussion. 

«My  investigation  amongst  them  led  to  reflections  which 
I  have  just  now  hinted, »  said  Maxwell;  «and  I  Ifauik  ihey 
are  pretty  strongly  exemplifled  by  a  story  which  I  have 
been  endeavouring  to  arrange  from  some  of  your  family 
manuscripts.* 

•  You  are  welcome  to  make  what  use  of  them  you 
please,*  said  Sir  Henry;  «they  have  been  undisturbed 
for  many  a  day,  and  I  have  often  wished  for  some  per- 
son as  well  skilled  as  you  in  these  old  pot-hooks,  to  tell 
me  their  meaning.* 

•  Those  I  juat  mentioned,*  answered  Maxwell,  « relate 
to  a  piece  of  private  history,  savouring  not  a  little,  of  the 
marvellous,  and  intimately  connected  with  your  family; 
if  it  is  agreeable,  I  can  read  to  you  the  anecdotes  in  the 
modem  shape  into  which  I  have  been  endeavouring  to 
throw  them,  and  you  can  then  judge  of  the  value  of  die 
originals. » 

There  was  something  in  this  proposal,  agreeable  io  all 
parties.  Sir  Henry  had  family  pride,  which  prepared  him 
to  take  an  interest  in  whatever  related  to  his  ancestors. 
The  ladies  had  dipped  deeply  into  the  fashionable  reading 
of  the  present  day.  Lady  Ratcli£P  and  her  fair  ^daughters 
had  climbed  every  pass,  viewed  every  pine-shrouded  ruin. 
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heard  ererj  groan,  and  lifted  every  trap-door,  in  com- 
pany with  the  noted  heroine  of  Udolpho.  They  had  been 
heard,  however,  to  observe,  that  the  famous  incident  of 
Black  Veil,  singnlarly  resembled  the  ancient  apologue 
€»f  fhe  Mountain  in  labour,  so  that  they  were  unqnestion- 
ably  critics,  as  well  as  admirers.  Besides  all  this,  they 
had  Talorously  mounted  en  croupe  behind  the  ^ostly 
h^naeman  of  Prague,  through  all  his  seven  translators, 
and  followed  the  footsteps  of  Moor  through  the  forest  of 
Bidiemla.  Molreover,  it  was  even  hinted,  (but  this  was 
a  greater  mystery  than  all  the  rest^)  that  a  certain  per- 
formance, called  the  Monk,  in  three  neat  volumes,  had 
been  seen,  by  a  prying  eye,  in  the  right-hand  drawer 
of  the  Indian  cabinet  of  Lady  Ratcliff*s  dressing  room. 
Tlina  predisposed  for  wonders  and  signs.  Lady  Ratdiff 
and  her  nymphs  drew  their  chairs  round  a  large  blaaing 
wood-fire,  and  arranged  themselves  tp  listen  to  the  tale; 
To  that  fire  I  also  approached,  moved  thereunto  partly 
by  tbe  inclemency  of  the  season,  and  partly  that  my  deaf- 
ness, which  you  know,  cousin,  I  acquired  during  my  cam- 
paign under  Prince  Charles  Edward,  might  be  no  obsta- 
cle to  the  gratification  of  my  curiosity,  which  was  awaken- 
ed by  what  had  any  reference  to  the  fate  of  such  faithful 
followers  of  royalty,  as  you  well  know  the  house  of  Rat- 
dUr  have  ever  been.  To  this  wood-fire  the  Vicar  likewise 
drew  near,  and  reclined  himself  conveniently  in  his  chair, 
seemingly  disposed  to  testify  his  disrespect  for  the  nar- 
ration and  narrator  by  falling  asleep  as  soon  as  he  con- 
veniently could.  By  the  side  of  Maxwell  ( by  the  way,  I 
eannot  learn  that  he  is  in  the  least  related  to  the  Nlths- 
dale  bmfly)  was  placed  a  small  table  and  a  couple  of 
lights,  by  the  assistance  of  which  he  read  as  follows:  — 
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^^ Journal  of  Jan  Von  Eulen.'*^ 

•On  the  6th  NoTemher,  1045,  I,  Jan  Von  Enlen,  mer- 
chant in  Rotterdam,  embarked  with  my  only  daughter  on 
board  of  the  good  vessel  Vryheid  of  Amsterdam,  in  order 
to  pass  into  the  unhappy  and  disturbed  kingdom  of  Eng- 
land, lih  November —  a  brisk  gale — daughter  sea-sick 
—  myself  unable  to  complete  the  calculation  which  I  have 
begun^  of  the  inheritance  left  by  Jane  Lansache  of  Car- 
lisle, my  late  dear  wife's  sister,  the  collection  of  which 
is  the  object  of  my  voyage.  —  8t!i  November,  wind  still 
stormy  and  adverse — a  horrid  disaster  nearly  happened 
— my  dear  child  washed  overboard  as  the  vessel  lurched 
to  leeward.  —  Memorandum,  to  reward  the  young  sailor 
who  saved  her,  out  of  the  first  moneys  which  I  can  re- 
cover from  the  inheritance  of  her  aunt  Lansache. — 9th 
November,  calm  —  P.  M.  light  Jireeses  from  N.  N.  W.  I 
talked  with  the  captain  about  the  inheritance  of  my  sister- 
in-law,  Jane  Lansache.  —  He  says  he  knows  the  principal 
subject,  which  will  not  exceed  £.  1000  in  value.  N.  B. 
He  is  a  cousin  to  a  family  of  Petersons,  which  was  the 
name  of  the  husband  of  my  sister-in-law;  so  there  is 
room  to  hope  it  may  be  worth,  more  than  he  reports.  — 
10th  November,  10  a.ii.  May  God 'pardon  all  our  sins — 
An  English  frigate,  bearing  the  Parliament  flag,  has  ap- 
peared in  the  offing,  and  gives  chase. —  11  a.  h.  She 
Hears  us  every  moment,  and  the  captain  of  our  vessel 
prepares  to  clear  for  action*  —  May  God  agam  have  mercy 
upon  us!»         *        *        *        ♦.*       *        *       * 

•Here,"  said  Maxwell,  -the  journal  with  which  I  have 
opened  the  narration  ends  somewhat  abruptly.* 
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«I  am  glad  of  it,>  Mid  Lady  Ratcliff. 

•  But,  Mr  Maxwell,-  said  yonog  Frank,  Sir  Heniy'a 
giandcliild,  « shall  we  not  hear  how  the  battle  ended  Y> 

I  do  not  know,  cousin,  whether  I  have  not  foimerly 
made  yon  acquainted  with  the  ak^Ues  of  Frank  Ratclilt 
There  is  not  a  battle  fought  between  Uie  troops  of  the 
Prince  and  of  the  Government,  durlof;  the  years  1745-IK, 
of  which  he  is  not  able  to  give  an  aooount  It  is  true,  I 
have  taken  particular  pains  to  fix  the  events  of  this  im- 
portant period  upon  his  memory  by  frequent  repetition. 

«Lo,  my  dear,«  safd  Maxwell,  in  answer  to  young 
Frank  RatcliflP. —  «No,  my  dear,  I  cannot  tell  you  the 
exact  particulars  of  the  engagement,  but  its  consequences 
appear  from  the  following  letter,  dispatched  by  Garbonete 
Von  Euleuf  daughter  of  our  journalist,  to  a  relation  in 
England,  from  whom  she  implored  assistance.  After  some 
general  account  of  the  purpose  of  the  voyage,  and  of  the 
engagement,  hei^ narrative  proceeds  thus:  — 

•The  noise  of  the  cannon  had  hardly  ceased,  before 
the  sounds  of  a  language  to  me  but  half  known,  and  the 
confusion  on  board  our  vessel,  informed  me  that  the  cap- 
tm«  had  boarded  us,  and  taken  possession  of  our  vessel 
I  went  on  deck,  where  the  first  spectacle  that  met  my 
eyes  was  a  young  man,  mate  of  our  vessel,  who,  though 
disfigured  and  covered  with  blood,  was  loaded  with  irons, 
and  whom  they  were  forcing  over  the  side  of  the  vessel 
into  a  boat.  The  two  principal  persons  among  our  euemiea 
appeared  to  be  a  man  of  a  tall  thin  figure,  with  a  high- 
crowned  hat  and  long  neck-band,  and  short-cropped  head 
of  hair,  accompanied  by  a  blufi*  open-looking  elderly  man 
in  a  naval  uniform.  ^Yarely!  yareiy!  pull  away,  my 
hearts,'  said  the  latter,  and  the  boat  bearing  the  unlucky 
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youog  mtn  80on  carried  him  on  board  the  frigate.  Per- 
haps yoa  will  blame  me  for  mentioniiig  thia  drcomatance; 
bat  conaider,  my  dear  eouain,  thia  man  aaved  my  life, 
and  his  fate,  even  when  my  own  and  my  father*a  were  in 
the  balanoe,  could  not  but  affect  me  nearly. 

« 'In  the'name  of  him  who  ia  jealooa,  eren  to  Blayin§,* 
said  the  first* 


Cetera  desunt. 
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No.  U. 
CONCLUSION  OF  MR  STRUTT'S  ROMANCE  OF 

QUEEN-HOO-HALL. 

BY  THE  AUTHOR  OF  WAVERLEY. 
CHAPTER    IV. 

A    UUNTIMG    PARTY.    —   ,AN   ADTENTURB.    —     A   ©R- 
UVKRAMCE. 

Thk  next  morning  the  bogles  were  sounded  by  day- 
break in  the  court  of  Lord  Boteler's  mansion,  to  call  the 
inhabitants  from  their  slumbers,  to  assist  in  a  splendid 
chase,  with  which  the  Baron  had  resolved  to  entertain 
his  neighbour  Fitsallen,  and  his  nojble  visitor  St  Clere. 
Peter  Lanaret,  the  falconer,  was  in  attendance,  with  fal- 
cons for  the  knights,  and  teircdets  for  the  ladies,  if  they 
should  choose  to  vary  their  sport  from  hunting  to  hawking. 
Five  stout  yeomen  keepers,  with  their  attendants,  called 
Ragged  Robins,  all  meetly  arrayed  in  Kendal  green,  with 
bugles  and  short  haiigers  by  their  sides,  and  quarter- 
staffs  in  thehr  hands,  led  the  slow-hounds  or  brachets,  by 
which  the  deer  were  to  be  put  up.  Ten  brace  of  gallant 
,  greyhounds,  each  of  which  was  Ht  to  pluck  down,  singly, 
the',  tallest  red  deer,  were  led  in  leashes  by  as  many  of 
Lord  Boteler's  foresters.  The  pages,  squires,  and  other 
attendants  of  feudal  splendour,  well  attired  in  their  best 
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hnnting-gear,  upon  horseback  or  fool;,  aooording  to  thdr 
rank,  with  their  boar-spears,  long  bows,  and  eross-bows, 
were  in  seemly  waiting. 

A  nameroos  train  of  yeon^en,  called  in  the  language 
of  the  times,  retainers,  who  yearly  receiyed  a  livery  coat, 
and  a  small  pension  for  their  attendance  on  such  solemn 
occasions,  appeared  in  cassocks  of  blue,  bearing  upon 
their  arms  the  cognisance  of  the  house  of  Boteler,  as  a 
badge  of  their  adherence.  They  were  the  tallest  men  of 
their  hands  tliat  the  neighbouring  villages  could  supply, 
with  every  man  his  good  buckler  on  his  shoulder,  and  a 
bright  burnished  broadsword  dangUng  from  his  leathern 
belt.  On  this  occasion,  they  acted  as  rangers  for  beating 
up  the  thickets,  and  rousing  the  game.  These  attendants 
filled  up  the  court  of  the  castle,  spacious  as  it  was. 

On  the  green  without,  you  might  have  seen  the  motley 
assemblage  of  peasantry  convened  by  report  of  the  splen- 
did hunting,  including  most  of  our  old  acquaintances  from 
Tewin,  as  well  as  the  jolly  partakers  of  good  cheer  at 
Hob  Filcher's.  Gregory  the  jester,  it  may  well  be  guess- 
ed, had  no  great  mind  to  exhibit  himself  in  public,  after 
his  recent  disaster;  but  Oswald  the  steward,  a  great  for- 
malist in  whatever  concerned  the  public  exhibition  of  his 
master's  house  hold  state,  had  positively  enjoined  his  at- 
tendance. «i  What,"  quoth  he,  -shaU  the  house  of  the  brave 
Lord  Boteler,  on  such  a  brave  day  as  this,  be  without  a 
fooll  Certes,  the  good  Lord  St  Clere,  and  his  fair  lady 
sister,  might  think  our  housekeeping  as  niggardly  as  that 
of  their  diurlish  kinsman  at  Gay  Bowers,  who  sent  his 
father's  jester  to  the  hospital,  sold  the  pomr  sot's  bells 
for  hawk-jesses,  and  made  a  nightcap  of  his  long-eared 
bonnet.  And,  sirrah,  let  me  see  thee  fool  handsomely  — 
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speak  sqoibs  and  crackerft)  instead  of  that  dry,  barren^ 
musty  gibing,  which  thou  hast  used  of  late;  or,  by  the 
bones!  the  porter  shall  have  thee  to  his  lodge,  and oob 
thee  with  thine  own  wooden  sword,  till  thy  skin  is  as 
motley  as  thy  doublet* 

To  this  stem  injunction,  Gregory  made  no  reply,  any 
more  than  to  the  courteous  offer  of  old  Albert  Drawslot, 
the  chief  pari^-ke^er,  who  proposed  to  blow  vinegar  in 
his  nose,  to  sharpen  his  wit,  as  he  had  done  that  blessed 
morning  to  Bragger,  the  old  hound,  whose  scent  was  fail- 
ing. There  was  indeed  little  time  for  reply,  for  the  bu- 
gles, after  a  li?efy  ilourish,  were  now  silent,  and  Feretto, 
with  his  two  attendant  minstrels*,  stepping  beneath  the 
windows  of.  the  srangersf  apartments,  joined  in  the  fol- 
lowing roundelay,  the  deep  Toices  of  the  rangers  and 
falconers  making  op  a  chorus  that  caused  the  Tery  battle- 
ments to  ring  again* 

'       Waken,  lords  simI  ladies  gsy, 
On  the  mountain  dawns  the  day; 
All  the  jolly  chase  is  here. 
With  hawk  and  horse,  and  hunting  spear: 
Hoands  are  in  their  couples  yelling. 
Hawks  are  whistling,  horns  are  knelling, 
Merrily,  merrily,  mingle  they, 
"Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay." 

Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay, 

The  mist  has  left  the  mountain  grey; 

Springlets  In  tlie  dawn  are  streaming. 

Diamonds  on  the  brake  are  gteamiag, 

And  foresters  have  busy  been, 

To  track  the  buck  In  thicket  green; 

Now  we  oome  to  chant  our  lay, 

"Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay." 

?[akea,  lords. and  ladies  gay, 
o  the  greeurwood  haste  away; 
We  can  show  you  where  he  lies, 
Fleet  of  foot>  and  tall  of  sise; 
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We  can  ihow  the  marks  he  made, 
WheQ  'gainit  the  oak  hU  antlera  frayed; 
Yoo  shall  see  him  brought  to  bay, 
'^Waken^  lords  and  ladies  gay." 

Louder,  louder  chant  the  lay. 

Waken,  lords  and  ladies  gay; 

Tell  them,  youth,  and  mirth,  and  glee, 

Run  a  course  as  well  as  we. 

Time,  stem  huntsman!  who  can  baulk, 

Stanch  as  hound,  and  fleet  as  hawk? 

Think  of  this,  and  rise  with  day, 

Gentle  lords  and  ladies  gay. 

By  the  time  this  lay  was  finished.  Lord  Boteier,  with 
his  daughter  and  kinsman,  Fltzallen  of  Marden,  and  other 
noble  ^ests,  had  momited  their  palfreys,  and  the  hunt 
set  forward  in  dne  order.  The  huntsmen,  iiaTing  carefully 
ohserred  the  traces  of  a  large  stag  on  the  preceding  evea- 
ing,  were  able,  without  loss  of  time,  to  conduct  the  com- 
pany, by- the  mark?  which  they  had  made  upon  the  trees, 
to  the  side  of  the  thicket,  in  which,  by  the  report  of 
Drawslot,  he  had  harboured  all  night  The  horsemen 
spreading  themselves  along  the  side  of  the  cover,  waited 
until  the  keeper  entered,  leading  his  ban-dog,  a  large 
blood-hound  tied  in  a  learn  or  band,  from  which  he  takes 
his  name. 

But  it  befell  thus.  A  hart  of  the  second  year,  which 
was  in  the  same  cover  with  the  proper  object  of  their 
pursuit,  chanped  to  be  nnharboured  first,  and  broke  cover 
very  near  where  the  Lady  Enuna  and  her  brother  were 
stationed.  An  inexperienced  varlet,  who  was  nearer  to 
them,  instantly  unloosed  two  tail  greyhounds,  who  sprung 
after  the  fugitive  with  all  the  fleetuess  of  the  north  wind. 
Gregory,  restored  a  little  to  sphits  by  the  enlivening 
scene  around  him,  followed,  encouraging  the  hounds  with 

Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


GENERAL  PREFACE.  Jix 

a  loud  tayovt)  *  for  whidi  he  had  the  hetrty  cunefl  of 
the  hantsman,  as  well  as  of  the  Baron,  who  entered  into 
the  spirit  of  the  chase  with  all  the  juTenile  ardoor  of 
twenty.  -May  the  foul  fiend,  booted  and  spnr'd,  ride 
down  his  bawling  throat,  with  a  soythe  at  his  girdle," 
qnoth  Albert  Drawslot;  «here  have  I  been  telling  him, 
that  all  the  marks  were  those  of  a  buck  of  the  first  head, 
and  he  has  hollowed  the  hounds  upon  a  velTet-headed 
knobbler!  By  Saint  Hubert,  if  I  break  not  his  pate 
with  my  cross-bow,  may  I  uctct  cast  oif  hound  more!  But 
to  it,  my  lords  and  masters!  the  noble  beast  is  here 
yet,  and,  -thank  the  saints ,  we  hare  enough  of  hounds. > 
The  ooTer  being  now  thoroughly  beat  by  the  attendants, 
the  stag  was  compelled  to  abandon  it,  and  trust  to  his 
speed  for  his  safety.  Three  greyhounds  were  slipped, 
upon  him,  whom  he  threw  out,  after  running  a  couple  of 
miles,  by  entering  an  extensive  furzy  brake,  which  ex- 
tended along  the  side  of  a  hill.  The  horsemen  soon  came 
np,  and  casting  off  a  sufficient  number  of  slow-hounds, 
sent  them  with  the  prickers  into  the  cover,  in  order  to 
drive  the  game  from  his  strength.  This  object  being  ac- 
complished, afforded  another  severe  chase  of  several 
miles,  in  a  direction^ almost  circular,  during  which,  the 
poor  animal  tried  every  wile  to  get  rid  of  his  persecutors. 
He  crossed  and  traversed  all  such  dusty  paths  as  w^re 
likely  to  retain  the  least  scent  of  his  footsteps;  he  laid 
himself  close  to  the  ground,  drawing  his  feet  under  his 
belly,  and  clapping  his  nose  d^e  to  the  earth,  lest  he 
should  be  betrayed  to  the  hounds  by  his  breath  and  hoob. 
When  all  was  in  vain,  and  he  found  the  hounds  coming 
&st  in  upon  him,  his  own  strength  failing,  his  mouth 
*  ToJUiert-Aorf,  in  modern  phrase,  Ta)ly-ho! 
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embossed  with  foam,  and  the  tears  dropping  from  his 
eyes,  he  turned  in  despair  upon  his  pursuers,  Who  then 
stood  at  gaze,  making  an  hideous  clamour,  and  awaiting 
their  two-footed  auxiliaries.  Of  these,  it  chanced  that 
the  Lady  Eleanor,  taking  more  pleasure  in  the  sport  than 
Matilda,  and  being  a  less  burden  to  her  palfrey  than  the 
Lord  Boteler,  was  the  first  whp  arrived  at  the  spot,  and 
taking  a  cross-bow  from  an  attendant,  discharged  a  bolt 
at  the  stag.  When  the  infuriated  animal  felt  himself 
wounded,  he  pushed  franticly  towards  her  from  whom 
he  had  received*  the  shaft,  and  Lady  Eleanor  might  hare 
had  occasion  to  repent  of  her  enterprise,  had  not  young 
Fitxallen,  who  had  kept  oiexr  her  during  the  whole  day, 
at  that  instant  galloped  briskly  in,  and  ere  the  stag  could 
change  his  object  of  assault,  dispatched  him  with  his 
short  hunting-sword. 

Albert  Drawslot,  who  had  just  come  up  in  terror  for 
the  young  lady's  safety,  broke  out  into  loud  encomiums 
upon  Fitzallen's  strength  and  gallantry.  «By'r  Lady,* 
said  he,  taking  off  his  cap,  and  wiping  his  sun-burnt  face 
with  his  sleeve,  «well  struck,  and  in  good  time!  —  But 
now,  boys,  doff  your  bonnets,  and  sonnd  the  mort. » 

The  sportsmen  then  sounded  a  treble  mort,  and  set  up 
a  general  whoop,  which,  mingled  with  the  yelping  of  the 
dogs,  made  the  welkin  ring  again.  The  huntsman  then 
offered  his  knife  to  Lord  Boteler,  that  he  might  take  the 
say  of  the  deer,  but  the  Baron  courteously  insisted  upon 
Fitzallen  going  through  that  ceremony,  llie  Lady  Matilda 
was  now  come  up,  with  most  of  the  attendants;  and  the 
hiterest  of  the  chase  being  ended,  it  excited  some  surprise, 
that  neither  St  Clere  nor  his  sister  made  thdr  appearance. 
The  Lord^Boteler  commanded  the  horns  again  to  sound 
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the  recfaeat,  in  hopes  to  call  in  the  straggleri,  and  said 
to  Fitzallen,  «Methinka  StClere,  ao  disthignished  for 
senice  in  war,  slioold  have'  been  more  forward  in  the 
diaae.' 

•I  trow,'  said  Peter  Lanaret,  «I  know  the  reason  of 
the  noble  lord's  absence;  for  when  that  moon-calf,  Ore- 
gofry,  hallooed  the  dogs  upon  the  knobbler,  and  galloped 
like  a  green  hilding,  as  h6  is,  after  them,  I  saw  tiieLady 
Emma's  palfrey  follow  apace  aft^  that  rarlet,  who  shonld 
be  trashed  for  orermnning,  and  I  think  her  noble  brother 
has  followed  her,  lest  she  shonld  come  to  harm.  —  Bnt 
here,  by  the  rood,  is  Gregory  to  answer  for  himselt» 

At  this  moment  Gregory  entered  the  cirde  which  had 
been  formed  round  the  deer,  out  of  breath ,  and  his  face 
coTered  with  blood.  He  kept  for  some  time  uttering  in- 
articulate  cries  of  « Harrow!*  and  «WeIlaway!»  and  other 
exclamations  of  distress  and  terror,  pointing  all  the  while 
to  a  thicket  at  some  distance  from  the  spot  where  the  deer 
bad  been  killed. 

•By  my  honour,*  said  the  Baron,  «I  would  gladly  know 
who  has  dared  to  array  the  poor  knave  thus;  and  I  trust 
he  should  dearly  abye  his  outrecuidance,  were  he  the 
best,  sate  one,  in  E2ngland.» 

Gregory,  who  had  now  found  more  breath,  cried, 
-Help,  an  ye  be  men !  Save  Lady  Emma  and  her  brother, 
whom  they  are  murdering  in  Brockenhurst  thicket.* 

This  put  all  in  motion.  Lord  Botder  hastily  com- 
manded a  small  party  of  his  men  to  abide  for  the  defence 
of  the  ladies,  while  he  hhnself,  Fitzallen,  and  the  rest, 
made  what  speed  they  could  towards  the  thicket,  guided 
by  Gregory,  who  for  that  purpose  was  mounted  behind 
Fabian.    Pushing  through  a  narrow  path,  the  first  object 
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they  enconntered  was  a  man  of  small  atatmw  lying  on  the 
ground,  mastered  and  almost  strangled  by  two  dogs,  which 
were  instantly  recognised  to  be  those  that  had  accompa- 
nied Gregory.  A  little  farther  was  an  open  space,  where 
lay  three  bodies  of  dead  or  wounded  men ;  beside  these 
was  Lady  Emma,  apparently  lifeless,  her  brother  and  a 
young  forester  bending  over  and  endeavouring  to  recover 
her.  By  employing  the  usual  remedies,  this  was  soon  ac- 
complished; while  Lord  Boteler,  astonished  at  such  a 
scene,  anxiously  enquired  at  St  Clere  the  meaning  of 
what  he  saw,  and  whether  more  danger  was  to  be  ex^ 
pectedl 

•For  the  present,  I  trust  not,*  said  the  young  warrior, 
who  they  now  observed  was  slightly  wounded;  «but  I 
pray  you,  of  your  nobleness,  let  the  woods  here  be 
searched;  for  we  were  assaulted  by  four  of  these  base 
assassins,  and  I  see  three  only  on  the  sward^^ 

The  attendants  now  brought  forward  the  person  whom 
they  had  rescued  from  the  dogs,  and  Henry,  with  disgust, 
shame,  and  astonishment,  recognised  his  kinsman,  Gaston 
St  Clere.  This  discovery  he  communicated  in  a  whisper 
to  Lord  Boteler,  who  commanded  the  prisoner  to  be  con- 
veyed to  Queen-Hoo-Hall,  and  closely  guarded;  mean- 
while he  anxiously  enquired  of  young  St  Clere  about  his 
wound. 

«A  scratch,  a  trifle!-  cried  Henry;  « I  am  in  less  haste 
to  bind  it  than  to  introduce  to  you  one,  without  whose  aid 
that  of  the  leech  would  have  come  too  late.  —  Where  is 
he^  where  is  my  brave  deliverer?* 

"Here,  most  noble  lord,«  said  Gregory,  sliding  from 
his  palfrey,  and  stepping  forward,  « ready  to  receive  the 
guerdon  which  your  bounty  would  heap  on  him." 
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«  Truly,  fiiead  Greg oiy,>  answered  the  young  warrior,* 
•  thou  shalt  not  be  forgotten;  for  thou  didat  run  speedily, 
and  roar  manfully  for  aid,  without  which,  I  think  verily, 
we  bad  not  received  it.  —  But  the  brave  forester,  who 
came  to  my  reacac  when  these  three  ruffians  had  nigh 
overpowered  me,  where  is  he1>    * 

Every  one  looked  around^  but  though  all  had  seen  him 
on  entering  the  thicket,  he  was  not  now  to  be  found.  They 
could  only  conjecture  that  he  had  retired  during  the  con- 
fusion occasioned  by  the  detention  of  Gaston. 

■  Seek  not  for  him^»  said  the  Lady  Emma,  who  had 
now  In  some  degree  recovered  her  composure;  «he  will 
not  be  found  of  mortal,  unless  at  his  own  season.* 

The  Bimin,  convinced  from  thifi  answer  that  her  terror 
had,  for  the  time,  somewhat  disturbed  her  reason,  forbore 
to  question  her;  and  Matilda  and  Eleanor,  to  whom  a 
message  had  been  dispatched  with  the  resnlt  of  this  strange 
adventure,  arriving^  they  took  the  Lady  Emma  between 
them,  and  all  in  a  body  returned  to  the  castle. 

The  distance  was,  however,  considerable,  and,  before 
reaching  it,  they  had  another  alarm.  The  prickers,  who  ' 
rode  foremost  in  the  troop,  halted,  and  announced  to  the 
Lord  Boteler,  that  they  perceived  advancing  towards  them 
a  body  of  armed  men.  The  followers  of  the  Baron  were 
numerous,  but  they  were  arrayed  for  the  chase,  not  for 
battle;  and  it  was  with  great  pleasure  that  he  discerned, 
on  the  pennon  of  the  advancing  body  of  men-at-arms,  in- 
stead of  the  cognizance  of  Gaston,  as  he  had  some  rea- 
son to  expect,  the  friendly  bearings  of  Fitzosbome  of 
DIggswell,  the  same  young  lord  who  was  present  at  the 
May-games  with  Fitzalien  of  Marden.  The  km*ght  himself 
advanced,  sheathed  in  armour,  and,  without  raising  his 
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▼iffor,  informed  Lord  Bolder,  that  htTin;  heard  of  a  base 
attempt  made  upon  a  part  of  his  train  by  rofSaliiy  assas- 
sins, he  had  mounted  and  armed  a  small  party  of  his 
retainers,  to  escort  them  to  Qneen-Hoo-Hall.  Having 
received  and  accepted  an  invitation  to  attend  them 
thither,  they  prosecuted  their  journey  in  confidence  and 
security,  and  arrived  safe  at-  home  without  any  further 
accident. 
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CHAPTER     V. 

INTESTIOATION    OF   THE   ADTBIVTURB    OF   THE    HUNTING   

A    DISCOVERT    —     6BBOOBY*9    MANHOOD     —     FATE    OF 
GASTON    8T   CLGRE   CONCLUSION. 

So  soon  as  they  arrived  at  the  princely  mansion  of 
Boteler,  the  Lady  Bmma  eraved  pennission  to  retune  to 
her  chamber,  that  she  might  compose  her  spirits  after  the 
terror  she  bad  undergone.  Henry  St  Ciere^  in  a  few 
words,  proceeded  to  explain  the  adventure  to  the  curiona 
audience.  «I  had  no  sooner  seen  my  sisters  palfrey,  in 
spite  of  her^  endeavours  to  tho  contrary,  entering  with 
spirit  Into  the  chaae  set  on  foot  by  the  worshipful  Gregory 
tlian  I  rode  after  to  give  her  assistance.  So  long  was  the 
cliaae,  that  when  the  greyhounds  pulled  down  theknobUer, 
we  were  out  of  hearing  of  your  bugles ;  and  having  re- 
warded and  coupled  the  dogs ,  I  gave  them  to  be  led  by 
the  jester,  and  we  wandered  In  quest  of  our  company, 
whom  it  would  seem  the  sport  had  led  in  a  different  di- 
rection. At  length,  passing  through  the  thicket  where 
you  found  n»,  I  was  surprised  by  a  cross-bow  bolt  whiu- 
ing  past  mine  head.  I  drew  my  sword,  and  rushed  into 
the  thicket,  but  was  instantly  assailed  by  two  rufBaos, 
while  other  two  made  towards  my  sister  and  Gregory. 
The  poor  knave  fled,  crying  for  help,  pursued  by  my 
false  kinsman,  now  your  prisoner;  and  the  designs  of  the 
other  on  my  poor  Emma  (murderous  no  doubt)  were 
prevented  by  the  sudden  apparition  of  a  brave  woodsnuui. 
Vol.  I.  « 
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who,  after  a  short  encounter,  stretched  the  miscreant  at 
his  feet,  and  came  to  my  assistance.  I  was  already  slightly 
wounded,  and  nearly  over-laid  with  odds.  The  combat 
lasted  some  time,  for  the  caitiffs  were  both  well  armed, 
strong,  and  desperate;  at  length,  however,  we  had  each 
mastered  our  antagonist,  when  your  retinue,  my  Lord 
Boteler,  arrived  to  my  relief.  So  ends  my  story;  but, 
by  my  knightliood,  I  would  give  an  earl's  ranson  for  an 
opportunity  of  thanking  the  gallant  forester  by  whose  aid 
I  live  to  teU  it" 

"Fear  not,>  said  Lord  Boteler,  «he  shaU  be  found,  if 
this  or  the  four  adjacent  counties  hold  him.  —  And  now 
Lord  Fitzosbome  will  be  pleased  to  doff  the  armour  he 
has  so  kindly  assumed  for  our  sakes ,  and  we  will  ail 
bowne  ourselves /or  the  banquet* 

When  the  hour  of  dinner  approached,  the  Lady  Matilda 
and  her  cousin  visited  the  chamber  of  the  &ir  Darcy. 
They  found  her  in  a  composed  but  melancholy  posture. 
She  turned  the  discourse  upon  the  misfortunes  of  her  life, 
and  hinted,  that  having  recovered  her  brother,  and  seeing 
him  look  forward  to  the  society  of  one  who  would  amply 
repay  to  hhn  the  loss  of  hers,  she  had  thoughts  of  dedi- 
catuig  her  remaining  life  to  Heaven,  by  whose  providential 
interference  it  had  been  so  often  preserved. 

Matilda  coloured  deeply  at  something  in  this  speech, 
and  her  cousin  inveighed  loudly  against  Emma's  resolution. 
-Ah,  my  dear  Lady  Eleanor,*  replied  she,  «I  have  to-day 
witnessed  what  I  cannot  but  judge  a  supernatural  visita- 
tion and  to  what  end  can  It  call  me  but  to  give  myself  to 
the  altar  Y  That  peasant  who  guided  me  toBaddow  through 
the  Park  of  Danbnry,  the  same  who  appeared  before  me 
at  different  times,  and  in  diffn^ent  forms,  during  that 
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eventfiil  journey, —  that  yoiitli^  whose  features  are  im- 
priBtedon  my  memory,  ia  the  veiy  indiyidual  forester 
who  this  day  rescued  us  in  the  forest.  I  cannot  be  mis- 
taken; and,  connecting  these  marvellons  appearances  with 
the  spectre  which  I  saw  while  at  Gay  Bowers ,  I  cannot 
resist  (he  conviction  that  Heaven  has  permitted  my  guar- 
dian angel  to  assume  mortal  shape  for  my  relief  and  pro- 
teetion.> 

The  fair  cousins^  after  exchanging  looks  which  implied 
a  fear  that  her  mind  was  wandering,  answered  her  in 
soothing  terms,  and  finally  prevailed  upon  her  to  accom- 
pany them  to  the  banqueting-hall.  Here  the  first  person 
they  encountered  was  the  Baron  Fitsosbome  of  Diggswell, 
now  divested  of  his  armour;  at  the  sight  of  whom  the 
Lady  ESmma  changed  colour,  and  exclaiming,  «It  is  the 
same !  •  sunk  senseless  into  the  arms  of  Matilda. 

•She  is  bevnldered  by  the  terrors  of  the  day,»  said 
Eleanor;  *and  we  have  done  ill  in  obliging  her  to  de- 
scend. > 

•And  l,»  said  Fitsosbome,  «have  done  madly  in  pre- 
senting before  her  one,  whose  presence  must  recall  mo- 
ments the  most  alarming  in  her  life.* 

While  the  ladies  supported  Emma  from  the  hall,  I^ord 
Boteler  and  St  Clere  requested  an  explanation  from 
Fitzosbome  of  the  words  he  had  used. 

•  Trust  me,  gentle  lords,*  said  the  Baron  of  Diggswell, 
>ye  shall  have  what  ye  demand,  when  I  learn  that  Lady 
Emma  Darcy  has  not  suffered  from  my  imprudence.* 

At  this  moment  Lady  Matilda  returning,  said,  .that  her 
Cur  friend,  on  her  recovery,  had  calmly  and  deliberately 
inaisted  that  she  had  seenFitaosbome  before,  in  the  most 
dangerous  crisis  of  her  life. 
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•I  dread,*  Mid  she,  «her  disordered  mind  contiecU  all 
thfft  her  eye  beholds  with  the  terrible  passages  that  she 
has  witnessed. » 

«Nay,«  said  Fitsosboriie,  «if  uoble  St  Clere  caa  pardon 
the  anauthorized  interest  which,  with  the  pnrest  and  most 
honourable  intentions,  I  have  taken  in  his  sister's  &tc,  it 
is  easy  for  me  to  explain  this  mysterious  impression.* 

He  proceeded  to  say,  that,  happening  to  be  in  the 
hostelry  called  the  Griffin,  near  Baddow,  while  upon  a 
journey  in  that  country,  he  had  met  with  the  old  nurse 
of  the  Lady  Emma  Darcy,  who,  being  just  expelled  from 
Gay  Bowers ,  was  in  the  height  of  her  grief  and  indigna- 
tion ,  and  made  loud  and  public  proclamation  of  Lady 
Emma's  wrongs.  From  the  description  she  gave  of  the 
beauty  of  her  foster-child,  as  well  as  from  the  spirit  of 
chivalry,  Fitzosbome  became  interested  in  her  &te.  This 
interest  was  deeply  enhanced  when,  by  a  bribe  to  old 
Craunt  the  Reve,  he  procured  a  view  of  the  Lady  Emnon, 
as  she  walked  near  the  castle  of  Gay  Bowers.  The  aged 
churl  refused  to  give  him  access  to  the  castle;  yet  dropped 
some  hints >  as  if  he  thought  the  lady  in  danger,  and 
wished  she  were  well  oiit  of  it.  His  master,  he  said, 
had  heard  she  had  a  brother  in  life,  and  since  that  de- 
prived him  of  all  chance  of  gaining  her  domains  by  pur- 
chase, he in  short,  Gaunt  wished  they  were  safely 

separated.  -If  any  injury,*  quoth  he,  -should  happen  to 
the  damsel  here,  it  were  ill  for  us  all.  1  tried,  by  an  in- 
nocent stratagem,  to  frighten  her  from  the  castle,  by  in- 
troducing a  figure  through  a  trap-door,  and  warning  her, 
as  if  by  a  voice  from  the  dead,  to  retreat  from  thence; 
but  the  giglet  is  wilful,  and  is  running  Upon  her  fate.* 

Finding  Gaunt,  although  covetous  and  communicative. 
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too  faitbful  «  lervant  to  his  wicked  master  to  take  any 
actiTe  atepa  againat  his  oommands ,  Fitiosborne  applied 
himself  to  old  Ursely,  whom  he  foond  more  Iractable. 
Thrmigh  her  he  ieamed  the  dreadful  plot  Gaston  had  laid 
to  rid  himseif  of  his  kinswoman,  and  resolved  to  effect 
her  deliveraace.  Bat  aware  of  the  delicacy  of  Emma  s 
situation,  he  charged  Ursely  to  conceal  from  her  the 
interest  he  took  in  her  distress,  resolving  to  watch  over 
her  in  disguise,  until  he  saw  her  in  a  place  of  safety. 
Hence  the  appearance  he  made  before, her  in  variona 
dresses  during  her  journey ,  in  the  course  of  which  he 
was  never  far  distant;  and  he  had  always  four  stout  yeo- 
men within  hearing  of  his  bugle,  liad  assistance  been  ne- 
cessary* When  she  was  placed  in  safety  at  the  lodge,  it 
was  Fitxosbornes  intention  to  have  prevailed  upon  his 
sisters  to  visit,  and  take  her  under  their  protection ;  but 
he  found  them  absent  from  Diggsweli,  having  gone  to 
attend  an  aged  relation,  .who  lay  dangerously  ill  in  a 
distant  county.  They.did  not  return  until  tlie  day  before 
the  May-games ;  and  the  other  events  followed  too  rapidly 
to  permit  Fitaosbome  to  lay  any  plan  for  introducing  them 
to  Lady  Emma  Darcy.  On  the  day  of  the  diase,  he  re- 
solved to  preserve  liis  romantic  disguise,  and  attend  the 
Lady  Emma  as  a  forester,  partly  to  have  the  pleasure  of 
being  near  her,  and  partly  to  judge  whether,  according 
to  an  idle  report  in  the  country,  she  favoured  his  friend 
and  comrade  Fitzallen  of  Marden.  This  la^^motive,  it 
may  easily  be  believed,  he  did  not  declare  to  the  company. 
After  the  skirmish  with  the  rufBans,  he  waited  till  the 
Baron  and  the  hunters  arrived,  and  then,  still  doubting 
the  farther  designs  of  Gaston,  hastened  to  his  castle,  to 
arm  the  band  which  had  escorted  them  to  Queen-IIoo-IIall. 
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Fitso8bonie*8  story  beiog  finished,  he  receiTed  the 
thanks  of  all  the  company,  particularly  of  St  Clere,  who 
felt  deeply  the  respectful  delicacy  with  wliich  he  had  con- 
ducted  himself  towards  his  sister.  The  lady  was  carefully 
informed  of  her  obligations  to  him;  and  it  is  left  to  the 
well-judging  reader,  whether  even  the  raillery  of  Lady 
Eleanor  made  her  regret,  that  Heaven  had  only  employed 
natural  means  for  her  security,  and  that  the  guardian 
angel  was  converted  into  a  Handsome,  galiant,  and  ena- 
moured iLuight 

The  joy  of  the  company  in  the  hall  eitoided  itself  to 
the  bhttery,  where  Gregory  the  jester  narrated  such  feata 
of  arms  done  by  himself  in  the  fray  of  the  morning,  as 
might  have  shamed  Bevis  and  Guy  of  Warwick.  He  was, 
according  to  his  narrative,  singled  out  for  destmetion  by 
the  gigantic  baron  himself,  while  he  abandoned  to  meaner 
hands  the  destruction  of  St  Clere  and  Fitaosbome. 

•But  certes,*  said  he,  «the  foul  paynim  met  his  match; 
ibr,  ever  aa  he  foined  at  me  with  his  brand,  I  parried  his 
blows  with  my  bauble,  and  closing  with  him  upon  the 
Uurd  veny,  threw  him  to  the  ground,  and  made  him  cry 
recreant  to  an  unarmed  man. 

•Tush,  man,>  said  Drawslot,  «thou  forgettest  thy  best 
auxiliaries,  the  good  greyhounds ^  Help  and  Holdfiut! 
I  warrant  thee,  tliat  when  the  hump-backed  Baron  caught 
thee  by  the  cowl,  which  he  hath  almost  torn  off,  thou 
hadst  beeiiifn  a  fiiir  plight  had  they  not  remembered  an 
old  friend,  and  come  in  to  the  rescue.  Why,  man,  I  found 
them  fastened  on  him  myself;  and  there  was  odd  staving 
and  atickling  to  make  them  ^  ware  haunch!'  Their  moutha 
were  full  of  the  flex,  for  I  pulled  a  piece  of  the  garment 
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from  their  jaws.  I  warrant  thee,  that  whea  they  brought 
him  to  ground,  thou  fledst  like  a  frighted  pricket  • 

•  And  as  for  Gregory's  gigantic  paynim,>  said  Fabian, 
*why,  he  lies  yonder  in  the  gnard-room,  the  Tery  siie, 
shape,  and  colour  of  a  spider  in  a  yew4iedge*> 

*It  is  fiUse!*  said  Gregory ;  -Colbrand  the  Dane  was  a 
dwarf  to  him.  > 

-It  is  as  true,"  relumed  Fabian,  «as  that  the  Tasker 
Is  to  be  married,  on  Tuesday,  to  pretty  Margery.  Gregory, 
thy  sheet  hath  brought  them  between  a  pair  of  blankets.* 

«I  care  no  more  for  such  a  gillflirt,*  said  the  Jester, 
«tlAn  I  do  for  thy  leasings.  Many,  thou  hop-o'-my-thumb, 
happy  wouldst  thou  be  could  thy  head  reach  the  captive 
Barou's  girdle.* 

«By  the  mass,*  said  Peter  Lanaret,  «I  wQl  hare  one 
peep  at  this  burly  gallant;*  and,  leaving  the  buttery,  he 
went  to  the  guard-room  where  Gaston  St  Clere  was  con- 
fined. A  man-at-arms,  who  kept  sentinel  on  the  strong 
studded  door  of  the  apartment,  said,  he  believed  he  slept; 
for  that,  after  raging,  stamphig,  and  uttering  the  most 
horrid  imprecations,  he  had  been  of  late  perfectly  still. 
The  Falconer  gently  drew  back  a  sliding  board,  of  a  foot 
square,  towards  the  top  of  the  door,  Hvhich  covered  a  hole 
of  the  same  sfse ,  strongly  latticed,  through  which  the 
warder,  without  opening  the  door,  could  look  in  upon  his 
prisoner.  From  this  aperture  he  beheld  the  wretched 
Gaston  suspended  by  the  neck,  by  his  own  gkdle,  to  an 
iron  ring  in  the  side  of  his  prison.  He  had  clambered  to  it 
by  means  of  the  table  on  which  his  food  had  been  placed ; 
and,  In  the  agonies  of  shame,  and  disappointed  malice,  had 
adopted  this  mode  of  ridding  himself  of  a  wretched  life. 
He  was  found  yet  warm,  but  totally  lifeless.     A  proper 
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account  of  the  manner  of  his  death  was  drawn  np  and 
certified.  He  was  buried  that  evening  in  the  chapel  of  the* 
castle,  out  of  respect  to  his  high  birth;  and  the  chapkin 
of  Fitzallen  vf  Marden,  who  said  the  service  upon  the 
occasion,  preached,  the  next  Sunday,  an  excellent  sermon 
upon  the  text.  Radix  malorum  est  cupiditas,  which  we 
have  here  transcribed.  > 


[Here  the  manuscript »  from  which  we  have  painfully 
transcribed,  and  frequently,  as  it  were,  translated  Ais 
tale,  for  the  reader^s  edification,  is  so  indistinct  and  de- 
faced, that,  excepting  certain  howbeits,  nathlesses,  io 
ye's !  Sec  we  can  pick  out  little  that  is  intelh'gible,-  saving 
that  avarice  is  defined  «a  likourishness  of  heart  after 
earthly  things.*  A  little  farther,  there  seems  to  have  been 
a  gay  account  of  Margery's  wedding  with  Ralph  the 
Tasker;  the  running  at  the  quintain,  and  other  rural 
games  practised  on  the  occasion.  Hiere  are  also  frag- 
ments of  a  mock  sermon  preached  by  Gregory  upon  that 
occasion,  as  for  example: 

>My  dear  cursed  caitiffs,  there  was  once  a  king,  and 
he  wedded  a  young  old  queen,  and  she  had  a  child;  and 
this  child  was  sent  to  Solomon  ttie  Sage,  praying  he  would 
give  it  the  same  blessing  which  he  got  from  the  witch  of 
Eudor  when  she  bit  him  by  the  heel.  Hereof  speaks  the 
worthy  Dr  Radigundus  Potatory  why  should  not  mass  be 
said  for  all  the  roasted  shoe  souls  served  up  in  the  king's 
dish  on  Saturday;  for  true  it  is,  that  St  Peter  asked  fiOher 
Adam,  as  they  journeyed  to  Camelot,  an  high,  great,  and 
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doubtful  qaestion,  ^Adam,  Adam,  why  eated'st  thou^the 
ipple  vithoul  paring ^"'"^ 

With  much  goodly  gibberish  to  the  same  effect;  which 
dkplaj  of  Gregory's  ready  wit  not  only  threw  the  whole 
company  into  convulsions  of  laughter,  but  made  such  an 
impression  on  Rose,  Potter's  daughter,  that  it  was  thought 
it  would  be  the  Jester's  own  fault  if  Jaclt  was  long  with- 
out lus  Jill.  Much  pithy  matter,  concerning  the  bringing 
the  bride  to  bed  —  the  loosing  the  bridegroom's  points  — 
the  scramble  which  ensued  for  them  — and  the  casting 
of  the  stocking,  is  also  omitted  from  its  obscurity. 

Tlie  following  song,  which  has  been  since  borrowed 
by  the  worshipful  author  of  the  famous « History  of  t'ryar 
Bacon,*  has  been  with  difficulty  deciphered.  It  seems  to 
have  been  sung  on  occasion  of  carrying  home  the  bride. 

Bridal   Song. 
To  ihi  tune  of -^  *^I  have  6een  a  FUtdler^'*  Ac. 

And  did  yoa  not  hear  of  a  mirth  befell 

The  morrow  after  a  wedding  day, 
And  carryiog  a  bride  at  home  to  dwell? 

And  away  to  Tewin,  away^  awa^! 

*  This  tirade  of  gibberish  is  literally  taken  or  selected  from 
a  mock  discourse  pronounced  by  a  professed  jeater,  which  oc- 
cors  in  an  ancient  manuscript  in  the  Advocates^  Library,  the 
same  from  which  the  late  ingenions  Mr  Wel>er  published  the 
curious  comic  romance  of  the  Hunting  of  the  Hare.  It  was  in- 
troduced in  compliance  with  Mr  Strutfs  plan  of  rendering  his 
tale  an  illustration  of  ancient  manners.  A  similar  burlesque  ser- 
mon is  pronounced-  by  tlie  Fool  in  Sir  David  Lindesay's  satire 
of  tlie  Three  £states.  The  nonsense  and  vulgar  burlesque  of 
ttiat  composition  illustrate  the  ground  of  Sir  Andrew  Agnecbeek's 
ealogf  on  the  exploits  of  the  jester  in  Twelfth  Nigiit,  who,  reser- 
▼ing  his  sharper  Jests  for  Sir  Toby,  had  doubtless  enough  of  the 
jargon  of  his  calling  to  captivate  the  ImbeciKtv  of  his  brother 
knight,  who  is  made  to  exclaim  —  "In  sooth,  thou  wast  in  very 
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Tbe  quiBtaia  wm  get,  and  the  garlands  were  made, 
Tis  pity  old  costoma  should  ever  decay; 

And  wo  be  to  him  that  was  horsed  on  a  jade, 
For  be  carried  no  credit  away,  away. 

We  met  a  coiwort  of  fiddle-de-dees; 

We  set  them  a  cockhorse,  and  made  them  play 
The  winning  of  BoUen,  and  Upsey-fires, 

And  away  to  Tewin,  away,  away! 

There  was  ne^er  a  lad  in  all  the  parish 
That  wonld  go  to  the  plough  that  day; 

Bat  on  his  fore-horse  his  wench  he  carries, 
And  away  to  Tewin,  away,  away! 

The  bntler  was  quick,  end  the  ale  he  did  tap. 
The  maidens  did  make  the  chamber  full  gay; 

The  servants  did  eive  me  a  fuddfing  cop. 
And  1  did  cnnyt  away^  away. 

The  smith  of  the  town  his  liquor  so  took, 
That  he  was  persuaded  that  tbe  ground  look'd  blew ; 

And  I  dare  boldly  be  sworn  on  a  book. 
Such  smiths  as  he  there*s  but  a  few. 

\  posset  was  made,  and  the  women  did  sip. 
And  simpering  said,  they  could  eat  no  more; 

Full  many  a  maiden  was  laid  on  the  lip,  — 
ril  say  no  more>  but  give  o*er,  (give  o*er.) 

Bat  what  our  fsir  readers  will  diiefly  regret,  is  the 
loss  of  three  declarations  of  love;  the  first  by  St  Clere 
to  Matilda;  which,  with  tbe  ladj*s  answer,  occupies  fif- 
teen closely  written  pages  of  manuscript.  That  of  Fitios- 
bwme  to  Emma  is  not  much  shorter;  but  the  amours  of 
FitsaUen  and  Eleanor,  b«ng  of  a  less  romantiG  cast,  are 
closed  in  three  pages  onl^  The  three  noble  couples  were 


gradous  fooling  last  n^ght,  when  thou  spokest  of  Pigroc^emitus, 
and  of  the  vapoars  passing  the  equinoctials  of  Quenbus;  'twas 
very  good,  i'  faith!  It  is  entertaining  to  find  commentators 
seeking  to  discover  some  meaning  in  tbe  professional  jargon  of 
soch  a  passage  as  this. 
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married  io  Qneen-Hoo-Hall  npon  the  Mitte  day,  being  tlie 
twentieth  Sunday  afte^  Easter.  There  is  a  prolix  account 
of  the  marriage-feast,  of  which  we  can  pick  out  the 
names  of  a  few  dishes,  such  as  peterel,  crane,  sturgeon, 
swan,  See.  Stc.  with  a  profusion  of  wild-fowl  and  Tcnison. 
We  also  see,  that  a  suitable  song  was  produced  by  Peretto 
on  the  occasion;  and  that  the  bishop,  who  blessed  the 
bridal  beds  which  recdfed  the  happy  couples,  was  no 
niggard  of  his  holy  water,  bestowing  half  a  gallon  upon 
each  of  the  conches.  We  regret  we  cannot  give  these  cu- 
riosities to  the  reader  in  detail,  but  we  hope  to  expose 
the  manuscript  to  abler  antiquaries,  so  soon  as  it  shall  be 
framed  and  glased  by  the  ingenious  artist  who  rendered 
that  serrice  to  Mr  LreUnd*s  Shakspeare  MSS.  And  so, 
(being  unable  to  lay  aside  the  style  to  which  our  pen  is 
habituated,)^  gentte  reader,  we  bid  thee  heartily  farewell.] 
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No.   OL 

ANlfiCDOTE  OP  SCHOOL  DAYS, 

UPON    WHIC3    9fa    TH0tfA8    ftCOTT    PBOPOSBO    T«   FOUND 
A   TALB    OF   FICTION. 

It  la  well  knowD  in  the  Sotilli  that  ther«  is  IttUe  or  ao 
fooxiDg  at  Ae  Scottbh  achooli.  About  fortj  or  fifty  yetrs 
•go,  howerer,  a  far  more  dangerMs  mode  of  fightings  in 
parties  or  factions,  was  permitted  in  the  streets  of  Edln- 
bnrgh,  to  the  great  disgrace  of  tlie  police,  snd  danger 
of  the  parties  concerned.  These  parties  were  generally 
formed  from  the  quarters  of  the  town  in  which  the  com- 
batants resided,  those  of  a  particular  bquare  or  district 
fighting  against  those  of  an  adjoining  one.  Hence  it  hap- 
pened  that  the  children  of  the  higher  classes  were  often 
pitted  against  those  of  the  lower,  each  taking  their  side 
according  to  the  residence  of  their  friends.  So  far  as  I 
recollect,  however,  it  was  anmingled  either  with  feelings 
of  democracy,  or  aristocracy,  or  indeed  with  malice  or 
ill-will  of  any  kind  towards  the  opposite  party.  In  fact, 
it  was  only  a  rongh  mode  of  play.  Such  contests  were, 
howerer,  maintained  with  great Tigonr  with  stones,  and 
sticks,  and  fisticuffs,  when  one  party  dared  to  charge, 
and  the  other  stood  their  ground.  Of  course  mischief 
sometimes  happened,  boys  are  said  to  have  been  kiUed  at 
these  Bickers,  as  they  were  called,  and  serious  accidents 
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ccrteiniy  took  place,  as  many  contemporariefl  can  bear 
witness. 

The  sathor'a  f«ther.)  redding  in  George  Sqnare,  in  the 
aoothera  side  of  Edinbargii,  tlie  boya  belonging  t6  Oni 
fiunily,  with  otliera  in  the  square,  were  arranged  into  a 
sort  of  company,  to  which  a  lady  of  distinction  present- 
ed s  handsome  set  of  eolours.  Now  this  company  or  re- 
giment, as  a  matter  of  coarse,  was  engaged  in  weekly 
warCare  with  the  boys  inhabiting  theCrosscaoseway,  Bristo- 
streeti  Ae  Potter-row,  —  in  short,  the  neighbouring  sub- 
ulis.     These  last  were  chiefly  of  the  lower  rank,  but 
bardy  loons;  who  threw'  stones  to  a  hair^s-breadth,  and 
were  Tesy  nigged  antagonists  at  close  quarters.    The 
dJrmiaii.  sometime  lasted  for  a  whole  evening,  until  one 
party  or  the  other  was  ▼iotorious,  when,  if  ours  were 
soccesaful,  we  drove  the  enemy  to  tbeir  quarters,  and 
were  noually  chased  back  by  die  reinforcement  of  Wgger 
lada  wfao  came  to  thdr  assistance.    If,  on  the  contrary, 
we  were  pursued,  as  was  often  tlie  case,  into  the  pre- 
cincts of  our  square,  we  were  in  our  turn  supported  by 
our  elder  brothers,  domestic  servants,  and  similar  auxi- 
liaries. 

It  followed,  from  our  frequent  opposition  to  eaeh  other, 
tbat  though  not  iuiowing  tiie  names  of  our  enemies,  we 
Were  yet  well  acquainted  with  their  appearanoe,  and  had 
nicknames  for  tbe  most  remarkable  of  them.  One  very 
active  and  spirited  boy  might  be  considered  u  the  piin- 
dpal  leadw  in  the  cohort  of  the  suburbs.  He  was,  I  sup^ 
pose,  thirteen  or  fourteen  years  old,  finely  made,  tall, 
blue-eyed,  with  long  hir  hair,  the  very  picture  of  a 
yoirthfol  Qoth.  This  lad  was  always  first  in  the  charge, 
«t|d  last  in  the  retreat  —  the  Achilles,  at  once,  and  AJat, 
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of  tbe  CroBScauseway.  He  was  toe  formidable  to  ua  not 
to  have  a  cognomen,  and,  like  that  of  a  knight  of  old,  it 
waa  taken  from  the  most  remarkable  part  of  his  dress, 
being  a  pair  of  old  green  livery  breeches,  which  waa  the 
principal  part  of  his  clothing;  for,  like  Pentapolin,  ac- 
cording to  Don  Quixote's  account,  Oreen-Breeka,  as  we 
called  him,  always  entered  the  battle  with  bare  arms, 
legs,  and  feet 

It  fell,  that  once  upon  a  time,  when  the  combat  waa 
at  the  thickest,  this  plebeian  champion  headed  a  sudden 
charge,  so  rapid  and  furious,  that  all  fled  before  him. 
He  waa  several  paces  before  his  comrades,  and  had  ac- 
tually laid  his  hands  on  the  patrician  standard,  when  one 
of  our  party,  whom  some  misjudging  friend  had  intrusted 
with  a  couteau  de  ckasse^  or  hanger,  inspired  with  a  zeal 
for  the  honour  of  the  corps,  worthy  of  Major  Sturgeon 
himself  atrnck  poor  Green-Breeka  over  the  head,  with 
strength  sufBcient  to  cut  him  down.  When  this  was  seen, 
the  casualty  waa  so  far  beyond  what  had  ever  taken  place 
before,  that  both  parties  fled  different  ways,  leaving  poor 
Oreen-Breeka  with  his  bright  hair  plentifully  dabbled  in 
blood,  to  the  care  of  the  watchman,  who  (honest  man) 
took  care  not  to  know  who  had  done  the  mischief.  The 
bloody  hanger  waa  flung  into  one  of  the  Meadow  ditches, 
and  solemn  secrecy  was  sworn  on  all  hands ;  but  the  re- 
morse and  terror  of  the  actor  were  beyond  all  bounds, 
and  his  apprehenaions  of  the  moat  dreadful  character. 
The  wounded  hero  waa  for  a  few  days  in  the  Infirmary, 
the  case  being  only  a  trifling  one.  But  though  enquiry 
waa  atrongly  pressed  on  him,  no  argument  could  make 
him  indicate  the  person  from  whom  he  had  received  the 
wound,  though  he  must  have  been  perfectly  well  known 
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to  him.  Whea  he  jreotvered,  and  wm  diaauMed,  the  fli- 
thor  and  hia  brothera  epcsed  a  comnumieatioii  with  hfan, 
thwugh  the  mediam  of  a  popular  pngerbread  baker^  of 
wbom  both  pardea  were  cnatonMn,  in  order  to  lender  a 
anbsidy  in  name  of  smart-money.  The  sum  would  exeite 
lidienle  were  I  to  name  it;  but  sore  I  am,  that  the  poeketa 
of  the  noted  Green-Breeka  never  held  aa  modi  money  of 
hia  own.  He  declined  the  remittance,  ^^y^  ^^  ^o 
woold  not  aell  hia  Mood;  but  at  the  same  time  reprobated 
the  idea  of  being  an  informer,  which  he  aaid  waa  e/om, 
i.  e.  baae  or  mean.  With  modi  m^ncy  he  accepted  a 
pound  of  anuff  for  the  nae  of  sMue  old  woman,  ^  aunt, 
grandmoAer,  or  the  like, — with  whom  he  Ured.  We  did 
■ot  beoome  firienda,  for  the  Uckers  were  more  agreeable 
to  both  partiea  than  any  more  padfie  amoaement;  but 
we  eonducted  them  ever  after  under  mntual  aaaurancea 
of  the  higfaeat  conaideration  for  each  other. 

Sndi  waa  the  hero  whom  BIr  Thomaa  Scott  prqioaed 
to  earry  to  Canada,  and  involve  in  adventarea  with  the 
nativea  and  eoloniati  of  that  comitry.  Periiaps  the  youth- 
fid  generoaity  of  the  lad  will  not  aeem  ao  great  in 
the  eyes  of  othera,  aa  to  Aoae  whom  It  waa  the  meana 
of  acreening  from  aevere  rebuke  and  puuiahment  Bnt  it 
seemed  to  those  ooDcemed,  to  argue  a  noUeneaa  of  sen- 
timent &r  beyond  the  pitch  of  most  minds ;  and  however 
obsGurdy  the  lad,  who  showed  snch  a  frame  of  noble 
spirit,  may  have  lived  or  died,  I  cannot  help  bdng  of 
opinion,  that  if  fortune  had  placed  him  in  circumstances 
calling  for  gallantry  or  generosity ,  the  man  would  have 
fulfilled  the  promises  of  the  boy.  Long  afterwards,  when 
the  story  was  tdd  to  my  father,  he  censured  ua  severely 
for  not  telling  the  truth  at  the  time,  that  he  might  have 
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attempted  to  be  of  use  to  the  young  man  in  entering  on 
life.  Bat  oar  alarms  for  the  consequences  of  the  drawn 
sword,  and  the  wound  inflicted  with  such  a  weapon,  were 
fiir  too  predominant  at  the  time  for  such  a  pitch  of  ge- 
nerosity. 

Perhaps  I  ought  not  to  have  inserted  this  schoolboy 
tale ;  but,  besides  the  strong  impression  made  by  the  in- 
cident at  the  time,  the  whole  accompaniments  of  the 
story  are  matters  to  me  of  solemn  and  sad  recollection. 
Of  all  the  little  baud  who  were  concerned  in  those  juvenile 
sports  or  brawls,  I  can  scarce  recollect  a  single  survivor. 
Some  left  the  ranks  of  mimic  war  to  die  in  the  active 
service  of  their  country.  Many  sought  distant  lands  to 
return  no  more.  Others,  dispersed  in  different  paths  of 
life,  «my  dim  eyes  now  seek  for  in  vain.»  Of  five  bro- 
thers, all  healthy  and  promising,  in  a  degree  far  beyond 
one  whose  infancy  was  visited  by  personal  infirmity,  and 
whose  health  after  this  period  seemed  long  very  preca- 
rious, I  am,  nevertheless,  the  only  survivor.  The  best 
loved,  and  the  best  deserving  to  be  loved,  who  had  des- 
tined this  incident  to  be  the  foundation  of  literary  com- 
position, died  *  before  his  day,»  in  a  distant  and  foreign 
land;  and  trifles  assume  an  importance  not  their  own, 
when  connected  with  those  who  have  been  loved  and  lost. 
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Thb  plan  of  this  editfam  leadt  me  to  insert  in  tliis  pltce 
some  account  of  the  incidents  on  which  the  Novel  of 
WATnLBT  is  founded.  They  have  been  already  glTeii 
to  the  poblic,  by  my  late  lamented  friend,  William 
Erskine,  Esq.,  (afterwards  Lord  Kinneder,)  when  re- 
▼iewhi;  the  Tales  of  Hy  Landlord  for  the  Quarterly 
Review,  in  181T  The  particulars  were  derived  by  fht 
critic  firom  the  author's  information.  Afterwards  they 
were  published  in  the  prefiMe  to  the  Chronicles  of  the 
Gsnongate.  They  are  now  inserted  in  their  proper 
place. 

The  mutual  protection  afforded  by  Waverley  and  Tal- 
bot to  each  other,  upon  which  the  whole  plot  depends, 
isibunded  upon  one  of  those  anecdotes  which  soften  the 
features  even  of  civil  war ;  and  as  it  is  equally  honourable 
to  the  memory  of  both  parties,  we  have  no  hesitation  to 
give  their  names  at  length.  When  the  Highlanders,  on 
the  morning  of  the  battle  of  Preston,  1T46,  made  their 
memorable  attack  on  Sir  John  Cope's  army,  a  battery  of 
four  ield-pieces  was  stormed  and  carried  by  theCamerons 
and  the  Stewarts  of  Appine.    The  late  Alexander  Stewart 
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of  Inrernahyle  was  one  of.  the  foremost  in  the  charge, 
and  observing  an  officer  of  the  King's  forces,  who,  scorn- 
ing to  join  the  flight  of  all  around,  remained  with  his 
sword  in  his  hand,  as  if  determined  to  the  very  iast  to 
defend  the  post  assigned  to  him,  the  Highland  gentleman 
commanded  him  to  surrender,  and  received  for  reply  a 
thrust,  which  he  cangfat  in  his  taiget*  The  officer  was 
now  defenceless ,  and  the  battle-axe  of  a  gigantic  High- 
lander (the  miller  of  Invernahyle's  mill)  was  uplifted  to 
dash  his  brains  out,  when  Mr  Stewart  with  difficulty 
prevailed  on  him  to  yield.  He  took  charge  of  his  enemy's 
property,  protected  his  person,  and  finally  obtain^  him 
liberty  on  his  parole.  The  officer  proved  to  be  Colonel 
Whttefoord,  an  Ayrshire  gentleman  of  hi^  character  and 
inflnence,  and  warmly  attached  to  the  House  of  Hanover; 
yet  such  was  the  confidence  existing  between  these  two 
honooraUe  men,  though  of  difierent  political  principles, 
that  while  the  civil  war  was  raging,  and  strag^lng  of- 
ficers from  the  Highland  army  were  executed  without 
mercy,  Invemahyle  hesitated  not  to  pay  his  late  captive 
a  visit,  as  he  returned  to  the  Hif^lands  to  raise  fre6h 
recruits,  on  which  occasion  he  spent  a  day  or  two  in 
Ayrdiire  among  Colonel  Whitefoord's  Whig  friends  ^  as 
pleasantly  and  as  good-hnmonrediy  as  if  all  had  been  «t 
peace  around  him. 

After  the  battle  of  OoUoden  had  mined  the  hopes  of 
Charles  Edward,  and  dispersed  his  proscribed  adherents, 
it  was  Colonel  Whitefoord's  turn  to  stram  every  nerve  to 
obiaui  Mr  Stewart's  pardon.  He  went  to  the  Lord  Justice 
CleilE,  to  the  Lord  Advocate,  and  to  all  the  officers  of 
state,  and  each  application  was  answered  by  the  prodnc- 
tion  of  a  list,  in  which  Invemahyle  (as  the  good  old  gen- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WAVERLEY.  Ixxi? 

tiemso  was  wont  to  exprett  it)  tppoired  «iiiuke4  with 
tiie  fiiga  of  the  beut!"  m  a  avbgoct  unfit  for  fiiTour  or 
pnrdon.  ^     -^-^ 

At  leagA  Colonel  Whitefoord  applied  to  th«  Jliik^  a 
CSomberiand  in  person.  From  him,  ^abos  lie  -deceived  a 
poffitiTe  reftisai.  He  then  Ihnited  hlft  Mjfltxi,  for  the 
present,  to  a  protection  for  Stewart's  hoase,  wife,  children, 
and  property.  This  was  also  refused  by  the  Dnke;  on 
wliich  Colonel  Whitefoord,  taking  his  eonunisdon  firom 
his  bosom,  laid  it  on  the  table  before  his  Rojal  Highness 
with  much  emotion,  and  asked  permission  to  retire  firom 
the  service  of  a  sovereign  who  did  not  know  how  to  spare 
a  vanquished  enemy.  The  Dnke  was  struck,  and  even 
alfected.  He  bade  the  Colonel  take  op  his  commission, 
and  granted  the  protection  he  required.  It  was  issued 
just  in  time  to  save  the  house,  com ,  and  cattle  at  In- 
▼emahyle  from  the  troops,  who  were  engaged  in  laying 
waste  what  It  was  the  fasMon  to  call  «the  country  of  the 
enemy.'  A  small  encampment  of  soldiers  was  formed 
on  Invemahyle's  property,  which  they  spared  while 
plundering  the  country  sround,  and  seardiing  in  every 
direction  for  the  leaders  of  the  insurrection,  and  for 
Stewart  in  partieular.  He  was  much  nearer  them  than 
they  suspected;  for,  hidden  in  a  cave,  (like  the  Baron 
of  Bradwardine,)  he  lay  for  many  days  so  near  the  Eng- 
lish sentinels,  that  he  could  hear  their  muster-roll  called. 
His  food  was  brought  to  him  by  one  of  his  daughters,  a 
ddM  of  eight  years  old,  whom  Mrs  Stewart  was  under 
the  necessity  of  intrusting  with  tUs  commission;  for  her 
own  motions,  and  those  of  all  her  elder  inmates,  were 
closely  watched.  With  ingenuity  beyond  her  years,  the 
child  used  to  stray  about  among  the  soldiers,  who  were 
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rattier  kiad  to  beci  «iid  ttias  seiie  the  moment  when  she 
was  nnobsenred,  and  ateal  Into  the  thieket^  when  ehe 
deposited  whatever  small  store  of  proTisions  she  hid  hi 
charge,  at  some  maiked  i^,  where  her  ftther  might 
find  it  Invemahjle  siqqportod  life  for  «e?eral  weeks  by 
means  of  these  preoarious  sopplies;  and  aa  he  had  heen 
wounded  m  the  battle  of  Cuiioden,  the  hardships  which 
he  endured  were  aggravated  by  great  bodily  pahi.  After 
the  soldiers  had  removed  their  qumrterfi,  he  had  another 
remarkable  escape. 

As  he  now  Tentnred  to  his  own  hovae  at  night,  and 
left  it  in  the  morning,  he  was  espied  during  the  dawn  by 
a  party  of  the  enemy,  who  fired  at  and  pursued  him.  The 
fugitive  bemg  fortunate  enough  to  eacape  their  search, 
they  returned  to  the  house,  and  chaiged  the  fimiily  with 
liarbouring  one  of  the  proaeribed  traitors.  An  oM  wonum 
had  presence  of  mind  enough  to  maintain  that  the  man 
they  had  seen  was  the  shepherd.  «Why  did  he  not  stop 
when  we  called  to  him?»  said  the  soldier.  —  «IIe  is  as 
deaf,  poor  man,  as  a  pest-stock, »  answered  the  ready- 
witted  domestic  —  «Let  him  be  sent  for  dlreatly.>  The 
real  shepherd  accordingly  was  brought  from  the  hill,  and 
as  there  was  time  to  tutor  him  by  the  way,  he  was  as  deaf 
when  he  made  his  appearance,  aa  was  necessary  to  sustain 
his  character.  Invernahyle  was  aftwwards  pardoned  under 
the  Act  of  Indemnity. 

The  author  knew  him  well,  and  has  often  heard  these 
.circumstances  from  his  own  mouth.  He  was  a  noble  spe- 
cimen of  the  old  Hj^hlander ,  far  descended,  gallant, 
courteous,  and  brave,  even  to  chivalry.  He  had  been 
out,  I  believe,  in  1T16  and  1746,  was  an  active  par- 
taker hi  all  the  sthring  scenes  which  passed  in  the  High- 
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laMb,  betwiil  Iheie  menMnhte  ^am;  nd  I  hsre  hMitti 
WW  remuiDiM«,  ttioBf  otter  explotta^  tor  htfing  fragiit 
a  dael  with  the  bnwdnvord  irkh  the  cddhntei  Hob  ttoy 
MoeGi^or^  ftt  tho  ChdhMi  of  Balqniddler. 

LifenHhyle  chanoed  to  be  In  ESdinbiii|[h  when  Fwai 
Jonea  nine  Into  the  Frith  of  Forth,  and  thon^  then  an 
eld  manv  I  aaw  him  in  aim,  and  heaid  him  enil,  (to 
«oe  his  own  words,)  in  tiieproapoGtof  «drawiDf  his  alay* 
more  once  more  before  he  died.>  hi  fiiot,  on  tiiat  me- 
nMHEoble  oocasion,  ndien  the  capital  of  Scotland  was 
menaced  by  three  trifling  sloops  or  brigs,  scarce  fit  to 
have  saclced  a  fishing  Tillage,  he  was  the  only  man  who 
seemed  to  propose  a  plan  of  resistance.  He  offered  to 
the  magistrates,  if  broadswords  and  dirks  could  be  ob- 
tained, to  find  as  many  Highlanders  among  the  Ipwer 
classes,  as  would  cut  off  any  boat's  crew  who  might  be 
sent  into  a  town,  full  of  narrow  and  winding  passages. 
In  which  they  were  lilce  to  disperse  in  quest  of  plunder. 
I  know  not  if  his  plan  was  attended  to;  I  rather  think  it 
seemed  too  hazardous  to  the  constituted  authorities,  who 
might  not,  even  at  that  time,  desire  to  see  arms  in  High- 
land hands.  A  steady  and  powerful  west  wind  settled  the 
matter,  by  sweeping  Fiul  Jones  and  his  vessels  out  of  the 
Frith. 

If  there  is  something  degrading  in  this  recollection,  it 
is  not  unpleasant  to  compare  it  with  those  of  the  last  war, 
when  Edinburgh,  besides  regular  forces  and  militia, 
furnished  a  Tolunteer  brigade  of  cavalry,  infantry,  and 
artillery,  to  the  amount  of  six  thousand  men  and  upwards, 
which  was  in  readiness  to  meet  and  repel  a  force  of  a 
&r  more  formidable  description,  than  was  commanded 
by  the  adTenturous  American.    Time  and  circumstances 
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change  the  character  of  nations,  and  the  fiite  of  cities; 
and  it  is  some  pride  to  a  Scotchman  to  reflect,  that  the 
independent  and  manly  character  of  a  country,  willing  to 
intmst  its  own  protection  to  the  arms  of  its  children, 
after  having  been  obscnred  for  half  a  centoiy,  has,  daring 
the  conrae  of  his  own  lifetime,  recoYered  its  lustre. 

Other  illostrations  of  Waveriey  will  be  found  in  the 
Notes  at  the  foot  of  the  pages  to  which  they  belong. 
Those  %hich  appeared  too  long  to  be  so  placed,  are 
given  at  the  end  of  the  chaptera  to  which  they  seyerally 
relate. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


WAVERLBY; 


oa. 


'TIS  SIXTY  YEARS  SINCE. 


Vol.  1.  1 

Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


PREFACE 

TO  THE  THIRD  EDITION. 


To  this  aligbt  attempt  at  a  sketch  of  ancieiit  Scottish 
maonen,  the  public  hare  iieen  more  favovrable  than  the 
Avdior  darat  hare  hoped  or  expected.  He  has  heard, 
with  a  mixtiire  of  aadaf action  and  hmnillty,  his  woric  ascri- 
bed to  more  than  one  respectable  name.  Consideratioiifi, 
which  seem  weighty  in  his  particular  situation,  prereiit 
ins  releasing  those  gentlemen  from  suspicion  by  placing 
his  own  name  in  the  title-page;  so  that,  for  the  present 
at  least,  it  most  remain  uncertain,  whether  Wavbblet  be 
the  work  of  a  poet  or  a  critic,  a  lawyer  or  a  clergyman. 
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or  whether  the  writer,  to  use  Mrs  Malaprop^e  phnne,  be, 
dike  Cerberus — three  gentiemeo  at  once.*  The  Author, 
a8  he  ia  unconscious  of  any  thing  in  the  work  itself 
(except  perhaps  its  friyolity)  which  prevents  its  finding 
au  acknowledged  father,  leaves  it  to  the  candour  of 
the  public  to  choose  among  the  many  circumstances  pe- 
culiar ta.  different  situations  in  life,  such  as  may  induce 
him  to  suppress  his  name  on  the  present  occasion.  He 
may  be  a  writer  new  to  publication,  and  unwilling  to 
avow  a  character  to  which  he  is  unaccustomed;  or  he 
may  be  a  hackneyed  author,  who  is  ashamed  of  too 
frequent  appearance,  and  employs  this  mystery,  as  the 
heroine  of  the  old  comedy  used  her  mask,  to  attract 
the  attention  of  those  to  whom  her  face  had  become 
too  familiar.  He  may  be  a  man  of  a  grave  profession, 
to  whom  the  reputation  of  being  a  novel-writer  mif^ 
be  prejudicial;  or  he  may  be  a  man  of  ftshion,  to  whom 
writing  of  any  kind  might  appear  pedantic.  He  may 
be  too  young  to  assume  the  character  of  an  author, 
or  BO  old  as  to  make  it  advisable  to  lay  it  aside. 
The  Author  of  Waveriey  has  heard  it  objected  to 
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tbis  iiorel,  that,  in  the  character  of  CaUom  Beg,  and 
la  the  account  giren  hy  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine  of 
the  petty  treapasaea  of  the  Highfauidera  npoa  trilluig 
artideaof  property,  he  haa  home  hard,  and  nnjnatly 
80,  apon  their  national  character.  Nothing  oonid  be 
farther  firom  hta  wiah  or  intention.  The  chamcter  of 
Galiam  Beg  ia  that  of  a  spirit  naturally  turned  to  da- 
ring evil,  and  determined,  by  the  circamataneea  of  hia 
aitnation,  to  a  particular  species  of  mischief.  Those 
who  haye  perused  the  cnrions  Letters  firom  the  High- 
lands, published  about  172^  will  find  instances  of  audi 
atrocious  characters  which  fell  under  the  writer'a  own 
obser?ation,  though  it  would  be  most  unjust  to  consider 
such  TiUains  as  representatives  of  the  Highlandera  of 
that  period,  any  more  than  the  murderers  of  Marr  and 
Williamson  can  be  supposed  to  represent  the  English 
of  the  present  day.  As  for  the  plunder  supposed  to 
have  been  picked  up  by  some  of  the  insurgents  in  174&, 
it  must  be  remembered,  that  although  the  way  of  that 
unfortunate  little  army  was  neither  marked  by  devasta- 
tion nor  bloodshed,  but,  on  the  contrary,  was  orderly 
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and  quiet  in  a. most  wonderful  degree,  yet  no  army 
marchea  tinrongh  a  ooontry  in  a  hoatile  manner  withovt 
committing  aome  depredationa;  and  several,  to  the  ex- 
tent, and  of  the  nature,  jocularly  imputed  to  them  by 
the  Baron,  were  really  laid  to  the  charge  of  the  High- 
land inaurgents;  for  which  many  traditionB,  and  parti- 
ottiarly  ctne  respecting  the  Knight  of  the  Mirror,  may 
be  quoted  as  good  eyidence.^ 


*  A  homely  metrical  narrative  of  the  eveDtf  of  the  period, 
whi<;h  contains  some  striking  particulars,  and  is  still  a  great  fa- 
vourite with,  the  lower  classes,  gives  a  very  correct  statement  of 
the  behaviour  of  the  mountaineers  respecting  this  same  military 
license;  and  as  the  verses  are  little  known,  and  contain  some 
good  sense,  we  venture  to  insert  them. 

Thb  Author's  Addhbss  to  all  in  obnbral. 

Now,  gentle  readers,  1  have  let  you  ken 
My  very  thoughts,  from  heart  and  pen, 
'tis  needless  for  to  conten' 

Or  yet  controule, 
For  there's  not  a  word  o't  1  can  men'  — 

So  ye  must  thole. 

For  on  both  sides,  some  were  not  good; 
I  saw  them  murdVing  in  cold  blood, 
Not  the  gentlemen,  but  wild  aud  rude, 

The  baser  sort, 
Who  to  the  wounded  had  no  mood 

But  murdering  sport! 

Ev'n  both  at  Preston  and  Falkirk, 
That  fatal  nigfit  ere  it  grew  mirk. 
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Pierciog  tb^  womded  witb  tbtir  dork, 

Ciiued  mtny  cry! 
Ssch  pity's  shown  from  Ss?age  and  Tark 

As  peace  to  die. 

A  woe  be  to  soch  hot  seal. 

To  smite  the  wonnded  on  the  fielll 

If  s  Jost  they  got  sncb  groats  in  kail, 

Who  do  the  same. 
It  only  teaches  cmeltys  real  * 

To  them  again. 

I've  seen  the  men  caird  Highland  Rogues, 
With  Lowland  men  make  tKamgg  a  brogs. 
Sup  kail  and  brose,  and  fling  the  cogs 

Out  at  the  door. 
Take  codu,  bens,  sheep,  and  hogs. 

And  pay  nought  for. 

1  saw  a  Highlander,  'twas  riglit  drole. 
With  a  string  of  puddings  hung  on  a  pole, 
Whip'd  o'er  bis  sfooolder,  skipped  like  a  fole, 

Caus'd' Maggy  bann. 
Lap  o'er  the  midden  and  midden4iole. 

And  9ff  he  ran« 

When  dieck'd  for  this,  they'd  often  tell  ye^ 

Indeed  her  nauuttTg  a  tnme  belly; 

Yob'U  no  gie't  wanting  bought,  nor  sell  me; 

ntnett  win  hae't; 
Go  tell  King  Shorge,  and  Shordy's  Willie, 

I'll  hae  a  meat. 

I  saw  the  soldiers  at  Lintpo-brig, 
Because  the  man  was  not  a  Whig, 
Of  meat  and  drink  leave  not  a  skig, 

Within  his  door; 
They  burnt  his  very  hat  and  wig, 

And  thump'd  him  sore. 

And  tlirongh  the  Highlands  they  were  so  rude. 
As  leave  them  neither  clothes  nor  food, 
Then  bunt  their  houses  to  conclude; 

'Twas  tit  for  tat. 
How  can  her  namseU  e'er  be  good, 

To  think  on  that? 
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And  after  all,  O,  shame  and  grief! 

To  use  some  worse  than  mard^ring  thief. 

Their  very  gentleman  and  chief, 

Unhumanly ! 
Like  Popish  tortnres,  I  Relieve, 

Such  cmelty. 

Ev'n  what  was  act  on  open  stage 
At  Carlisle,  in  the  hottest  rage, 
When  mercy  was  clapt  in  a  cage. 

And  pity  dead, 
Sncli  cruelty  approv'd  by  every  age, 

1  shook  my  head. 

So  many  to  cnne,  so  few  to  pray^ 

And  some  alovd  hnasza  did  cry; 

They  cnrsed  the  Rebel  Scoto  that  day, 

As  they'd  been  nowt 
Brought  up  for  slaughter,  as  that  way 

Too  many  rowt. 

Therefore,  alas!  dear  countrymen, 

O  never  do  .the  like  again. 

To  thirst  for  vengeance,  never  ben* 

Your  gun  nor  pa", 
But  with  the  English  e'en  borroii^  and  len*. 

Let  anger  fa'. 

Their  boasts  and  bullying,  not  worth  a  louse, 
As  our  King's  the  best  about  the  house. 
'Tis  ay  good  to  be  sober  and  douce. 

To  live  in  peace; 
For  many,  I  see,  for  being  o'er  crouse, 

Gets  broken  face. 
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WAVERLBY 

OB, 

'TIS  SIXTY  YEARS  SINCE. 


CHAPTER     I. 

Introductory, 

Tbb  title  of  this  work  has  not  been  chosen  without  the 
griYe  and  lolid  deliberation,  which  matters  of  importance 
demand  from  the  prudent.  Eren  its  first,  or  general  de- 
nomination, was  die  resnit  of  no  common  research  or 
selectfon,  although,  according  to  (he  example  of  my  pre- 
decenors,  I  had  only  Jo  sdxe  upon  the  most  sounding 
and  enphonic  surname  that  English  histoiy  or  topogra- 
phy a&rds,  and  elect  it  at  once  as  the  title  of  my  work, 
and  ike  name  of  my  hero.  Bat,  alas!  what  could  my 
readers  have  expected  from  the  chiTalroos  epithets  of 
Howard,  Mordaunt,  Mortimer,  or  Stanley,  or  from  the 
softer  and  more  sentimental  sonnds  of  Belmour,  BelTiUe, 
Belfield,  and  BelgraTe,  but  pages  of  inanity,  aunibr  to 
those  which  hare  been  so  christened  for  half  a  century 
pasti  I  must  modestly  admit  I  am  too  diffident  of  my 
own  merit  to  place  it  in  unnecessary  opposition  to  pre- 
coQcetred  associations;  I  have,  therefore,  like  a  maiden 
knight  with  his  white  shield,    assumed  for  my  hero, 
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WAVBKLBT,an  Qncontaminated  name,  bearing  widiifta  sound 
little  of  good  or  eyil,  excepting  what  the  reader  shall 
hereafter  be  pleased  to  affix  to  it.  But  my  second  or  sup- 
plemental title  was  a  matter  of  much  more  difficult  elec- 
tion, since  that>  short  as  it  is,  may  be  held  as  pledging 
the  author  to  some  special  mode  of  laying  his  scene, 
drawing  his  characters,  and  managing  his  adventures.  Had 
I,  for  example,  announced  in  my  frontispiece,  «WaTerley, 
a  Tale  of  other  Days,-  must  not  every  novel-reader  have 
anticipated  a  castle  scarce  less  than  that  of  Udolpho,  of 
which  the  eastern  wing  had  long  been  uninhabited,  and 
the  keys  either  lost,  or  consigned  to  the  care  of  some 
aged  butler  or  housekeeper,  whose  trembling  steps,  about 
the  middle  of  the  second  volume,  were  doomed  to  guide 
the  hero,  or  heroine,  to  the  ndnous  precincts  1  Would 
npt  the  owl  have  shrieked  and  the  cricket  cried  in  my 
very  title-page  1  and  could  it  have  been  possible  for  me, 
with  a  moderate  attention  to  decorum,  to  introduce  i|ny 
scene  more  lively  than  might  be  produced  by  the  jocular 
rity  of  a  clownish  but  faithful  valet,  or  the  garrulous  nar- 
rative <rf  the  heroine's  fiile-de-chambre,  when  rehearsing 
the  stories  of  blood  and  horror  which  she  had  heard  in 
the  servants'  hallY  Again,  had  my  tide  home,  «Waver- 
ley,  a  Romance  from  the  German,"  what  head  so  obtuse 
as  not  to  Image  forth  a  profligate  abbot,  an  oppressive 
duke,  a  secret  and  mysterious  association  of  Rosycmdans 
and  lUuminati,  with  all  their  properties  of  black  cowls, 
caverns,  daggers,  electricaf  machines,  trap -doors,  and 
dark-lanterns t  Or  if  1  had  rather  chosen  to  call  my  work 
a  « Sentimental  Tale,*  would  it  not  have  been  a  sufficient 
presage  of  a  heroine  with  a  profusion  of  aubqm  hair, 
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attd  a  Imrp,  tke  soft  sokce  «C  her  solitery  ImifB,  wMdi 
she  fortoMitdy  fiads  always  the  means  «f  tran^ordiig 
from  castle  te  oottage,  altfaoagh  she  herself  be  same-? 
times  obliged  to  jomp  oat  of  a  two-psir-of-stairs  whidow^ 
sad  is  m^ce  than  once  bewildered  on  her  jonmey,  alone 
and  oo  foot,  without  aay  goide  but  a  blowxy  pesssnt  girl, 
whose  jargon  she  hardly  can  nnderstandl  Or  sgain,  if 
ray  WaTerley  had  been  entiaed  «A  Tale  of  the  TimeM^ 
wonidst  thou  not,  gentle  reader,  hare  demanded  from  me 
a  dashing  sketch  of  the  fsshiottable  worlds  a  few  aneedotes 
of  private  scandal  thudy  veiled,  and  if  luscioosly  painted, 
so  much  the  better?  a  heroine  from  Grosvenor Square,  and 
a  hero  from  the  Barouche  Club  or  the  Four-in-Haad,  with 
a  aet  <tf  subordinate  characters  from  the  elegantes  of  Queen 
Anne  Street  Esat,  or  the  dashmg  heroes  of  the  Bow-Street 
Office?  I  conU  proceed  in  proving  the  Impoitaace  of  a 
title-page,  and  displaying  st  the  same  time  my  own  inti- 
mate knowledge  of  the  particulor  ingredients  necesssry 
to  the  composition  of  romances  and  novels  of  various  do* 
seditions:  But  it  is  enough,  and  I  scorn  to  tyrannise  long^ 
er  over  the  impatience  of  my  reader,  who  is  donbtless 
already  anxious  to  know  the  choice  made  by  an  authoSi 
so  profoundly  versed  in  the  different  brandies  of  his  srt 
By  fixing,  then,  the  date  of  my  story  Sixty  Years  be* 
fore  this  present  1st  November  1806,  I  would  have  my 
readen  onderatand,  that  they  will  meet  in  the  Ibllowing 
pages  ndther  a  romanoe  of  diivalry,  nor  a  tale  of  mo- 
dem manners;  that  my  hero  will  neither  have  iron  on 
hiM  shoulders,  .as  of  yore,  nor  on  the  heels  of  his  boots, 
as  ia  the  present  fiisUon  of  Bond  Street;   end  that  my 
damseb  will  neither  be  dothed  «in  purple  and  in  pall,» 
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like  the  Lady  Alice  of  mn  old  ballad,  nor  reduced  to  tlie 
primitiTe  nakedness  of  a  modem  fashionable  at  a  rout 
From  this  my  choice  of  an  era  the  understanding  critic 
may  farther  presage,  that  the  object  of  my  tale  is  more  a 
description  of  men  than  manners.  A  tale  of  manners,  to 
be  interesting,  must  either  refer  to  antiquity  so  great  as 
to  hare  become  Tenerable,  or  it  must  bear  a  vivid  reflexion 
of  those  scenes  which  are  passing  daily  before  our  eyes, 
and  are  interesting  from  their  novelty.  Thus  the  coat-of* 
mail  of  our  ancestors,  and  the  triple-furred  pelisse  of  our 
modem  beaux,  may,  though  for  very  different  reasons,  be 
equally  fit  for  the  array  of  a  fictitious  character;  but  who, 
meaning  the  costame  of  his  hero  to  be  impressive,  would 
willingly  attire  him  in  (be  court  dress  of  George  the  Se* 
cond's  reign,  with  its  no  collar,  large  sleeves,  and  low 
pocket-holes?  The  same  may  be  urged,  with  equal  troth, 
of  the  Gothic  hall,  which,  with  its  darkened  and  tinted 
windows,  its  elevated  and  gloomy  roof^  and  massive  oaken 
table  garnished  with  boars-head  and  rosemary,  pheasants 
and  peacocks,  cranes  and  cygnets,  has  an  excellent  effect 
in  fictitions  description.  Much  may  also  be  gained  by  a 
lively  dii^lay  of  a  modem  ftfete,  such  as  we  have  daily 
recorded  in  that  part  of  a  newspaper  entitled  the  Mirror 
of  Fashion,  if  we  contrast  these,  or  either  of  them,  witl^ 
the  splendid  fomiality  of  an  entertainment  given  Sixty 
Yean  since;  and  thus  it  will  be  readily  seen  how  much 
the  painter  of  antique  or  of  fashionable  manners  gains  over 
him  who  delineatea  those  of  the  last  generation* 

Considering  the  disadvantoges  inseparable  firom  this 
part  of  my  subject,  I  must  be  understood  to  have  resol- 
ved to  avoid  them  as  much  as  possible,  by  throwing  the 
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force  of  my  oumtiTe  upon  die  chanolen  and  punons  of 
(he  acton;  —  theae  passions  coounon  to  men  in  all  stegea 
of  aociet J,  and  ndiich  have  alike  SpUted  the  human  heart, 
whether  it  throbbed  under  the  steel  corslet  of  the  fif- 
teenth century,  the  brocaded  coat  of  the  eighteendi,  or 
the  blue  frock  and  white  dimity  waistcoat  of  the  present 
dny.'^  Upon  these  passions  it  is  no  doubt  true  that  the 
state  of  manners  and  laws  caste  a  necessary  colouring; 
but  the  bearings,  to  use  the  language  of  heraldry,  re* 
main  the  same,  though  the  tincture  may  be  not  only  dif- 
ferent, but  opposed  in  strong  contradistinction.  The  wrath 
of  our  ancestors,  for  example,  was  coloured  gules;  it 
hroke  forth  in  acte  of  open  and  sanguinary  Tiolence  against 
the  objecte  of  ite  fury.  Our  malignant  feelings,  which 
most  seek  gratification  through  more  indirect  channels, 
and  undermine  the  obstedes  which  they  cannot  openly 
bear  down,  may  be  rather  said  to  be  tinctured  sable.  But 
the  deep -ruling  impulse  is  the  same  in  both  cases;  and 
the  proud  peer,  who  can  now  only  ruin  his  neighbour 
according  to  law,  by  protracted  suite,  is  the  genuine  des- 
coidant  of  the  baron,  who  wrapped  the  castle  of  bis 
competitor  in  flames ,  and  knocked  him  on  the  head  as 
he  endesToured  to  escape  frmn  the  conflagration.  It  is 
from  the  great  book  of  Natore,  the  same  through  a  thou- 
sand editions,  Aether  of  black-letter,  or  wire-wove  and 
hot-pressed,  that  I  have  venturously  essayed  to,  read  a 
diapter  to  the  public.   Some  favourable  opportunities  of 

.*  Alas !  that  attire,  respectable  and  ^ntlemanlike  in  1805,  or  there- 
abouts, is  now  as  antiquated  as  the  Aothor  of  Waverley  has  himself 
become  since  that  period!  The  reader  of  fashion  will  please  to  fill 
im  the  costooie  with  an  embroidered  waistcoat  of  purple  velvet  or 
siik,  and  a  coat  of  whatever  colour  he  pleases. 
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oontnit  hare  been  afforded  me,  by  the  state  of  society 
in  the  northeni  part  of  the  island  at  the  period  of  Iny 
history,  and  may  serve  at  once  to  Tary  and  to  ilinstnto 
the  moral  lessons,  which  I  wonid  willingly  consider  as 
the  most  important  part  of  my  plan;  although  I  am  sen- 
sible how  short  these  will  fall  of  their  aim,  if  I  shall 
be  found  nnable  to  mix  them  with  amnsement,  —  a  task 
not  quite  so  easy  in  this  critical  generation  as  it  was 
«<  Sixty  Years  since. » 
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C  H  A  P  T  E  R    II.      • 

Waverley- Honour.  —  A  Retrospect. 

If  Ib^  llieii,  sixty  yews  since  Edward  WsTerley,  the 
lieiti  of  die  following  pages,  took  leave  of  his  family,  to 
join  Itie  regimeni  of  dragoons  in  wfaich  he  had  lately  ob- 
tained a  eommissioa*  It  was  a  melancholy  day  at  Waver- 
ley-Honoor  when  the  young  officer  parted  with  Sir  Erer* 
avd^  the  aiectionate  old  luele  to  whose  title  and  estate 
be  was  presvnptive  heir. 

A  difference  in  political  opinions  had  early  aeparated 
the  Baronet  from  his  younger  brother  Richard  Waverley, 
the  lather  of  our  hero.  Sir  Everard  had  inherited  from 
his  aires  the  whole  train  of  Tory  or  High-church  predi- 
ifictions  and  prejudices,  whidi  had  distingiushed  the  house 
of  Wareriey  since  the  Great  CivU  War.  Richard,  on  die 
oontfary,  who  was  ten  years  younger,  beheld  himself 
bom  to  the  fortune  of  s  second  brother,  and  anticipated 
neither  dignity  nor  entertainment  in  snstainuig  the  cha- 
racter of  Will  Wimble.  He  saw  early>  that,  to  succeed  in 
the  race  of  life,  it  was  necessary  he  should  carry  as  little 
weight  as  possible.  Painters  ialk  of  the  difftcnlty  of  ex- 
pressing the  existence  of  componnd  psssions  In  the  same 
featares  at  the  same  moment:  It  would  be  no  les  difR- 
enlt  fur  the  moralist  to  anslyae  die  mixed  moUves  which 
unite  to  form  the  impulse  of  our  actions.  Richard  Wa- 
▼eriey  z«ad  and  satisfied  himself  from  history  and  sound 
that,  m  the  words  of  the  old  song. 
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Pagsive  obedience  was  a  Jest, 
And  pshaw!  was  non-resistance; 

yet  reason  would  hare  probably  been  unable  to  combat 
and  remove  hereditary  prejudice  could  Richard  have  an- 
ticipated that  his  elder  brother.  Sir  ESverard,  taking  to 
heart  an  early  disappointment,  would  have  remained  a 
bachelor  at  seventy -two.  The  prospect  of  succession, 
however  remote,  might  in  that  case  have  led  him  to  en- 
dure dragging  through  the  greater  part  of  his  life  as 
•Master  Richard  at  the  hall,  the  baronet's  brother, >  in 
the  hope  that  ere  its  conclusion  he  should  be  distinguish* 
ed  as  Sir  Richard  Waverley  of  Waverley- Honour,  suc- 
cessor to  a  princely  estate,  and  to  extended  political  con- 
nexions as  head  of  the  county  interest  in  the  shire  where 
it  lay.  But  this  was  a  consummation  of  things  not  to  be 
expected  at  Richard's  outset,  when  Sur  Everard  was  in 
the  prime  of  life,  and  certain  to  be  an  acceptable  suitor 
in  afanost  any  family,  whether  wealth  or  beauty  should 
be  the  object  of  his  pursuit,  and  when,  indeed,  his  speedy 
marriage  was  a  report  wh)ch  regularly  amused  the  neigh- 
bourhood once  a-year.  His  younger  brother  saw  no  practi- 
cable road  to  independence  save  that  of  relying  upon  his 
own  exertions,  and  adopting  a  poUtical  creed  more  con- 
sonant both  to  reason  and  his  own  interest  than  the  he- 
reditary &ith  of  Sir  Everard  in  High-church  and  in  the 
house  of  Stewart.  He  therefore  read  his  recantatibn  at 
the  beginning  of  his  career,  and  entered  Ufe  as  an  avowed 
Whig,  and  friend  of  the  Hanover  succession. 

The  ministry  of  George  the  First's  time  were  prudently 
anxious  to  duninish  the  phahnx  of  opposition.  The  Tory 
nobility,  depending  for  their  reflected  lustre  upon  the 
sunshine  of  a  court,  had  for  some  time  been  gradually  re- 
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condliof  thcnMelveii  to  the  new  dynasty.  Bnt  the  wealthy 
coonlry  gentlemen  of  Bi?gland ,  a  rank  which  retained, 
with  mnch  of  ancient  manners  and  primitive  intepity,  a 
great  proportion  of  obstinate  and  unyielding  prejodioe, 
stood  aloof  in  haughty  and  sulien  opposition,  and  cast 
mnny  a  look  of  mingled  regret  and  hope  to  Boia  le  Due, 
ATigiMMi,  and  Italy.  *  The  accession  of  the  near  rdation 
of  one  of  those  steady  and  inflexible  opponents  was  con^ 
aidered   as  a  means  of  bringing  over  more   oonyerts, 
and  therefore  Richard  Wa?erley  met  with  a  share  of  mi- 
nlateriai  favour,  more  than  proportioned  to  his  talents  or 
bin  poUtkal  importance.    It  was,  however,  discovered 
that  he  had  respectable  talents  for  public  business,  and 
the  first  admittance  to  the  minister's  levee  being  negotia- 
ted, his  success  became  rapid.   Sir  Everard  learned  from 
the  public  News-Letter,  first,  that  Richard  Waverley, 
Esquire>  was  returned  for  the  ministerial  borough  of  Bar- 
terfalth ;  next,  that  Richard  Waverley,  Esquire,  had  Uken 
a  dlsthiguished  part  in  the  debate  upon  ihe  Excise  bill 
in  the  support  of  government;  and,  lastly,  that  Richard 
Waveriy,  Esquire,  had  been  honoured  with  a  seat  at  one 
of  those  boards,  where  the  pleasure  of  serving  the  conn- 
tiy  is  combined  with  other  hnportant  gratifications,  which 
to  render  tfiem  the  more  acceptable,  occur  regularly  once 
a-quarter. 

Although  these  events  followed  each  other  so  closely 
that  the  sagacity  of  the  editor  of  a  modern  newspaper 
would  have  presaged  the  two  last  even  while  he  announ- 
ced the  first,  yet  they  came  upon  Sir  Everard  gradually, 

•  Wliere  the  Chevalier  Saint  George ,  or  as  be  wa»  termed ,  the 
Old  Pretender,  held  hie  exiled  court,  as  his  sitnatlon  eoinpelled  bim 
to  ihift  bis  pUice  of  residence. 

Yoh.  I.  ^         , 
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and  drop  by  drop,  a«  it  were,  distilled  Uireiigh  Uie  coel 
and  proerastinatiog  alemlHe  of  Dyer^s  Weekly  Letter.^ 
For  it  may  be  observed  in  paaaiog,  that  instead  of  those 
mail-coaches^,  by  means  of  which  every  mechanic  alhia 
six-penny  club  may  nightly  learn  from  twenty  oontradic- 
tory  channels  the  yesterdays  news  of  the  capital,  a  week- 
ly post  brought,  in  tliose  days,  to  Wavorley-Honoiir,  a 
Weekly  Intelligencer,  which,  after  it  had  gratified  Sir 
Everard's  curiosity,  his  sister's,  and  that  of  hia  aged 
buller,  was  reg:iilariy  transferred  £ram  the  HaU  to  the 
Rectory,  from  the  Rectory  to  Squire  Stubbs's  at  the 
Grange^  from  tiie  Squire  to  die  Bairenet^s  stewaad  at  hia 
neat  white  house  on  the  heath,  froot  the  steward  to  tlie 
bailiiT,  and  from  him  through  a  huge  circle  of  hwiesi 
damcR  and  gaifers,  by  whose  hard  and  horny  hands  it 
was  generally  worn  to  pieces  in  about  a  month  after  its 
arrival 

This  slow  succession  of  Intelligence  was  of  some  ad- 
vantage to  Richard  Waverley  in  the  case  before  no;  £<or, 
had  the  sum  total  of  his  enormities  reached  the  ears 
of  Sir  Everard  at  once,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that 
the  new  counussioner  would  have  had  little  reason  to 
pique  himself  on  the  success  of  his  politics.  The  Baronet, 
although  the  mildest  of  human  l^eings,  was  not  without 
sensitive  points  in  his  character;  his  brother^s  conduct 
had  wounded  these  deeply;  the  Waverley  estate  was  fet- 

*  Long  tlie  oracle  of  Hie  cooatry  gpentleaiea  of  Uie  higti  Tery  party* 
Tlie  ancient  News  -  Letter  was  written  in  nrinnuscript  and  copied  by 
clerks,  who  addressed  the  copies  to  the  subscribers.  The  politician 
by  whom  they  were  coropik'd  picked  up  his  intelligence  at  Coffee- 
hottsesy  and  often  pleaded  for  an  additional  gratul^.  In  conaidera- 
tion  of  the  extra  expense  attached  to  frequenting  sacli  places  of  fa- 
shionable resort. 
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tared  by  m  entaU,  (for  il  had  nerer  enCewd  i4lo  the 
head  of  u j  of  ilt  foraier  poflscfson  tha^  ime  of  th«ir 
pNfeny  eoald  be  gaiUy  of  tfie  atrodtiea  bid  by  Dyer^s 
Letter  to  tbe  door  o^  Riehard,}  and  if  il  bad,  tbe  mar- 
riage of  tlie  proprietor  might  have  bees  fatai  to  a  oalla- 
teraihelr.  These  various  ideaa  floated  tbroiigb  tfie  brain 
of  Sir  Efenrd,  witbont,  however,  j^odneing  any  deter- 
mined (Ottduaion. 

He  examined  the  tree  of  iua  geneabgy,  wlikh,  om- 
Uanoned  with  many  an  emblematic  marlc  of  hananr  and 
heroic  acbie?enient,  l^ong  npon  the  weli-vamiriied  wain- 
9CU  of  hia  halL  The  nearest  dessendanta  of  Shr  Hikie- 
bnnd  Waveriey,  friUng  those  of  his  eldest  son  WUfred 
of  whom  Sir  Everard  and  Us  Brother  wero  the  only  ra- 
prcflentatives,  were,  as  tUs  bononred  register  hdformed 
him,  (and,  indeed,  as  he  himself  well  Imew,)  the  Waver- 
leys  of  Highley  Park,  com.  Hants;  with  whom  the  main 
brandl,  or  rather  stod^,  of  the  house  had  renonnced  all 
conBcadonf  since  the  grest  law-sirit  in  1014I. 

This  degenerate  scion  had  committed  a  farther  offenoe 
agafaist  the  head  and  source  of  their  gentiUty,  by  the  in- 
tenmurlsge  of  (hdr  representative  with  Jndith,  heiress 
of  Oliver  Bradshawe,  of  Highley  Park,  whose  arms,  the 
same  witb  those  of  Bradshawe  the  regicide,  they  had 
quartered  with  the  ancient  coat  of  Waverley.  These  of- 
fences, however,  had  vaninhed  from  Sir  Everard*s  recol- 
lection in  the  heat  of  bis  resentment;^  and  had  Lawyer 
C^ppnrse,  for  whom  bis  groom  was  dispatched  expreas, 
anived  but  an  hour  earlier,  he  might  have  had  the  bene- 
fit of  drawing  a  new  settlement  of  the  lordship  and  ma- 
nor of  Waverley-Hononr,  with  all  its  dependencies.  But 
an  hour  of  cool  reflection  is  a  great  matter,  when  em- 
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ployed  in  weighing  the  comparative  evil  of  two  measores, 
to  neither  of  which  we  are  internally  partial.  Lawyer 
Ciipparse  found  his  patron  involved  in  a  deep  study,  iHiich 
he  was  too  respectful  to  disturb,  otherwise  than  by  pro- 
ducing his  paper  and  leathern  inlc-case,  as  prepared  to 
minute  his  honour's  commands.  Even  this  slight  manceu* 
vre  was  embarrassing  to  Sir  Everard,  who  fek  it  as  a  re- 
proach to  his  indecision.  He  looked  at  the  attorney  with 
some  desire  to  issue  his  fiat,  when  the  sun,  emerging 
from  behind  a  cloudy  poured  at  once  its  chequered  light 
through  the  stained  window  of  the  gloomy  cabinet  in  which 
they  were  seated.  The  Baronet's  eye,  as  he  raised  it  to 
the  splendour,  fdl  right  upon  the  central  scutcheon,  im- 
pressed with  the  same  device  which  his  ancestor  was  said 
to  have  borne  in  the  field  of  Hastings;  three  ermines  paa- 
sant,  argent,  in  a  field  azure,  with  its  appropriate  motto, 
sans  tache.  «May  our  name  rather  perish,*  exclaimed 
Sir  Everard,  «than  that  ancient  and  loyal  symbol  should 
be  blended  with  the  dishonoured  insignia  of  a  traitorous 
Roundhead!* 

All  this  was  tfie  effect  of  the  glimpse  of  a  sunbeam, 
just  suffieient  to  light  Lawyer  Clippurse  to  mend  his  pen. 
llie  pen  was  mended  in  vain.  The  attorney  was  dismiss- 
'ed,  with  directions  to  hold  himself  in  readiness  on  the 
first  summons. 

Th^  ipparition  of  Lawyer  Clippurse  at  the  Hall  occa- 
sioned^ liujl^peculation  in  tltat  portion  of  the  world  to 
whi^'W«tlirley-Honour  formed  the  centre:  But  the  more 
Jttdfciotis  politicians  of  this  microcosm  augured  yet  worse 
CQfi^qOences  to  Richard  Waverley  from  a  movement  wliich 
s£>rtly  followed  his  apostacy.  This  was  no  less  than  an 
etcilrmn  of  the  Baronet  in  his  eoach-and-six,  with  four 
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in  rich  liveries,  to  make  a  Tiait  of  some  do- 
ntioa  to  s  noble  peer  on  the  con&nes  of  tiie  ahire,  of 
imtainted  desoent,  steady  Tory  principles,  and  the  happy 
ftther  of  six  unmarried  and  acoomplished  daughters. 

Sir  Everard's  reception  in  this  family  was,  as  it  may 
be  easily  conceived,  snfficientiy  favonrable;  bnt  of  tiie 
six  young  ladies,  his  taste  nnfortanately  determined  him 
in  fiivoor  of  Lady  Emily,  the  youngest,  who  received  his 
attentions  with  an  embarrassment,  which  riiowed,  at  once, 
that  ahe  durst  not  decline  them,  and  that  they  aiPorded 
her  any  thing  but  pleasure. 

Sir  Everard  could  not  but  perceive  something  nncom^ 
mon  in  the  restrained  omotions  whidi  the  young  lady  tes- 
tified st  the  advances  he  hazarded;  bnt,  assured  by  the 
prudent  Countess  that  they  were  the  natural  effects  of  a 
retired  education^  the  sacrifice  might  have  been  comple- 
ted, as  doubtless  has  happened  in  many  simfiar  instances, 
had  it  not  1»een  for  the, courage  of  an  elder  sister,  who 
revealed  to  the  wealthy  suitor  that  Lady  Emily's  affectiona 
were  fixed  upon  a  young  soldier  of  fortune,  a  near  rela- 
tion of  her  own.  Sir  Everard  mlinifested  great  emotion 
on  receiving  tliis  intelligence ,  which  was  confirmed  to 
him,  in  a  private  interriew,  by  the  young  lady  hersell^ 
although  under  the  most  dreadful  apprehensioiia  of  her 
father^  indignation. 

Honour  and  generosity  were  hereditary  attributes  of 
the  house  of  Waverley.  With  a  grace  and  delicacy  wor- 
thy the  hero  of  a  roikiance ,  Sir  Everard  withdrew  hia 
daim  to  the  hand  of  Lady  Emily.  He  had  even,  brfore 
leaving  Blandeville  Castle,  the  address  to  extort  frtnn  her 
lather  a  consent  to  her  union  with  the  object  of  her  choice. 
What  arguments  he  used  on  this  point  cannot  exactly  be 
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known,  for  Sir  ETertrd  wu  never  gi^osed  itetag  in 
the  powers  of  persuasion;  kut  the  young  ofBcer,  inune- 
ioMidj  after  this  trsnsaetion,  rose  in  the  nrasi j  witli  a  rt** 
pidity  far  surpassing  the  nsnai  pa6e  •f  nnpatronlsed  pro- 
faasionai  merk,  akhough,  to  outward  appearance,  that 
was  ail  he  liad  to  depend  upon. 

The  shock  which  Sir  Everacd  encountered  opoB  thSs 
SiBcaHon,  altlisngh  diminiahed  hy  the  consciousneaft  of  ho- 
vinf .  a<^ed  virtttonsiy  and  generously,  liad  itn  eSeol  upo^ 
his  future  life.  His  resolution  of  anurriage  had  been  adopt** 
ed  in  a  fit  of  indignation ;  the  labour  of  oomrtahip  did 
not  ipiite  suit  the  dignified  indolence,  of  his  habits;  he 
had  but  just  escaped  the  risk  of  marryiag  a  woman  who 
could  aev^  love  him,  and  his  pride  conld  not  be  greatly 
flattered  by  the  termination  of  Ids  amour,  even  if  his 
heart  had  not  suffered.  The  result  of  the  whoie  matter 
.was  his  return  to  Waverley-IIoaottr  without  any  transfer 
.of  his  affections^  notwithstanding  the  sighs  and  Isnguisb- 
ments  of  the  &ir  tell-tale,  who  had  revealed,  ia  mere 
sisterly  affection,  the  secret  of  Lady  Emily's  attachment, 
and  in  despite  of  the  nods^  winks,  and  innuendoes  of 
the  officious  lady  mother,  and  the  gvvre  eulopums  which 
the  Earl  pronunced  successively  urn  the  prudence,  and 
good  sense,  and  admirable  dispositions,  of.  his  first,  se- 
cond, third,  fourth,  and  fifth  daughters.  The  memory 
of  his  uiisttccessfal  amour  was  with  Sit  Everard,  as  with 
many  more  of  his  temper,  at  once  ahy,  proud,  ^ensiti?^, 
and  indolent,  a  beacon  against  exposing  himself  to  simi- 
lar mortification,  pain,  and  fruitless  exertion  for  the  time 
to  come  He  continued  to  live  at  Waverley-Honoor  in 
the  siyle  of  an  old  English  gentleman,  of  an  ancient  de- 
.  scent  and  opuknt  fortune.    His  aister.  Miss  Rachd  Wa- 
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veiley,  preaidsd  at  hb  table;  woA  th^  became,  by  de- 
greei,  anr  oM  badhelar  and  aft  ancknt  maika  hdj,  the 
^ealleat  and  iindest  of  the  ▼otaries  of  ceiibacj. 

Hie  TeheiBeftce  ef  Sir  fiverard'a  reaentmcnt  af^insl 
his  brethcv  waa  but  ahort-Jif  ed ;  yet  faia  dislike  te  the 
Whig  end  the  plaeemaiiy  Iheogh  uMible  te  atimelate  him 
t#  leamne  any  active  meaaorea  prejediciaicto  Richanl'a 
infterest,  in  the  aecceaaion  to  the  bnaBy  estate,  continiied 
to  malelaip  the  caldoeaa  hetweeri  them.  Richard  knew 
enoagh  of  the  wocid,  and  of  liis  brother^a  temper,  to  be* 
lieve  that  by  any  ill-considered  or  precipitate  advances 
Oft  hia  past,  he  might  turn  passive  dislike  into  a  ,niore 
active  prmciple.  It  was  accident,  therefore,  which  at 
length  oocaaioned  a  renewal  of  their  interoonrae.  Bicl^ 
ard  had  married  a  young  woman  of  rank,  by  whose  fa* 
mUiy  interest  and  private  fortune  he  hoped  to  advance 
Ua  career.  In  het  right,  he  became  possessor  of  a  manor 
of  name  vahra,  at  the  distance  of  a  few  milea  fram  Wa* 
▼edey-Hononr. 

Little  Edward,  the  hero  of  onr  tale,  then  in  his  fifth 
year,  waa  their  only  child.  It  chanced  that  die  infant 
vrith  hia  maid  had  strayed  one  mormng  to  a  mile'a  di- 
stance firom  die  avenne  of  Brere-wood  Lodge,  hia  father's 
scat  Thck  attention  was  attracted  by  a  carriage  drawn 
by  MX  stately  Imig-taHed  bkck  horses,  and  with  aa  modi 
casvlftg  and  gilding  aa  would  have  done  hanour  to  my 
loni  mayoWs..  It  was  waiting  iSr  the  owner,  who  was 
at  a  little  distance  inspecting  the  progress^  of  a  half  bnilt 
fum-honae.  I  know  not  whether  the  boy's  nnrse  had 
been  a  Welsli  or  a  Scotch-womsn,  or  in  what  manner  he 
aaaodsted  a  shield  emblaaooed  with  three  erminea  with 
the  idea  of  personal  property,  but  lie  no  sooner  bebdd 
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thui  family  emblem,  than  he  stoutly  determined  on  vindi- 
cating hia  right  to  the  splendid  Tehicle  on  >whidi  it  was 
displayed.  The  Baronet  arrived  while  the  boy's  maid 
was  in  vain  endeavouring  to  make  him  desist  from  his  de- 
termination to  appropriate  the  gilded  coach  and  six.  The 
rencontre  was  at  a  happy  moment  for  Edward^  as  his  nnde 
had  been  jnst  eyeing  wistfully,  with  something  of  a  fee^ 
ing  like  envy,  the  chubby  boys  of  the  stout  yeoman  whose 
mansion  was  building  by  his  direction.  In  the  round-faced 
rosy  cherub  before  him,  bearing  his  eye  and  his  name, 
and  vindicating  a  hereditary  title  to  his  family,  affeotion, 
and  patronage,  by  means  of  a  tie  which  Sir  Everard  held 
aa  «acred  as  either  Garter  or  Blue-mantle,  Providence 
seemed  to  have  granted  to  him  the  very  object  best  cal* 
culated  to  fill  up  the  void  in  his  hopes  and  affections* 
Sir  Everard  returned  to  Warerley-Hall  upon  a  led  horse, 
wMch  was  kept  in  readiness  for  him,  ^ile  the  child  and 
his  attendant  were  sent  home  in  the  carriage  to  Brere- 
wood  Lodge,  with  such  a  message  as  opened  to  Richard 
Waverley  a  door  of  reconciliation  with  his  elder  brother. 
Their  intercourse,  however,  though  thus  renewed,  con- 
tinued to  be  rather  formal  and  civil,  than  partaking  of 
brotherly  cordiality ;  yet  it  was  8uf6cient  to  the  wishes 
of  both  parties.  Sir  Everard  obtained,  in  the  frequent 
society  of  his  little  nephew,  something  on  which  hia  he- 
reditary pride  might  found  the  anticipated  pleasure  of  a 
continuation  of  his  lineage,  and  where  his  kind  and  gentle 
affections  could  at  the  same  time  fully  exercise  them- 
selves.. For  Richard  Waverley,  he  beheld  in  the  growing 
attachment  between  the  uncle  and  nephew  the  means  of 
aecnrkig  his  son's,  if  not  his  own,  succession  to  the  he- 
reditary estate/which  he  felt  would  be  niter  endangered 
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than  promoted  by  anj  attempt  on  his  own  part  towarda 
a  doaer  intimacy  with  a  man  of  Sir  ETerard*8  habita  and 
opiniona. 

Thna,  by  a  sort  of  tadt  compromiae,  littie  Edward 
waa  permitted  to  pasa  the  greater  part  of  the  year  at  the 
Hall,  and  appeared  to  atand  in  the  aame  intimate  rda- 
tion  to  both  familiea ,  althoofh  their  mntnal  interconrae 
waa  otherwise  limited  to  formal  meaaagea,  and  more  for- 
mal visita.  The  education  of  the  yonth  waa  regulated 
alternately  by  the  taate  and  opiniona  of  hia  unde  and  of 
hla  father.    But  more  of  thia  in  a  aubaeqnent  chapter. 
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CHAPTER     III. 

Education, 

Thb  educatioa  of  our  hisro,  Edward  Wa?eiley,  wu  of 
a  natiire  aomewhat  desultory.  In  infancy,  his  health  suf* 
fered,  or  was  auppoied  to  suffer,  (which  is  quite  the 
same  Hun;,)  by  the  air  of  London.  Aa  aoon,  tlierefore^ 
as  official  duties,  attendance  on  Parliament,  or  the  pro- 
secution of  any  of  his  plans  of  interest  or  ambition,  call- 
ed his  father  to  town,  which  was  his  usual  residence  for 
eight  months  in  the  year«  Edward  was  transferred  to 
Waverley-Honour,  and  experienced  a  total  change  of  in- 
structors and  of  lessons,  as  well  as  of  residence,  'fhis 
might  have  been  remedied,  had  his  father  placed  him  un- 
der the  superintendence  of  a  permanent  tutor.  But  he 
considered  that  one  of  his  choosing  would  probably  have 
been  unacceptable  at  WaTerley- Honour,  and  that  auch  a 
selection  as  Sir  Everard  might  have  made,  were  the  mat- 
ter left  to  him,  would  hare  burdened  him  with  a  disa- 
greeable inmate,  if  not  a  political  spy,  m  his  family.  He, 
therefore,  prevailed  upon  his  private  secretary,  a  young 
man  of  Uste  and  accomplishments,  to  bestow  an  hour  or 
two  on  Edward^s  education  while  at  Brere-wood  Lodge, 
and  left  his  uncle  answerable  for  hia  improvement  in  li- 
terature while  an  inmate  at  the  Hall. 

This  was  in  some  degree  respectobly  provided  for. 
Sir  Everard*8  chaplain,  au  Oxonian,  who  had  lost  his 
fellowship  for  declining  to  toke  the  oaths  at  the  accession 
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of  GeoTfe  I.,  was  not  only  an  excellent  dasdcal  aduriar, 
fin  reaaonably  aidlled  in  adence,  and  maater  of  moat 
modem  langnagea.  He  waa,  howerer,  old  and  indulgent, 
and  the  recorring  intenregnom,  daring  wfaidi  Edward 
waa  entirdy  freed  from  hia  diadpline ,  occasioned  andi 
a  relaxation  of  authority,  that  the  yooth  waa  perrailted> 
hi  a  great  measure,  to  learn  aa  he  pleased,  what  he 
pleased,  and  \rhen  he  pleased.  TUs  shickness  of  mle 
might  hare  been  ruinous  to  a  boy  of  dow  nnderstanding, 
who,  feeUng  labonr  in  the  aequisition  of  knowledge,  would 
have  dtogether  neglected  it,  aave  for  the  command  of  a 
tadtnnaster;  and  it  might  hare  proved  eqndly  dangerons 
to  a  youth  irfiose  animal  sphrlts  were  more  powerfid  than 
his  Imagination  or  his  fadings,  and  whom  the  irresisti- 
ble bifluenoe  of  Alma  would  have  engaged  in  fldd-aporta 
from  morning  till  night.  But  the  character  of  Edward 
Waverl^y  was  remote  from  diher  of  these.  His  powers 
of  apprdiension  were  ao  oncommonly  quicks  aa  almost 
to  resemble  intuition,  and  the  chief  care  of  his  precept 
tor  was  to  prevent  him,  as  n  s^itsman  would  phraae  It, 
firom  ovemnnittg  his  game,  that  is,  from  acquiring  hia 
knowledge  in  a  dight,  flimsy,  and  inadequate  manner. 
And  here  the  instructor  had  to  combat  another  propenaity 
too  often  united  with  brilliancy  of  fancy  and  vivacity  of 
tdent, —  that  indolence,  namdy,  of  diapodttan,  which 
can  only  be  stirred  by  sotae  strong  motive  of  gratMca- 
tion,  and  whfoh  renounces  study  aa  soon  ss  cariosity  is 
gratified,  the  pleasure  of  conquering  the  first  difBcnIties 
exhansted,  and  the  novelty  of  pursuit  at  an  end.  Edward 
would  throw  bhnadf  with  spirit  upon  any  daadoal  author 
of  ^idi  hia  preceptor  proposed  ihe  perusal,  make  hhn- 
aeif  master  of  the  style  so  far  as  to  nnderstand  the  story, 
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and,  if  that  pleased  or  interested  liim,  lie  finished  the 
Tolume.  But  it  was  in  Tain  to  attempt  fixing  his  attention 
on  critical  distinctions  of  philology,  upon  the  difference 
of  idiom,  the  beauty  of  felicitous  expression,  or  Hie  arti- 
ficial combinations  of  syntax.  «I  can  read  and  understand 
a  Latin  author,*  said  young  Edward,  witli  the  self-CDnfi* 
dence  and  rash  reasoning  of  fifteen,  «and  Scaliger  or 
Bentley  could  not  do  much  more.»  Alas!  while  he  was 
thus  permitted  to  read  only  for  tlie  gratification  of  his 
amusement,  he  foresaw  not  (hat  he  was  losing  for  ever 
the  opportunity  of  acquiring  habits  of  firm  and  assiduous 
application,  of  gaining  tlie  art  of  cohtrolling,  directing, 
and  concentrating  the  powers  of  his  mind  for  earnest  in* 
restigation,  —  an  art  far  more  essential  than  eren  that  in- 
timate acquaintance  with  classical  learning  which  is  the 
primary  object  of  study. 

1  am  aware  I  may  be  here  reminded  of  the  necessity 
of  rendering  instruction  agreeable  to  youth,  and  of  Tas- 
so's  infusion  of  honey  into  the  medicine  prepared  for  a 
child;  but  an  age  in  which  children  are  taught  the  driest 
doctrines  hy  the  insinuating  method  of  instructiTe  gameff, 
has  little  reason  to  dread  the  consequences  of  study  being 
rendered  too  serious  or  severe.  The  history  of  England 
is  now  reduced  to  a  gome  at  cards, —  the  problems  of 
mathematics  to  puzzles  and  riddles^  —  and  the  doctrines 
of  arithmetic  may,  we  are  assured^  be  sufficiently  acqni* 
red,  by  spending  a  few  hours  a-week  at  a  new  and  com«> 
plicated  edition  of  (he  Royal  Game  of  the  Goose.  There 
wants  but  one  step  further,  and  the  Creed  and  Ten  Com- 
mandments may  be  taught  in  the  same  manner,  without 
the  necessity  of  the  grave  face,  deliberate  tone  of  recital, 
and  devout  attention,  hitherto  exacted  from  the  well -go* 
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verned  diildliood  of  this  retim.  It  may,  to  the  meantime, 
be  sobjeci  of  aerioiia  coDBideration,  whether  those  who 
are  accoatomed  only  to- acquire  inatniction  through  the 
medlom  of  amusement,  may  not  be  brought  to  reject  that 
which  approaches  onder  the  aspect  of  study;  whether 
Chose  who  learn  history  by  the  cards,  4nay  not  be  led  to 
prefer  the  means  to  the  end;  and  whether,  were  we  to 
teach  religion  in  the  way  of  sport,  our  pupils  may  not 
th^ereby  be  graduaUy  induced  to  make  sport  of  their  re- 
ligion. To  onr  young  hero,  who  was  permitted  to  seeic 
his  ittsCmction  only  according  to  the  bent  of  his  own  mind, 
and  who,  of  consequence,  only  sought  it  so  long  as  it 
afforded  him  amusement,  the  indulgence  of  his  tutors  was 
attended  wilh  evil  consequences,  which  long  continued  to 
inflnence  his  character,  happineas,  and  utility. 

Bdward'a  power  of  imagination  and  love  of  literature, 
akhongfa  the  former  was  vivid,  and  the  latter  ardent, 
were  so  far  from  affording  a  remedy  to  this  peculiar  evil, 
that  they  rather  inflamed  and  increased  its  violence.  The 
library  at  Waverley- Honour,  a  large  Gothic  room,  with 
doable  arches  and  a  gallery,  contained  auch  a  misceila- 
neons  and  extensive  collection  of  volumes  as  had  been 
assenri>led  together,  during  the  course  of  two  hundred 
years,  by  a  family  which  had  been  always  wealthy,  and 
inclined,  of  course,  as  a  mark  of  splendour,  to  furnish  tlieir 
shelves  with  the  current  literature  of  the  day,  without 
much  scrutiny,  or  nicety  of  discrimination.  Throughout 
this  ample  reahn  Edward  was  permitted  to  roam  at  large. 
Hia  tntor  had  his  own  studies;  and  church  politics  and 
controversial  divinity,  together  with  a  lore  of  learned 
eaae^  though  they  did  not  withdraw  his  attention  at  sta- 
ted times  from  the  progress  rf  his  patron's  preaumptive 
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heir,  iudnoed  him  readUy  to  grwf  al  any  apology  for 
Dot  extendiof  a  atrict  and  regolated  anrvey  towarda  hia 
general  atndiei.  Sir  Everard  had  never  been  himaelf  • 
student,  and,  like  his  sister  Miss  Radhel  Wa?erley,  held 
the  oommou  doctrine,  that  idleness  is  inomnpatible  with 
reading  of  any  kind,  and  tiiat  the  mere  tracing  the  alpha* 
beticai  characters  with  the  eye,  ia  in  itaelf  a  nsef nl  and 
meritorious  task,  without  scrupulously  considering  what 
ideas  or  doctrines  they  may  happen  to  convey.  With  a 
desire  of  amusement,  therefore,  which  better  discipline 
might  soon  have  converted  into  a  thirst  for  knowledge, 
young  Waverley  drove  through  the  sea  of  hooks,  like  a 
vessel  without  a  pilot  or  a  rudder.  Nothing  perhaps  in- 
creases by  indulgence  more  than  a  desollory  habit' of  read- 
ing, especially  under  such  opportunities  of  gratifying  it. 
I  believe  one  reason  why  such  numerous  instances  of  eru- 
ditions occur  among  the  lower  ranks  is,  that,  with  tiie 
same  powers  of  mind,  tiie  poor  student  is  limited  to  a  nar- 
row circle  for  indulging  his  passion  for  books,  and  must 
necessarily  make  himself  maater  of  the  few  he  possesses 
ere  he  can  acquire  more.  Edward,  on  the  contrary,  Kke 
the  epicnre  who  only  deigned  to  take  a  single  morsel  from 
the  sonny  side  of  a  peach ,  read  no  volume  a  mbment 
after  it  ceased  to  exdte  his  curiosity  or  interest;  and  It 
necessarily  happened,  that  the  haUt  of  seeking  only  this 
sort  of  gratification  rendered  it  daily  more  difficult  of  at- 
tainment^ till  the  passion  for  reading,  like  other  strong 
appetites,  produced  by  indulgence  a  sort  of  satiety. 

Ere  he  attained  this  indifference,  however,  he  Bad  read, 
and  stored  in  a  memory  of  hncommon  tenacity,  much  ctt- 
rious,  though  ill-arranged  and  miacellaneous  information. 
In  English  literature  he  was  master  of  Shakspeare  and 
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BiiltOB,ofoiir  enlievditiMtkaiithiMr%fif  ininypicliirei^ 
and  bkacmlijog  panagcs  fimm  ovr  old  hitloiicil  chroni* 
des,  snd  was  particnlarly  well  acqnalDted  with  Spenser, 
IhvytoD,  and  oiher  iM»eta  who  have  exerdaed  theiiiaehea 
on  roouuitic  ftctioa,  4ii  all  themes  the  meat  faaelnating  to 
a  yonthfid  inMginatioa,  before  the  pasaiona  have  roaaed 
thcniaebEea,  and  deauuid  poetry  «£  a  jnore  aentimental  de- 
aoqrtion.  In  this  respect  hia  acqaaintance  with  Italian 
opened  him  yet  a  wider  range.  He  had  peraaed  the  an- 
merona  romantic  poems,  wMoh,  from  the  daya  of  PnlcL, 
have  beenm  ihvonriteiexeroiae  of  the  wita  of  Italy,  and 
had  sought  fratUcatioD  in  the  nmnerona  coUeetlona  of 
nacelle,  which  were  brought  forth  by  the  genina  of  that 
digani  thoagh  bxurions  nation ,  in  emolation  of  the  Dfr> 
eameron.  In  clasaical  literatare ,  Waverley  had  made  the 
BBoal  progresa,  and  read  the  usual  authors;  and  the  French 
had  afforded  him  an  almost  exhaustless  collection  of  me- 
moirs, scarcely  more  faithful  than  romances,  and  of  ro- 
mancea  so  well  written  as  hardly  to  be  distinguished  from 
memoffs.  The  splendid  pages  of  Froisssrt,  with  his 
heart -stirring  snd  eye-daxsling  deacriptions  of  war  and 
of  toumamenta,  were  among  his  chief  favourites;  snd 
from  those  of  Brantome  sud  De  la  Noue  he  learned  to 
compare  the  wild  and  loose  yet  superstitious  character 
of  the  nobles  of  the  League,  with  the  stern,  rigid,  and 
sometimes  turbulent  disposition  of  the  Huguenot  "party. 
The  Spanish  hid  contributed  to  his  stock  of  chivalrous 
and  romantic  lore.  The  earlier  literature  of  the  northern 
nationa  did  not  escape  the  study  of  one  who  read  rather 
to  awaken  the  imagination  than  to  benefit  the  understand- 
ing. And  yet,  knowing  much  that  is  known  but  to  few, 
Bdward  Waverley  might  justly  be  considered  as  ignoranti 
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since  he  knew  little  of  what  adds  dignity  to  man,  and 
qnallfles  htm  to  support  and  adorn  an  elevated  situation 
in  society. 

The  occasional  attention  of  his  parents  might  indeed 
liave  been  of  service,  to  prevent  the  dissipation  of  mind 
incidental  to  such  a  desultory  course  of  reading.  But  his 
mother  died  in  the  seventh  year  after  the  reconciliation 
between  the  brothers,  and  Richard  Waverley  himself, 
who,  after  this  event,  resided  more  constantly  in  London, 
was  too  much  interested  in  his  ovm  plans  of  wealth  and 
ambition,  to  notice  more  respecting  Edward,  than  that  he 
was  of  a  very  bookish  turn,  and  probably  destined  to  be 
a  bishop.  If  he  could  have  discovered  and  analysed  his 
son's  waking  dresras,  he  would  have  formed  a  very>dtf- 
ferent  conclusion. 
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CHAPTER     IV. 

Castle  '  Building. 

I  iiAVK  already  hinted ,  that  the  dainty,  aqoeamiah,  and 
fastidious  taste  acquired  by  a  surfeit  of  idle  reading,  had 
not  only  rendered  our  hero  unfit  for  serious  and  sober 
study,  but  had  even  disgusted  him  in  some  degree  with 
that  in  which  he  had  hitherto  indulged. 

He  was  in^his  sixteenth  year,  when  his  habits  of  ab- 
straction and  love  of  solitude  became  so  much  marked,  as 
to  excite  Sir  Everard's  affectionate  apprehension*  He 
tried  to  counterbalance  these  propensities ,  by  engaging 
his  nephew  in  fiield-sports,  which  had  been  the  chief  plea- 
sure of  his  own  youthful  days.  But  altliough  Edward 
eagerly  carried  the  gun  for  one  season,  yet  when  practice 
had  given  him  some  deiterity,  the  pastime  ceased  to  afford 
iihn  amusement. 

In  the  succeeding  spring,  the  perusal  of  old  Isaac  Wal- 
ton's fascinating  rolume  determined  Edward  to  become 
<a  brother  of  the  angle.*  But  of  all  diversions  which  in- 
genuity erer  dcTised  for  the  relief  of  idleness,  fishing  is 
the  worst  qualified  to  amus6  a  man  who  is  at  once  indolent 
and  impatient;  and  our  hero's  rod  was  speedily  flung  aside. 
Society  and  example,  which,  more  than  any  other  motives, 
master  and  sway  the  natural  bent  of  our  passions,  might 
have  had  their  usual  effect  upon  the  youthful  Tisionary. 
But  the  neighbourhood  was  thinly  inhabited,  and  the  home- 
bred young  squires  whom  it  afforded,  were  not  of  a  class 
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fit  to  form  Edward's  mnial  companions,  far  less  to  excite 
him  to  emulation  in  the  practice  of  those  pastimes  which 
composed  the  serions  business  of  their  Utcs. 

There  were  a  few  other  youths  of  better  education, 
and  a  more  liberal  chavaeter,  but'from  their  society  also 
our  hero  was  in  some  de^ee  excluded.  Sir  Everard  had, 
upon  the  death  of  Queen  Anne>  resigned  his  seat  in  Par- 
liament, and,  as  his  a|^e  increased  and  the  number  of  his 
contemporaries  diminished ,  had  gradually  withdrawn 
himself  from  society;  so  that  when,  upon  any  particular 
occasion,.  Edward,  mingled  with  accomplished  and  well- 
educated  young  men  of  his  own  rank  and  expectations, 
he  felt  an  inferiority  in  their  company,  not  so  much  from 
deficiency  of  ^information,  as  from  the  want  of  tlie  skill 
to  command  and  to  arrange  that  which  he  possessed.  A 
deep  and  increasing  sensibility  added  to  this  dislike  of  so- 
ciety. The  idea  of  having  committed  the  slightest  solecism 
in.  politeness,  whether  real  or  imaginary,  was  agony  to  him ; 
Cor  perhaps  CTen.  guilt  itself  does  not  impose  upon  some 
minds  so  keen  a  sense  of  shame  and  remorse,  as  a  modesty 
sensitive,  and  inexperienced  youth  feels  from  the  con* 
scionsness  of  having  neglected  etiquette,  or  excited  ridi- 
cule. Where  we  are  not  at  ease,  wc  cannot  be  happy; 
and  therefore  it  is  not  surprising^  that  Edward  Waverley 
supposed  that  he  disliked  and  was  unfitted  for.  society, 
merely  becnuse  he  had  not  yet  acquired  the  habit  of  li- 
ving in  it  with  ease  andoomfort,aBd  of  reciprocally  giving 
and  receiving  pleasure. 

The  homrs  he  spent  with  his  uncle  and  aunt  were  exr 
hausted  in  listening  to  the  oftrrepeated  tale  of  narrative 
old  age.  Yet  even  there  his  imagination,  the  predominant 
faculty  of  his  mind,  was  frequently  excited.   Family  tra- 
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diliDii  and  feaeahigicd  Itfttei^t  ^Vm  which  lUMh  tf  Sfar 
B<««rtrd*s  diMoime  turned ,  kr  the  tery  reverse  of  amber, 
which,  itself  a  vaknbk  MAstnce,  vrailly  inelades  llieft^ 
tStnim^  and  ^Hheif  tttftetf ;  whereas  these  stadies,  being 
themselveii  rery  insf^ltfifteimt  and  trifling,  do  lieverllieleaa 
aerre  to  perpetnate  a  great  deal  of  what  is  rare  and  ?a- 
itiable  in  ancic^ot  manners,  and  to  record  many  cnrioua  and 
nnnnte  facta  wMch  4)onld  have  been'  preserved  and  con* 
▼eyed'  Aroogh  no  odier  medium.  If,  therefore,  Bdward 
Waverley  yawned  at  times  over  the  dry  deduction  of  hia 
line  ci  ancestors,  with  didr  varioaa  intermarriilges,  and 
iitwaf^fy  deprecated  the  remorseless  and  protracted  ao» 
etifkcy  with  whidi  tM^w^arthy  Sir  Bverard  rehearsed  the 
various  dligt«ea  of  propinquity  between  the  hoose  of  Wih 
veriey-Honoar  anddie  donghty  barons, knights,  and'sqiii^ 
rea,  to  whom  they  stood  allied;  if  (notwithstandbig  his 
oftligationa  lo  the  three  emfinea  paaaant)  he  sometimea 
corsed  ia  his  heart  tlte  jargon  of  heraldry,  its  griffins. 
Its  moldwaifs^  its  wyverna,  and  its  dragons,  wfih  ail  the 
hMeinesa  of  Holspnr  Unself,  there  were  momenta  wHen 
tfiese  eonttnmiiGatlona  Intereated  his  fancy  and  rewarded 
hfa  attaUon. 

The  deeds  of  Wilibert  of  WaVeifey  hi  the  Holy  Land, 
his  long  absence  attd  perflons  adventnrea,  bis  supposed 
death,  and  hhi  return  on  the  ereidog  when  the  betrt>thed\ 
of  hia  heart  had  wedded  the  hero  who  had  protected  her 
from  inanlt  and  oppreasion  during  hia  abaeuce;  the  gene* 
rosBy  with  which  the  Crusader  relinquished  his  claims, 
and  aonghi  in  a  neighbouriog  d^ater  thai  peace  which 
passeth  not  away;*** — ^to  theae  and  similar  tales  he  would 

*  There  is  a  family  Tegend  to  tliU  purpose,  belonging  to  the 
lnii|;iitly  faauly  of  Bradihaigh,  the  prQprieton  of  Haigb-balf ,  iu  Lan> 
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Iiearken  tiii  hi*  heart  glowed  and  hhi  eye  f  lisftenedl.  Nor 
wag  be  less  affected,  when  his  aunt,  Mrs  Rachel,  narrated 
the  cufferinips  and  fortitodeof  Lady  Alice  Waverlej  duriog. 
the  Great  CiTil  War.  The  benevolent  featores  of  the 
venerable  spinster  kindled  into  more  majestic  expression, 
as  she  told  how  Charles  had,  after  the  field  of  Worcester, 
found  a  day's  ref age  at  W^averley-Honour,  and  how,  when 
a  troop  of  cavalry  were  approaching  to  search  the  man- 
sion, Lady  Alice  dismissed  her  youngest  son  with  a  hand- 
ful of  domestics,  charging  them  to  make  good  with  their 
lives  an  hour's  diversion,  that  the  king  might  have  that 
space  for  escape.  «And,  God  help  hery  would  Mrs  Ra- 
diel  continue,  fixing  her  eyes  upon  the  herohie's  portrait 
as  she  spoke,  ifull  dearly  did  she  purchase  the  safety  of 
her  prince  with  the  life  of  her  darling  child.  They  brought 
l&im  Iiere  a  prisoner,  mortally  wounded j  and  you  may 
trace  the  drops  of  Ills  blood  from  the  great  hall  door  along 
the  little  gallery,  and  up  to  the  saloon*,  where  they  laid 
him  down  to  die  at  his  mother's  feet*  But  there  was  com- 
fort exchanged  between  them;  for  he  knew,  fro^  the 
glance  of  his  mother's  eye,  that  the  purpose  of  his  des* 
perate  defence  was  attained.  Ah!  J  remember,*  she  con- 
thmed,  «I  remember  well  to  have  seen  one  that  knew  and 
loved  him.  Miss  Uicy  St  Aubin  lived  and  died  a  maid 
for  his  sake,  thougb  one  of  the  most  beautiful  and  weal- 
th/ matches  in  this  country;  all  the  world  ran  after  her, 

culiire,  where,  1  have  been  told ,  the  event  is  recorded  on  a  painted 
glass  window.  The  German  ballad  of  the  Noble  Moringer  turns  upon 
a  f  imilar  topic.  But  undoubtedly  many  such  incidents  may  have  ta- 
ken place,  where,  tlie  distance  being  great  and  tlie  intercourse  infre- 
quent, fnlse  reports  concerning  the  fate  of  the  absent  Crusaders  must 
have  been  commonly  circulated,  and  sometimes  perhaps  rather 
hastily  credited  at  home. 
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bnl  ^e  wore  wMaw*t  nouiuiBg  all  her  ItfiB  fiir  poor  WU- 
Ham  5  for  they  were  betrothed  though  not  morried,  md 

died  in 1  cannot  think  of  the  date ;  bnt  I  rememlier, 

in  tlie  November  of  diat  rery  year,  when  she  fonnd  heraelf 
ainldng,  she  desired  to  be  brought  to  Waveiley-Honour 
once  more,  and  Tisited  all  the  places  where  she  had  been 
with  my  grand-unde,  and  caused  the  carpets  to  be  raiaed 
that  she  might  trace  the  impression  of  hie  blood,  and  if 
tears  conid  have  washed  it  out,  it  had  not  been  there  now ; 
for  there  was  not  a  dry  eye  in  the  house.  Yon  would  have 
thought/  Edward,  tiiat  the  very  trees  mourned  for  her, 
for  their  leaves  dropt  around  her  without  a  gust  of  wind; 
and,  indeed,  she  looked  like  one  that  would  never  see 
them  green  sgain.* 

From  such  legends  our  hero  would  steal  away  to  in- 
dulge the  fancies  they  excited*  In  the  comer  of  the  large 
and  somtnre  liiirary,  with  no  other  light  than  was  afforded 
iiy  the  decaying  brands  on  its  ponderous  and  ample  hearth, 
he  would  esercise  for  hours  that  internal  sorcery,  by 
which  past  or  imaginary  eventa  are  presented  in  action, 
as  it  were,  to  the  eye  of  the  muser.  Tlien  arose  in  long 
and  fair  array  the  splendour  of  the  bridal  feast  at  Waver- 
ley-Castle;  the  tall  and  emaciated  form  of  its  real  lord, 
as  he  stood  in  his  pilgrim's  weeds,  an  unnoticed  specta- 
tor of  the  festivities  of  his  supposed  heir  and  intended 
bride;  the  electrical  shock  occaaioned  by  the  discovery; 
the  springing  of  the  vassals  to  arms;  the  astonishment  of 
the  bridegroom;  the  terror  and  confusion  of  the  bride; 
the  agony  with  ^ich  Wilibert  observed,  that  her  heart 
as  well  as  consent  was  in  these  nuptials;  the  air  of  digni- 
ty, yet  of  deep  feeling  with  which  he  flung  down  the  half- 
drawn  sword,  and  turned  awi^  for  ever  from  the  house 
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af  his  aaoefltott.  Thea  woiM  he  ohtnge  tfie  seeMe,  and 
faacy  would  at  hig  wish  represent  Aunt  Rachd^s  tragedy. 
He  saw  the  Lady  Waveriey  seated  in  her  hower,  her  esr 
ittained  to  every  sonnd,  her  heart  throhbing  with  deubie 
agony,  now  listening  to  the  decaying  echo  of  the  hoob 
joi&e  khig's  horse,  and  when  that  had  'died  away,  heap- 
ing in  t^ery  bveese  that  AoA  the  trees  of  the  park,  the 
noise  of  the  remote  skirmish.  A  distant  sound  is  heard 
like  the  raahing  of  a  swain  stream ;  it  comes  nearer,  and 
Bdward  can  ^ahily  distinguish  the  galiophig  of  hmves, 
Ifae  cries  and  ahouts  of  men,  with  straggling  pistoi-slMts 
between,  roUing  fonfurds  to  the  hidl.  The  lady  staite 
up — a  tenKHed  menial  rushes  in-^ut  why  pursue  sudi  a 
descriptioni 

As  lining  in  this  ideal  wttrld  became  daily  more  delect- 
able to  our  heeo,  uitoniiption  was  4isagreeable  in  pro- 
portion. Hie  extensiTe  domain  Ihat  surrounded  the  HaU, 
which,  fiur  exceeding  the  dimensions  of  a  park,  was  usuaiiy 
termed  Wairerky-Chase,  hsd  originally  been  forest  ground, 
and  stiM,  though  broken  by  extensive  gMes,  inwhichdie 
young  deer  were  sporting,  retained  its  pristine  and  savage 
c&aracter.  It  was  traversed  by  brand  ai«nues,  in  many 
plaoea  half  grown  up  with  bnuhwood,  where  the  beauties 
of  fismier  dsys  used  to  take  their  stand  to  see  the  stag 
coursed  with  greyhounds,  er  to  gain  an  aim  at  him  wiA 
the  cross-bow.  hi  one  spot)  disth^;uished  by  a  moss-grown 
fiothie  monument,  which  retained  the  name  of  Queen's 
Standing,  Elizabeth  herself  was  said  to  have  pierced  seven 
backs  with  her  own  arrows.  This  was  a  very  favourite 
haunt  of  Waverley.  At  other  times,  with  his  gun  and  his 
spaniel,  which  served  as  so  apology  to  others,  and  with 
a  book  in  his  pocket,  which  perhaps  served  as  an  apology 
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to  himsdf ,  he  used  to  punae  one  of  these  long  avenneR, 
wliidi,  after  ail  aacending  sweep  of  four  miles^  gradually 
narrowed  into  a  mde  and  contracted  path  through  the 
d^Sj  and  woody  pass  called  M irkwood  Dingle,  and  opened 
suddenly  upon  a  deep,  dark,  and  small  lake,  named,  from 
the  same  cause,  Mlrkwood^Mere.  There  stood,  in  former 
tunes,  a  solitary  tower  upon  a  rock  almost  surrounded  hy 
iSkt  water,  which  had  acquired  the  name  of  llie  Strength 
of  Waveriey,  heeause,  in  pailoos  thnes,  it  had  oftttn  heen 
the  idhge  of  the  family.  There,  in  the  wura  of  York  and 
Lancaster,  the  last  adherents  of  the  Red  ftooe  who  daved 
to  maintafa  her  cause,'  carried  om  a  haiussing  and  preda- 
tory warfare,  till  the  strong-hold  was  reduced  hy  tiie  cele- 
bnled  Ridiard  of  Gloucester.  Here,  too,  a  patty  of  ca- 
Tiliera  long  mahitsMied  tbemaelres  vader  Niget  Waveiley, 
elder  brother  of  Uiat  Wttliam  whose  fate  Aunt  Raohd  cooh 
meuiorated.  Through  these  scenes  it  was  that  Ekiward 
loTed  to  «eliew  tiie  cod  of  sweet  and  Utter  fluicy,»  and, 
like  a  <dilld  among  ^liis  toya,  culled  and  arranged,  from  the 
qilendid  yet  useless  imagery  and  emblems  with  whidi  fafs 
imagination  was  stored ,  visions  as  brilliant  and  as  iviing 
as  those  of  an  evening  sky.  'Hie  effect  of  this  indirigenee 
upon  his  tender  and  diaracter  will  appear  hi  the  nevt 
chapter. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


4»  WAVER  LEY. 


CHAPTER     V. 

Oioice  of  a  Profession:. 

Feom  tke  miaatenesB  with  wluch  I  have  traced  W«ver- 
ley's  ponmfts,  and  tlie  bias  which  these  miaToidablj  com- 
municated  to  his  imagination,  the  reader  may  perhaps 
anticipate,  in  the  following  tale,  an  imitation  of  the  ro* 
maace  of  Cervantes.  But  he  will  do  my  prudence  Injustice 
m  the  supposition.  My  intention  is  not  to  follow  the  steps 
of  tliat  Inimitable  author,  in  describmg  such  total  perver- 
sion of  intellect  as  misconstrues  the  objecta  actually  pre- 
sented to  the  senses,  but  that  more  common  aberration 
from  sound  judgment,  which  apprehends  occurrences  in- 
deed in  their  reality,  but  communicates  to  them  a  tincture 
of  its  own  romantic  tone  and  colouring.  So  far  was  Ed« 
ward  Waverley  from  expecting  general  sympathy  with  his 
own  feelings,  or  concluding  that  the  present  state  of  things 
was  calculated  to  exhibit  the  reality  of  those  visions  in 
which  he  loved  to  indulge,  that  he  dreaded  nothing  more 
than  the  detection  of  such  sentiments  as  were  dictated  by 
his  musing;.  He  neither  had  nor  wished  to  have  a  confi- 
dent, with  whom  to  communicate  his  reveries;  and  so 
sensible  was  he  of  the  ridicule  attached  to  them,  that^  had 
he  been  to  choose  between  any  punishment  short  of  igno- 
miny, and  the  necessity  of  giving  a  cold  and  composed 
account  of  the  Ideal  world  in  which  he  lived  the  better 
part  of  his  days,  I  think  he  would  not  have  hesitated  to 
prefer  the  former  infliction.   This  secrecy  became  doubly 
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l^reciew,  u  lie  felt  in  adlTaneiiig  life  Ihe  fciflaence  of  Ibe 
•wakentng  pusiMas.  Female  fenm  of  exqukiie  fraee  and 
beanty  began  to  Qunfle  in  hia  mental  adventarea;  nor  waa 
lie  long  without  looking  abroad  to  compare  the  creatnrea 
of  hia  own  imagination  with  the  feroalea  of  actual  life. 

The  list  of  the  beauties  who  displayed  their  hebdonmdal 
ihiery'  at  the  pariah  church  of  Waverley  waa  neither  mi- 
merona  nor  select  By  far  the  moat  paaaable  waa  Miaa 
Siaaly,  or^  as  she  rather  choae  to  be  calledi,  Biiaa  CedUa 
Stubba,  daughter  of  Squire  Stnbba  at  the  Grange.  I  know 
not  whether  It  was  by  the  «mereat  accident  in  the  world,'* 
a  phrase  which,  from  female  lips,  does  not  always  exdnde 
maliee  preptnce,  or  whether  it  waa  from  a  conformity  of 
taste,  that  Mias  Cecilia  more  than  once  craaaed  Edward 
in  h\M  favourite  walks  through  WaTerley-Chase.  He  had 
not  aa  yet  aaaumed  courage  to  accost  her  on  these  occa- 
aions;  but  the  meeting  was  not  without  ita  elFect.  A  ro- 
mantic lover  Is  a  strange  idolater,  who  aometimea  carea 
not  oat  of  what  log  he  frames  the  object  <tf  his  adoration ; 
at  least,  if  nature  has  given  that  object  any  passable  pro- 
portion of  personal  charms,  he  can  easily  play  the  Jewel- 
ler and  Dervise  in  the  Oriental  tale,^  and  auj^ly  her  ridn 
ly,  out  of  the  stores  of  his  own  imagination,  wifli  auper- 
natural  beauty,  and  all  the  propertiea  of  intelled^nal 
wealth. 

But  ere  the  charma  of  Mka  Cedlla  Stnbba  had  erected 
her  into  a  poaitive  goddeaa,  or  elevated  her  at  least  to  a 
level  with  the  saint  her  nameaake,  JMrs  Rachel  Waveiley 
gained  some  intimation  which  determined  her  to  prevent 
the  approaching  apotheoaia.    Even  the  most  simple  and 

*  See  Hoppner*f  tale  of  the  Seven  Lovert. 
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lUigiitpictoQS  of  tfie  female mx  hme  (Gknl hlem  them!)  mi 
insdnethse  tfatrpneM  of  peroeptkni  in  tveh  nnttert,  which 
•omelimei  goes  the  length  of  ohserHng  pniiolitiefl  that 
flOfier  eziated,  hot  rarely  ■rioaea  to  detect  aooh  «a  paaa 
actually  wider  thefar  obaerratlon.  Mm  Raehd  ep|rfied 
heneif  with  great  pmdeace,  aot  lo  eombat,  bat  to  elude, 
the  i^proadiiBg  danger,  and  aoggeated  to  her  hrather  the 
neoeaaity  that  the  heir  of  his  honae  shonld  aee  aonethhig 
more  of  the  worid  than  waa  ooaaiateat  with  oonatant  real* 
dence  at  WaTorley-Honoor. 

Sir  flrerard  wovM  not  at  ftfat  liaten  to  a  propoaal  which 
went  to  aeparate  hla  nephew  from  him.  Edward  waa  n 
little  bookiah,  he  admitted;  hut  yonth,  he  had  alwaya 
heard,  waa  the  aeaaon  for  learning,  and,  no  doidit,  when 
hla  rage  for  kttera  waa  abated,  and  hia  head  ftdly  stocked 
with  IcAowledge,  hia  ne|hew  would  lake  to  field-«port8 
and  country  buaineaa*  He  had  oflen,  he  aaid,  hlmaelf 
fcgretled  that  he  had  not  spent  aome  time  in  atndy  dnrhig 
his  youth:  he  would  neither  hafe  shot  nor  hunted  with 
less  akill,  and  be  might  hare  made  the  roof  of  St  Stephen's 
edM  to  longer  orationa  than  were  eorapriaed  in  those  nea* 
lona  Noes,  with  which ,  when  a  member  of  the  Honae 
during  Godolphin'a  adminlatration,  he  enconntered  every 
meaanre  of  government. 

Aunt  Rachers  anxiety,  however,  lent  her  addresa  to 
carry  her  point  Every  repreaentative  of  their  iioose  had 
visited  foreign  parts ,  or  served  his  country  in  the  army, 
before  he  aetiled  for  life  at  Waveriey- Honour,  and  she 
appealed  for  the  trntii  ef  her  asseition  to  the  genealogical 
pedigree ;  an  authority  which  )Kr  Rvemrd  was  never  known 
to  contradict  In  short,  a  proposal  was  made  to  Mr  Rich- 
ard Waverley,  that  Us  son  ahould  travel,  nnder  the  di- 
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nedon  4f  fab  pieMiil  totor,  JMrPem¥toke,  with  a  aoMile 
allowuoe  firam  flie  Bnraoct't  libel-alily.  The  fttlier  fain- 
self  Bam  BO  objection  to  tfak  overture;  bat  i^n  i 
iBgitoafliallyattfaeldbleeftfaemfaibter,  AenreatJ 
leaked  fftmwe.  The  reasoa  was  expkdned  m  fmmte.  The 
■nfaappy  tan  of  Shr  Sraraid'e  yolilieB,  the muiifter  eh- 
aarvei,  wo  rach  as  nwU  railer  it  highly  faapropertiiat 
a  jotmg  ^atfemta  of  eaeh  hopefal  peospeots  Aould  tra- 
vel oa  the  Contfaent  with  a  tetor  dtoabtfasss  ef  his  aaele's 
fhnssing,  and  dfirectmg  his  coarse  by  fais  instmetfona. 
mutt  might  Mr  Edward  WsTeriey's  society  he  at  Fnis, 
what  at  Rome,  where  afl  maaaer  of  saares  were  spread 
by  the  Freteader  and  his  seas-^hese  were  poiats  for  BIr 
Warerley  to  ooasider.  TUaheeonldUmself  say^thathe 
kaew  his  Afafeatgr  had  snch  a  jast  sense  of  Mr  Rldiard 
Waveriej^s  merits,  that  if  Us  son  adopted  the  army  for  a 
Urn  jwasB,  a  txosp,  he  bdiered,  might  he  reckoned  apon 
hi  one  of  the  dragoon  regiments  lately  retained  fram 
Flandtea. 

A  hint  tfaM  conveyed  and  enforced  was  nst  to  l>e  ne- 
glected with  impnnity;  and  Richard  Wavesiey^tfasngfawidi 
great  dread  of  shoddng  his  brother's  prejudices,  deemed 
he  coaU  not  avoid  acceptmg  the  commission  thus  offered 
him  foi"  his  sou.  The  tmth  is,  he  calculated  much,  and 
JMtly^  npon  Sir  Everard's  fondneaa  for  Edward,  y/MA 
made  fami  aniiheiy  to  reaeet  any  st^  that  he  mighft  take 
fa  doe  snhmimion  to  parental  anthoijty.  Two  lettera  an- 
nsnnccd  this  deteimmation  to  the  Baronet  and  his  nephew. 
The  latter  harely  eommnnlcated  the  fact,  and  pointed  out 
the  necessary  pr^aratlons  for  joining  his  regiment  To 
Ins  Inrother,  Richard  was  more  diffiise  snd  chnsaitoua.  He 
coincided  with  bun,  in  the  most  flattering  amnner,  ia  the 
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propriety  of  his  son's  seeing  a  little  move  of  the  worid, 
and  was  even  humble  in  expressions  of  gratitude  for  his 
proposed  aisistance;  was^  however  >  deeply  concerned 
that  it  was  now^  nnfortnnately,  not  in  Edward's  power 
exactly  to  comply  with  the  plan  which  had  heen  chalked 
out  by  his  best  friend  and  benefactor.  He  himself  had 
thought  with  pain  on  the  hoy's  inactivity^  at  an  age  when 
all  his  ancestors  had  borne  arms;  even  Royalty  itself  had 
deigned  to  inquire  whether  young  Wa^erley  was  not  now 
in  Flanders,  at  an  age  when  his  grandfather  was  already 
bleediog  for  his  king  in  the  Great  Civil  War.  This  was 
accompanied  by  an  offer  of  a  troop  of  horse.  What  conld 
he  del  There  was  no  time  to  consult  his  brother's  indlr 
nations,  even  if  he  could  have  conceived  there  might  be 
objections  on  his  part  to  his  nephew's  following  the  glo- 
rious career  of  his  predecessors.  And,  in  short,  Uiat 
Edward  was  now  (the  intermediate  steps  of  cornet  and 
tieutenant  bemg  overlei^t  with  great  agility)  Captam  Wa- 
verley,  of  Gardiner's  regiment  of  dragoons,  which  he 
must  join  in  their  quarters  at  Dundee  in  Scothind,  in  the 
course  of  a  month. 

Sur  Everard  Waverley  received  this  mUmation  with  a 
mixture  of  feelings.  At  the  period  of  the  Hanoverian  suc- 
cession he  had  withdrawn  from  pariiament,  and  his  con- 
duct, in  the  memorable  year  1115,  had  not  been  altogether 
unsuspected.  There  were  reports  of  private  musters  of 
tenants  and  horses  in  Waverley-Chase  by  moonlight,  and 
of  cases  of  carbines  and  pistols  purchased  in  Holhind, 
and  addressed  to  die  Baronet,  but  intercepted  by  the  vi- 
gilance of  a  riding  officer  of  the  excise,  who  was  after- 
wards tossed  in  a  blanket  on  a  moonless  night ,  by  an  as- 
sociation of  stout  yeomen,  for  his  offidousness.     Nay,  it 
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wa«  eve»  sdd,  Out  at  the  srrett  of  Sir  WilMam  Wyn^luiiiN 
&e  lesder  of  the  Tory  party,  a  letter  from  Sir  ETemrd 
foond  in  the  pocket  of  his  ni^ht-fown.     But  there 

I  DO  OTeit  act  which  an  attainiler  could  be  founded  on, 
and  government ,  contented  witli  snppreaaing  the  ineur*' 
rection  of  1%1&^  fell  it  neither  pmdeot  nor  safe  to  pnsh 
thdr  Tenfcance  farther  than  against  those  unfortttnate 
gentlemen  who  actoally  took  up  arms. 

Nor  did  Sir  Brerard's  appreliensions  of  personal  con* 
sequences  sciem  to  correspond  with  the  reports  spread 
among  his  Whig  neighlwurs.  It  was  well  known  that  he  had 
soppUed  with  money  sevml  of  the  distressed  Northmn* 
bnans  and  Scotchmen,  wlio,  after  lietng  made  priso* 
nera  at  Freston  in  Lancashire,  were  imprisoned  in  New- 
gate and  tlie  Maiahalsea,  aud  it  was  his  solicitor  and  or* 
diaaiy  eonnsei  who  conducted  the  defence  of  some  of  tliese 
unfortunate  gentlemen  at  their  trial.  It  was  generally  sup 
poeed^  however,  that,  had  ministers  possessed  any  real 
paoof  of  So*  Everard*s  accession  to  the  rebellion,  he  either 
would  notliave  ventured  thus  to  brave  the  existing  govern- 
BMot,  or  at  least  would  not  have  done  so  with  impunity. 
The  feeUngs  wliiGh  then  dictated  his  proceedings,  were 
those  of  a  young  man,  and  at  an  agitating  period.  Slmce 
that  time  Sir  Everard  s  jacobitism  liad  been  gradually  de- 
effing,  IMic  a  fire  which  barns  out  for  want  of  fuel.  His 
Tory  and  High-church  principles  were  kept  up  by  some 
occasional  exercise  at  elections  and  quarter-sessions  |  but 
those  respecting  hereditary  right  were  fallen  into  a  sort 
ot  abeyance«  Yet  it  jarred  severely  upon  his  feelings, 
that  his  nephew  should  go  into  the  army  under  the  Brun- 
swick dynasty;  and  the  more  so,  as,  independent  of  his 
high  and  consoientioua  ideas  of  patenisl  authority,  it  was 
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iinponiblef  or  at  least  highly  MBpnideiit,  to  intofcpe  a«- 
thoritatirely  to  prevent  it.  Thia  aappreaged  vexation  gwft 
riae  to  many  pooha  and  pahawBi  which  were  plaoecl  to  the 
aecoont  of  an  incipient  fit  of  govt,  imtii,  having  aent  for 
the  Army  Liati  the  worthy  Baronet  oonaoied  liiuMelf  with 
reckoning  the  descendanis  of  the  houaea  of  genuine  ioja^ 
ty^,  Mordannta,  Granviliea,  and  Stanleya^  whoae  names  were 
to  he  found  in  that  miiiUry  record ;  and,  calling  vp  all  hie 
fieelinga  of  family  grandeur  and  warftilce  glory,  he  con- 
eluded,  with  logic  sometUng  like  FallataTs,  that  when 
war  was  at  hand,  although  it  were  ahame  to  be  on  any 
aide  but  one,  it  were  worae  shame  to  l»e  idle  than  to  be 
on  the  worst  aide,  though  lilacker  than  naurpalian  oouM 
make  it  As  for  Aunt  Rachel,  her  uhfme  had  not  ekacdy 
terminated  according  to  her  wlshea,  but  she  was  under 
the  necessity  of  submitting  to  eireumatanoea;  and  her 
mortiOcaftion  was  diverted  by  the  eaqployaacnt  she  fouad 
ia  fitting  out  her  nephew  for  the  campaign,  and  greaMy 
oonaoied  by  the  prospect  of  l>eholding  him  Uase  in  eaoir 
pleto  uniform. 

Edward  Waverley  himself  received  witt  anunated  and 
undefined  surprise  thia  moat  unexpected  inteUigence.  R 
was,  aa  a  fine  old  poem  expreaaes  it,  -Uke  afire  to  hea- 
ther aet,»  that  covers  a  aolitaiy  hill  with  smoke,  and  il- 
Inminea  it  at  the  same  time  with  dusky  fire.  His  tator, 
or,  I  should  say,  Mr  Pembroke,  for  he  scarce:  aaaamei 
the  name  of  tutor,  picked  up  abont.Edward*a  room  smne 
fragmenta  of  hrregular  vcam,  which  he  apf«aved  to  have 
composed  under  the  influence  of  the  agitating  fMhiga  o»- 
caaioned  by  this  suddea  page  being  Innied  upto-hha  in 
the  book  of  life.  The  doctor,  who  waa  a  believer  in  aH 
poetry  which  was  composed  by  his  friends,  and  written 
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oQt  in  &ir  siimight  liaeii)  with  a  capital  alike  beginniog 
of  each,  coinmunicated  this  treasure  to  Aunt  Rachel,  who, 
with  her  spectacles  diouned  with  tean,  transferred  them 
to  her  common -place  book,  among  choice  receipts  for 
cookery  and  medicine,  favourite  texts,  and  portions  from 
High-church  divines,  and  a  few  songs,  amatory  andjaco- 
biticalj  which  she  had  aaroJrd  in  her  younger  days,  from 
whence  her  nephew^s  poetical  tentamina  were  extracted 
when  the  volume  itself,  with  other  authentic  records  of 
the  Waverley  family,  were  exposed  to  the  inflection  of 
the  unworthy  editor  of  this  memorable  hiatory*  If  they 
afford  the  reader  no  higher  amusement,  they  will  serve, 
at  least,  better  than  narrative  of  any  kind,  to  acquaint  him 
with  the  wild  and  irregular  spirit  of  our  hero :  — 

Lftte,  whca  the  Antamn  evtniag  fall 
On  Mirkwood-Mjere's  romantic  deIJ» 
The  lake  returD%I,  in  chastenM  gleain» 
The  purple  elood,  the  golden  beamr 
Reflected  in  the  cryatal  pool. 
Headland  and  bank  lay  fair  and  cool; 
The  weether-tiated  rock  and  tower, 
£ach  drooping  tree,  each  fairy  flower, 
So  true,  so  soft,  the  mirror  gave, 
Aa  If  there  lay  beaeath  the  wave, 
Secure  from  troubiey  toil,  and  care, 
A  world  than  earthly  world  more  fair. 

Bdt  distaat  winds  began  to  wake, 
And  roused  the  Geniua  of  the  Lakel 
Be  heard  tlie  groanhig  of  the  oak, 
'And  donnM  at  once  his. sable  cloak, 
As  warrior^  at  the  battle-cry. 
Invests  him  with  his  panoply: 
Then  as  the  wMrlwiml  nearer  pressM^ 
He  'gan  to  shake  his  foamy  crest  . 

O^er  furrowM  brow  and  blackenM  cheek, 
And  bade  his  ain'ge  in  thonder  speak, 
la  wli^  and  broken  eddies  whirrd 
Flitted  that  foAd  ideal  world. 
And  to  the  shore  In  tamolt  toet. 
The  realms  of  fairy  bliss  were  lost 
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Yety  witli  a  ttflra  delight  and  ttraAge, 
1  saw  the  spirit-itirriag  chaoge. 
As  warrM  tfie  wind  with  wave  and  wood. 
Upon  tite  rnin'd  tower  1  stood. 
And  felt  niy  heart  more  strongly  bound, 
Responsive  to  the  lofty  sound, 
WhiiOr  Joying  in  the  mighty  roar, 
I  mourn'd  that  tranquil  scene  no  more. 

So,  on  the  idle  dreams  of  youth, 
Breaks  the  knid  trumpet-cali  of  truth, 
Bids  each  fair  vision  pass  away, 
Lilce  landscape  on  the  lal^e  that  lay, 
As  fair,  as  flitting,  and  as  frail, 
As  that  which  fled  the  Autumn  gale  — 
For  ever  dead  to  fancy's  eye 
Be  each  gay  form  that  glided  by, 
While  dreams  of  love  and  lady*s  charms 
Give  place  to  honour  and  to  arms! 

Ill  sober  prose,  as  perhaps  these  verses  intimate  less 
decidedly,  the  transient  idea  of  MissGedlia  Stubbs  passed 
from  Captain  Warerley's  heart  amid  the  turmoil  which 
his  new  destinies  excited.  She  appeared,  indeed,  hi  full 
splendour  in  her  father's  pew  upon  the  Sunday  when  lie 
attended  serrtce  for  the  iaat  time  at  the  old  parish  diarch, 
upon  which  occasion,  at  the  request  of  his  uncle  and  Aunt 
Rachel^  he  was  induced  (nothing  loth,  if  the  truth  must 
be  told)  to  present  himself  in  full  uniform. 

There  is  no  better  antidote  afauist  entertaining  too  high 
an  opinion  of  others,  than  haTing  an  excellent  one  of  our- 
selves at  the  ?ery  same  time.  Miss  Stobbs  had  indeed 
summoned  up  every  assistance  which  art  could  afford  to 
beauty;  but,  alas!  hoop,  patches,  frisaded  locks,  and  a 
•new  mantua  of  genuine  French  silk,  were  lost  upon  a 
young  officer  of  dragoons,  who  wore,  for  the  first  time, 
his  goldlaced  hat,  jack -boots,  and  broadsword.  I  know 
not  whether,  like  the  champion  of  an  old  ballad, 
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His  heart  was  all  on  bononr  bent. 

He  could  Dot  stoop  to  love; 
No  lady  in  the  land  had  power 

His  frozen  heart  to  move; 

or  whether  the  deep  and  fltming  bars  of  embroidered 
^old,  which  now  fenced  his  breast,  defied  the  artillery 
of  Cecilia's  eyes;  but  every  arrow  was  launched  at  him 
in  vain. 

Yet  did  I  mark  where  Copid*s  shaft  did  light; 
It  lighted  Dot  on  little  western  flower. 
But  on  bold  y^eoman,  flower  of  all  the  west, 
Hight  Jonas  Culbertfield,  the  steward's  son. 

Oaving  pardon  for  my  heroics,  (which  I  am  unable  in 
certain  cases  to  resist  giving  way  to,)  it  is  a  melancholy 
fiict,  that  my  history  most  here  take  leave  of  the  fair  Ce- 
cilia, who,  like  many  a  daughter  of  Eve,  after  the  de- 
parture of  Edward,  and  the  dfssipation  of  certain  idle 
visions  which  she  had  adopted,  quietly  contented  herself 
with  a  piS'ttller^  and  gave  her  hand,  at  the  distance  of 
six  months,  to  the  aforesaid  Jonas,  son  of  the  Baronet's 
steward,  and  heir  (no  unfertile  prospect)  to  a  steward's 
fortune ;  besides  the  snag  probability  of  succeeding  to 
his  father's  office.  All  these  advantages  moved  Squire 
Stobbs^  as  much  as  the  ruAdy  brow  and  manly  form  Hf 
Ae  suitor  influenced  his  daughter,  to  abate  somewhat  in 
the  article  of  their  gentry;  and  so  the  match  was  con- 
eluded.  None  seemed  more  gratified  than  Aunt  Rachel, 
who  had  hitherto  looked  rather  askance  upon  the  pre- 
sumptuous damsel,  (as  much  so,  peradventure,  as  her 
nature  would  permit,)  but  who,  on  the  first  appearance 
of  the  new-married  pair  at  church,  honoured  the  bride 
with  a  smile  and  a  profound  courtesy,  in  presence  of  the 

^t,  1.  * 
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rector,  tlie  curate,  die  clerk,  and  the  nrhoie  congregation 
of  the  united  pariahea  of  Waverlej  ri/m  Beverley. 

I  beg  pardon ,  once  and  for  all,  of  those  readers  who 
take  up  novels  merely  for  amusement,  for  plaguing  them 
ao  long  with  oM-fashioncd  politics,  and  Whig  and  Tory, 
and  HaAoveriana  and  Jacobitea.  The  truth  ia,  I  cannot 
promise  them  that  this  story  shall  be  intelligible,  not  to 
Bay  probable,  without  it.  My  plan  requires  that  I  should 
explain  tlie  motives  on  which  its  action  proceeded ;  and 
these  motives  necessarily  arose  from  tlie  feelings,  pre- 
judices, and  parties,  of  the  times.  1  do  not  invite  my  fair 
readers,  whose  sex  and  impatience  give  them  the  greatest 
right  to  complain  of  these  oircumatances ,  into  a  flying 
chariot  drawn  by  hippogriffa,  or  moved  by  enchantment 
MBne  ia  a  humble  Engliah  post-chaise^,  drawn  upon  four 
idieels,  and  keeping  his  majesty's  highway.  Such  aa  dis- 
like the  vehicle  may  leave  it  at  the  next  halt,  and  wait 
for  the  conveyance  of  Prince  Huasein^s  tapeatry,  or  Malek 
the  Weaver's  flying  gentry-box.  Those  who  are  contented 
to  remain  with  me  will  be  occasionally  exposed  to  the 
•duliiess  inaeparable  from  heavy  roads,  steep  hills,  aloaghs, 
and  other  terrestrial  retardations;  but,  with  tolerabk 
horses  and  a  civil  driver,  (aa  the  advertisements  have  it,) 
I  engage  to  get  as  soon  as  possible  into  a  more  picturescfue 
and  romantic  country,  if  my  paasengers  incline  to  have 
patience  with  me  during  my  first  stages.'*' 


*  These  iDtrodactory  Chapteri  have  been  a  good  deal  ceo«ared 
as  tedioofl  and  nnneceuaiy.  Yet  there  are  eircomstancet  record- 
ed ia  tbea  which  the  author  has  not  bean  able  to  peruade 
hioifelf  to  retract  or  cancel. 
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CHAPTER    VI. 

The  AdieuB  qf  fFaverleif. 

It  was  upon  the  eFetiinf  of  this  memorable  Sandaj 
that  Sir  ETerard  entered  the  Ittnrarj,  where  he  narrowly 
missed  surprising  oar  young  hero  as  he  went  .through  the 
guards  of  the  broadsword  with  the  ancient  weapon  of  old 
,Sur  Hildebrand,  which,  being  preserved  as  an  heir-loom, 
usually  hung  OTer  the  chimney  in  the  library,  beneath  a 
picture  of  the  knight  and  his  horse,  where  the  features 
were  almost  entirely  hidden  by  the  knight's  profusion  of 
curled  hair,  and  the  Bucephalus  which  he  bestrode  con-, 
cealed  by  the  voluminous  robes  of  the  Bath  with  which 
he  was  decorated.  Sir  Everard  entered,  and  after  a  glance 
at  the  picture  and  another  at  his  nephew,  began  a  little 
speech,  which,  however,  soon  dropt  into  the  natural  sim- 
plicity of  his  common  manner,  agitated  upon  the  present 
occasion  by  no  common  feeling.  « Nephew,*  he  said;  and 
then,  as  mending'' his  phrase,  «My  dear  Edward,  it  is 
God's  will,  and  also  tlie  will  of  your  father,  whom,  under 
God,  it  is  your  duty  to  obey,  that  you  should  leave  us  to 
take  up  the  profession  of  arms,  in  which  so  many  of  ypiur 
ancestors  have  been  distinguished.  I  have  made  such  ir- 
rangements  as  will  enable  you  to  take  the  field  as  their 
descendant,  and  as  the  probable  heir  of  the  house  of  Wa- 
verley;  and,  sir,  in  the  field  of  battle  you  will  remember 
what  name  you  bear.  And,  Edward,  my  dear  boy,  re- 
member also  that  you  are  the  last  of  that  race,  and  the 
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only  hope  of  its  reviFal  depends  upon  you;  therefore,  as 
far  as  duty  and  honour  will  permit,  avoid  danger — I  mean 
unnecessary  danger — and  keep  no  company  with  raken, 
gamblers,  and  Whigs,  of  whom,  it  is  to  be  feared,  there 
are  but  too  many  in  the  service  into  which  you  are  going. 
Your  colonel,  as  I  am  informed,  is  an  excellent  man — for 
a  Presbyterian ;  but  you  will  remember  your  duty  to  God, 

the  Church  of  England,  and  the* (this  breach  ought 

to  have  been  supplied,  according  to  the  rubrick,  with  the 
word  king;  but  as,  unfortunately,  tliat  word  conveyed  a 
double  and  embarrassing  sense ,  one  meaning  de  facto, 
and  the  other  de  jure,  the  knight  filled  up  the  blank 
otherwise)  —  «the  Church  of  England,  and  all  constituted 
authorities."  Then,  not  trusting  himself  with  any  further 
oratory ,  he  carried  his  nephew  to  his  stables  to  see  the 
horses  destined  for  his  campaign.  Two  were  black,  (the 
regimental  colour,}  superb  chargers  both ;  the  other  three 
were  stout  active  hacks,  designed  for  tlie  road,  or  for 
his  domestics,  of  whom  two  were  to  attend  him  from  the 
Hall;  an  additional  groom,  if  necessary^  might  be  picked 
up  in  Scotland. 

•  You  will  depart  with  but  a  small  retinue,*  quoth  the 
Baronet,  «>  compared  to  Sir  Hildebrand,  when  he  mustered 
before  the  gate  of  the  Hall  a  larger  body  of  horse  than 
your  whole  regiment  consists  of.  I  could  have  wished 
that  these  twenty  young  fellows  from  my  estate,  who  have 
enlisted  in  your  troop,  had  been  to  march  with  you  on 
your  journey  to  Scotland.  It  would  have  been  something, 
at  least ;  but  I  am  told  tlieir  attendance  would  be  thought 
unusual  in  these  days,  when  every  new  and  foolish  fashion 
i«  introduced  to  break  the  natural  dependence  of  the  peo- 
ple upon  their  landlords.* 
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Sir  ETenrd  had  done  his  best  to  correct  this  nonatiirtl 
disposition  of  the  times;  for  he  had  brightened  the  chain 
of  attachment  between  the  recmiU  and  their  jonng  cap- 
tain, not  only  by  a  copious  repast  of  beef  and  ale,  by  way 
of  parting  feast,  but  by  such  a  pecuniary  donation  to  each 
individual,  as  tended  rather  to  improve  the  conviviality 
than  the  discipline  of  their  march.  After  inspecting  the 
cavaliy ,  Sir  Everard  again  conducted  his  nephew  to  the 
library,  where  he  produced  a  letter,  carefully  folded,  sur- 
rounded by  a  little  stripe  of  flox-silk,  according  to  ancient 
form,  and  sealed  with  an  accurate  impression  of  the  Wa* 
rerley  coat-of-arms.  It  was  addressed,  with  great  for- 
mality, «To  Cosmo  Comyne  Bradwardine,  Esq.  of  Brad- 
wardine,  at  his  principal  mansion  of  Tnlly-Veolan ,  in 
Perthshire,  North  Britain.  These  — By  the  hands  of 
Captain  Edward  Waverley,  nephew  of  Su:  Everard  Wa- 
verley,  of  Waverley-Hoiiour,  Bart.« 

The  gentleman  to  whom  this  enormous  greeting  was 
addressed,  of  whom  we  shall  have  more  to  say  in  the 
sequel,  had  been  in  arms  for  the  exiled  family  of  Stew- 
art in  the  year  1115,  and  was  made  prisoner  at  Preston 
in  Lancashire.  He  was  of  a  very  ancient  family,  and 
somewhat  embarrassed  fortune;  a  scholar,  according  to 
the  scholarship  of  Scotchmen ,  that  is ,  his  learning  was 
more  diffuse  than  accurate,  and  he  was  rather  a  reader 
than  a  grammarian.  Of  his  zeal  for  the  classic  authors  he 
is  said  to  have  given  an  uncommon  instance.  On  the  road 
between  Preston  and  London  he  made  his  escape  from 
his  guards;  but  being  afterwards  found  loitering  near  the 
place  where  they  had  lodged  the  former  night,  he  was 
recognised,  and  again  arrested.  His  companions,  and 
even  his  escort,  were  surprised  at  his  infatuation,  and 
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codd  not  help  inquiring ^  why^  being  once  at  liberty,  he 
had  not  made  the  best  of  his  way  to  a  place  of  safety ; 
to  whidi  he  replied,  that  he  had  intended  to  do  so,  but, 
in  good  faith,  he  had  returned  to  seek  his  Titus  Livius, 
which' he  had  forgot  in  the  hurrf  of  his  escape.'*'  The 
simpiicity  of  this  anecdote  struck  the  gentleman,  who,  as 
we  before  observed,  had  managed  the  defence  of  some  of  ' 
those  unfortunate  persons,  at  the  expense  of  Sir  E?erard, 
and  perhaps  some  others  of  the  party.  He  was,  besides, 
himself  a  special  admirer  of  the  old  Fatavinian,  and  though 
probalily  his  own  zeal  might  not  have  carried  him  such  • 
extraTagaht  lengths,  even  to  recover  the  edition  ofSweyn- 
heim  and  Pannartz,  (supposed  to  be  tlie  princeps,)  he  did 
not  the  less  estimate  the  devotion  of  the  North  Briton^ 
and  in  consequence  exerted  himself  to  so  mUch  purpose 
to  remove  and  soften  evidence,  detect  legal  flaws,  et  cetera^ 
that  he  accomplished  the  final  discharge  and  deliverance 
of  Cosmo  Comyne  Bradwardine  from  certain  very  awk- 
warcl  consequences  of  a  plea  before  our  sovereign  lord  the 
king  in  Westminster. 

The  Baron  of  Bradwardine,  for  he  was  generally  so 
called  in  Scotland,  (although  his  intimates,  from,  his  place 
of  residence,  uised  to  denominate  Aim  Tully-Veolau ,  or, 
more  familiarly,  Tully,)  no  sooner  stood  rectus  in  curia^ 
than  he  posted  down  to  pay  his  respects  and  make  his 
acknowledgments  at  Waverley-Honour.  A  congenial  pas- 
sion for  field-sports,  and  a  general  coincidence  in  politicai 
opinions,  cemented  his  friendship  with  Sir  Everard,  not- 
withstanding the  difference  of  their  habits  and  studies  In 
other  particulars;  and,  having  spent  several  weeks  at 

Note  I.  p.  61.    Titus  Livius. 
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Waverlcy*Hoaoiir,  the  Baron  departed  with  maiqr  exprear 
ttons  of  regard^  warmly  preaaio;  tlie  Baronet  to  return 
hia  Tiait,  and  partake  of  the  diversion  of  grouse-shooting 
upon  hia  moors  in  Perthshire  next  season,  Sliortly  after, 
Mr  Bradwardine  remitted  from  Scotland  a  sum  in  reim- 
bursement of  expenses  ineurred  in  the  King's  High  Court 
of  Weatminster,  which,  although  not  quite  so  formidable 
when  reduced  to  the  English  denomination,  had,  in  its 
original  form  oC  Scotch  pounds,  shillings,  and  pi$nce,  such 
a  formiddile  effect  upon  the  frame  of  Duncan  Macwheeble, 
the  laird's  copifidential  factor,  baron-bailie,  and  man  of  re- 
fonrce^  that  he  had  a  fit  of  the  cholic  which  lasted  for  five 
days,  occasioned,  he  said,  solely  and  utterjy  by  becoming 
the  unhappy  instrument  of  conveying  such  a  serious  sum 
of  money  out  of  hia  native  country  into  Uie  hands  of  the 
false  English;  But  patrioUsm,  as  it  is  the  fairest,  so  it 
is  often,  the  most  suspicious  mask  of  other  feelings;  and 
many  who  knew  Bailie  Macwheeble,  concluded  that  hia 
professions  of  regret  were  not  altogether  disintereated, 
and  that  be  would  have  grudged  the  moneys  paid  to  the 
loons  at  Westminster  much  less  had  they  not  come  from 
Bradwacdine  estate,  a  fiind  which  he  considered  as  more 
particuiari^  his  own.  But  the  Bailie  protested  he  was 
abaojutely  disinterested  — 

''Woe,  w6e,  for  Scotland,  not  a  whit  for  me!" 

The  laird  was  only  rejoiced  that  his  worthy  friend,  Sir 
Everard  Waverley  of  Wavei ley-Honour,  was  reimbursed 
of  the  expenditure  which  he  had  outlaid  on  account  of 
the  houee  of  Bradwardine.  It  concerned,  he  said,  the 
credit  of  his  own  family,  and  of  the  kingdom  of  Scotland 
at  large,  that  these  disbursements  should  be  repaid  forth- 
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with^  and,  if  dehjed^  it  would  be  a  matter  of  nadoiial 
reproach.  Sir  ETerard,  accustomed  to  treat  much  larger 
sums  with  indifference,  received  the  remittance  of  £2M, 
18b.  6d.,  without  being  aware  that  the  payment  was  an 
international  concern,  and,  indeed,  would  probably  have 
forgot  the  circumstance  altogether,  if  Bailie  Macwheeble 
had  thought  of  comforting  his  cholic  by  intercepting  the 
subsidy.  A  yearly  intercourse  took  placed  of  a  short  let- 
ter, and  a  hamper  or  a  cask  or  two,  between  WsTerley- 
Honour  and  Tully-Veoian,  the  English  exports  consisting 
of  mighty  cheeses  and  mightier  ale,  pheasants,  and  le- 
nison,  and  the  Scottish  returns  being  vested  in  grouse, 
white  hares,  pickled  salmon,  and  usquebaugh.  All  which 
were  meant,  sent,  and  received,  as  pledges  of  constant 
friendship  and  amity  between  two  important  houses.  It 
followed  as  a  matter  of  course,  that  the  hair-apparent  of 
Waverley^'Honour  could  not  with  propriety  visit  Scotland 
without  being  furnished  with  credentials  to  the  Baron  of 
Bradwardine. 

When  this  matter  was  explained  and  settled,  Mr  Pem- 
broke expressed  his  wish  to  take  a  private  and  particular 
leave  of  his  dear  pupil.  The  good  man*s  exhortations  to 
Edward  to  preserve  an  unblemished  life  and  morals,  to 
hold  fast  the  principles  of  the  Christian  religion,  and  to 
eschew  the  profane  company  of  scoffers  and  latitudinarians, 
too  much  abounding  in  the  army,  were  not  unmlngled  with 
his  political  prejudices.  It  had  pleased  Heaven,  he  said, 
to  place  Scotland  (doubtless  for  the  sins  of  their  ancestors 
in  1642)  in  a  more  deplorable  state  of  darkness  than  even 
tills  unhappy  kingdom  of  England.  Here,  at  least,  although 
the  candlestick  of  the  Church  of  England  had  been  in 
some  degree  removed  from  Its  place,  it  yet  afforded  a 
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gliinmcriitg  Itghl;  there  wts  m  hierarchy,  though  sehisma- 
Ileal,  and  fallen  from  the  principles  maintained  by  thoae 
great  lathers  of  the  church,  Sancroft  and  his  brethren; 
there  was  a  liturgy,  though  wofully  perrerted  in  some  of 
the  prindpal  petitions.  But  in  Scotland  it  was  utter  dark- 
ness; and,  excepting  a  sorrowful,  scattered,  and  perse- 
cuted remnant,  the  pulpits  were  abandoned  to  Presbyte- 
rians, and,  he  feared,  to  sectaries  of  every  description. 
It  should  be  his  duty  to  fortify  bis  dear  pupil  to  resist 
sudi  unhallowed  and  pernicious  doctrines  in  church  and 
state,  as  must  necessarily  be  forced  at  times  upon  his 
unwilling  ears. 

Here  he  produced  two  immense  folded  packets,  which 
appeared  each  to  contain  a  whole  ream  of  closely  written 
manuscript  They  had  been  the  labour  of  the  worthy 
man's  whole  life;  and  never  were  labour  and  leal  more 
absurdly  wasted.  He  bad  at  one  time  gone  to  London, 
witli  the  intention  of  giving  them  to  the  world,  by  the 
medium  of  a  bookseller  in  Little  Britain,  well  known  to 
deal  in  such  commodities,  and  to  whom  he  was  instructed 
to  address  himself  in  a  particular  phrase,  and  with  a  cer- 
tain sign,  which,  it  seems,  passed  at  that  time  current 
among  the  initiated  Jacobites.  The  moment  Mr  Pembroke 
had  uttered  the  Shibboleth,  with  the  appropriate  gesture, 
the  bibliopoUst  greeted  him,  notwithstanding  every  di*- 
damation,  by  the  title  of  Doctor,  and  conveying  hun  into 
his  back  shop,  after  inspecting  every  possible  and  impos- 
sftie  place  of  concealment,  he  commenced :  «Eh,  doctor! 
—  Well —  all  under  the  rose — snug — I  keep  no  holes 
here  even  for  a  Qanoverian  rat  to  hide  in.  And^  what-*- 
eh!  any  good  news  from  our  friends  over  the  water  1  — 
and  how  does  the  worthy  Khig  of  France?  —  Or  perhaps 
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yon  are  more  Ittdy  firoin  Rome^  it  must  be  Rome  will 
do  it  at  iaist' —  the  chmxh  must  ii^ht  its  candle  at  the  oU 
lamp.  —  Eh  —  what^  oantioaa  1  I  like  you  the  bettor;  bat 
no  fear. « 

Here  Mr  Pembroke  with  some  difftcidty  stopt  a  torrent 
of  Interrogationa,  eked  out  with  signs,  nods,  and  winks^ 
and,  having  at  length  couyinoed  the  bookaeller  that  he 
did  him  too  much  honour  in  supposing  him  an  emissary  of 
enled  royalty,  he  explained  his  actual  busiuess. 

The  man  of  books  with  a  much  more  composed  ahr  pro- 
ceeded to  examine  the  manuscripts.  The  title  of  the  first 
was  « A  Dissent  from  Dissenters ,  or  the  Comprehension 
conftited ;  showing  the  Impossibility  of  any  Composition 
between  theChurdi  and  Puritans,  PresbytenauA,  or  Sectsr 
ries  oi  any  Description;  illustrated  from  the  Scriptures, 
the  Fathers  of  the  Church,  and  the  soundest  ControTer- 
sial  Divines.  >  To  this  work  the  bookseller  positively  de» 
murred.  «Well  meant,*  he  said,  « and  learned, 'doubtless; 
but  the  time  had  gone  by.  Prmted  on  smallrpica  it  would 
run  to  eight  hundred  pages^r  and  could  never  pay.  Begged 
ther^ore  to  be  excused  —  Loved  and  honoured  the  true 
church  from  his  soul,  and,  had  it  been  a  sermon  on  the 
martyfdom,  or  any  twelve -penny  touch—  why  I  would 
venture  something  for  the  honour  of  the  doth — Birt  cone, 
let's  see  the  other.  'Bight  Hereditary  righted!*—  Ah! 
there's  some  sense  in  this.    Huni — hum — hum — pages 

BO  many,  paper  so  much,  letter-press Ah — Fli  tell 

yon,  though,  doctor^  you  must  knock  out  some  of  the 
Latin  and  Greek;  heavy,  doctor,  damu'd  heavy — (beg 
your  pardon)  and  if  you  throw  in  a  few  grains  more  pep- 
per— I  am  he  that  never  peadhed  my  author — I  have 
pubUsfaed  for  Drake  and  Chariwood  Lawton,  and  poor 
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Amliant'^—  Ah,  Caleb!  Caleb!  Well,  it  was  a  ahame  to 
let  poor  Caleb  starve,  and  so  many  fat  rectors  and  sqnif^a 
among  ns.  I  gave  him  a  dinner  once  a-week;  bat,  Lord' 
love  yoti,  whafs  once  a-week,  when  a  man  does  not  know 
where  to  ^o  the  other  six  dayst — Well,  but  I  most  show 
the  manuscript  to  little  Tom  Alibi  the  solicitor,  who  ma^- 
nages  all  my  law  affairs  —  must  keep  on  the  windy  side — 
the  mob  were  very  uncivil  the  last  time  I  mottnted  In  Old 
Pftlace  Yard — all  Whigs  and  Roundheada  every  man  of 
them,  WUliamites  and  Hanover  rats.» 

The  next  day  Mr  Pembroke  again  called  on  the  pub- 
Usher,  but  found  Tom  Alibi*s  advice  had  determiiied  hhn 
against  undertaking  the  work.  «Not  but  what  I  would  go 
to — (what  was  I  going  to  say?)  to  the  Plantations  for  tht 
church  with  pleasure— buf,  dear  doctor,  I  have  a  vHfe 
and  family;  but,  to  show  my  zeal,  1*11  recommend  the  job 
to  my  neighbour  Trimmel  —  he  is  a  bachelor,  and  leaving 
off  business,  so  a  voyage  in  a  western  barge  would  not  in- 
convenience him.»  But  Mr  Trimmel  was  also  obdurate, 
and  Mr  Pembroke,  fortunately  perchance  for  himself^  wtt 
compelled  to  return  to  Waverley-Honour  with  his  treatiBe 
In  vindication  of  the  real  fimdamental  principles  of  churdi 
and  state  safely  packed  in  his  saddle-bags. 

As  the  puMic  were  thus  likely  to  be  deprived  of  the 
benefit  arising  from  his  lucubrations  by  the  selfish  cowar- 
dice of  the  trade,  Mr  Pembroke  resolved  to  make  two  co- 
pies of  these  tremendous  manuscripts  for  the  use  of  his 
pupil.  He  felt  that  he  had  been  indolent  as  a  tutor,  and, 
besides,  his  conscience  checked  him  for  complying  with 
the  request  of  Mr  Richard  WaTerley ,  that  he  would  Im- 

'  Note  11.  p.  61.    Nicholas  Anbant. 
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press  110  sentiments  uponEdward*s  mind  inconsistent  with 
the  present  settlement  in  church  and  state.  —  But  now, 
thought  he,  I  may,  without  breach  of  my  word,  since  he 
is  no  longer  under  my  tuition,  afford  the  youth  the  means 
of  judging  for  himself,  and  have  only  to  dread  his  re- 
proaches for  so  long  concealing  the  light  which  the  per- 
usal will  flash  upon  his  mind. — While  he  thus  indulged 
the  reveries  of  an  autlior  and  a  politician,  his  darling  pro- 
selyte, seeing  nothing  very  imiting  in  the  title  of  the 
tracts,  and  appalled  by  the  bulk  and  compact  lines  of  the 
manuscript ,  quietly  consigned  tliem  to  a  corner  of  his 
trayelUng  trunk. 

Aunt  Rachel's  farewell  was  brief  and  affectionate.  She 
only  cautioned  her  dear  Edward,  whom  she  probably 
deemed  somewhat  susceptible,  against  the  fascination  of 
Scottish  beauty.  She  allowed  that  the  northern  part  of 
the  island  contained  some  ancient  families,  but  they  were 
all  Whigs  and  Presbyterians  except  the  Highlanders;  and 
respecting  them  she  must  needs  say,  there  could  be  no 
great  delicacy  among  the  ladies,  where  the  gentlemen^s 
usual  attire  was,  as  she  had  been  assured,  to  say  the 
least,  very  singular,  and  not  at  all  decorous.  She  con- 
cluded her  farewell  with  a  kind  and  moving  benediction^ 
and  gave  the  young  officer ,  as  a  pledge  of  her  regard, 
a  valuable  diamond  ring,  (often  worn  by  the  male  sex 
at  that  time,)  and  a  purse  of  broad  gold  pieces  v.  which 
also  were  more  common  Sixty  Years  since  than  they  have 
been  of  late. 
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NOTES  TO  CHAPTER  VL 

Note  L  p.  54.  —  Titus  Livios. 

'The  attachnMnt  to  tliU  classic  was,  it  is  said,  actually  <lis- 
played^  id  the  manoer  mentioBed  in  the  text,  by  an  nnfortaiiate 
Jacobite  in  that  unhappy  period.  He  escaped  from  tiie  jail  in 
which  he  was  confined  for  a  hasty  trial  and  certain  condemua- 
tion,  and  was  retalien  as  he  hovered  around  the  place  in  which 
he  had  been  imprisoned,  for  which  he  could  |pve  no  better  rea- 
son than  the  hope  of  recovering  his  favourite  Titua  Iavius.  '  I  am 
sorry  to  add,  that  the  simplicity  of  such  a  character  was  found 
to  form  no  apology  for  his  guilt  ^s  a  rebel,,  and  that  he  was 
condemned  and  executed. 

Note  II.  p.  59.  -^  Nicholas  Amhdrst. 

Nicholas  Amhnrst,  a  noted  political  writer,  who  conducted  for 
many  years  a  paper  called  the  Craftsman,  under  the  assumed 
Dane  of  Caleb. D'Anfers.  He  was  devoted  to  the  Tory  interest, 
and  seconded,  with  much  ability,  the  attacks  of  Pulteney  on  Sir 
Robert  Walpole.  He  died  in  1742,  neglected  by  his  great  pa- 
trons, and  in  the  most  miserable  circumstances. 

'^Amhurst  survived  the  downfall  of  Walpole's  power,  and  had 
reason  to  expect  a  reward  for  his  labours.  If  we  excuse  Bo- 
.iDgbroke,  who  had  only  saved  the  alupwreck  of  his  fortones,  we 
shall  be  at  a  loss  to  justify  Pulteaeyy  who  could  with  ease  have 
given  this  man  a  considerable  income.  The  utmost  of  his  gene- 
rosity to  Amhnrst,  that  I  ever  heard  of,  was  a  hogshead  of  cla- 
ret! He  died,  it  is  supposed,  of  a  broken  heart;  and  was  bu- 
ried at  the  charge  of  his  honest  printer,  Richard  Francklin.**  — 
{Lard  Gke9i€9ftM'$  CbaracUrs  Rewemed^  p.  43.) 
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CHAPTER     ,yiL 
A  Horse- Quarter  in  Scotland. 

Thb  next  morning,  amid  varied  feelings,  the  chief  of 
which  was  a  predominant,  anxiona,  and  eyen  solemn  im- 
pression, Uiat  he  was  now  in  a  great  measure  abandoned 
to  bis  own  guidance  and  direction,  Edward  Warerley  de- 
parted from  the  H^li  amid  the  blessings,  and  tears  of  all 
the  old  domestics  and  the  inhabitants  of  the  Tillage,  min- 
gled with  some  sly  petitions  for  sergeantcies  and  corporal- 
ships,  and  so  forth,'  on  the  part  of  those  who  professed 
that  "they  never  thoft  to  ha'  seen  Jacob,  and  Giles,  and 
Jonathan,  go  off  for  soldiers,  save  to  attend  his  honour, 
as  in  duty  bound.*  Edward,  as  in  duty  bound,  extricated 
himself  from  the  supplicants  with  the  pledge  of  fewer 
promises  than  might  have  been  expected  from  a  young 
man  so  little  accustomed  to  the  world.  Afjfer  a  short 
visit  to  London,  he  prooeeded  on  horseback,  then  the 
general  mode  of  travelling,  to  Edinburgh,  anM  from  thence 
to  Dundee,  a  seaport  on  the  eastern  coast  of  Angus-shire, 
where  his  regiment  was  then  quartered. 

He  now  entered  upon  a  new  world,  where,  for  a  time, 
ail  wtt  beautiflil  because  all  was  new..  Colonel  Gardiner, 
the  commanding  officer  of  the  regiment,  was  himself  a 
study  for  a  romantic,  and  at  the  same  time  an  inquisitive, 
youth.  In  person  he  was  taU,  handsome  ^  and  active, 
though  somewhat  advanced  in  life.  In  his  early  years, 
he  had  been  what  is  called,  by  manner  of  palliative,  a 
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▼cvy  gay  young  man,  and  atnoge  ttoriea  were  circulated 
mboni  his  sodden  eonTersion  from  doubt,  if  not  infidellly, 
to  a  Berious  and  even  enthoaiaatic  turn  of  mind.  It  waa 
w^bii^eied  tliat  a  auperaatural  commnoication,  of  a  nature 
clbnoaa  e?en  to  the  exterior  aensea ,  had  produced  this 
^HFonderfiil  change;  and  though  aome  mentioned  the  pro- 
selyte as  an  enthusiast,  none  hinted  at  his^  being  a  hypo- 
crite. This  aingnlar  and  myatleal  circumstance  gave  Co- 
lonel Gardiner  a  peculiar  and  solemn  intereat  in  the  eyea 
of  the  young  aoldier.*  It  may  be  easily  imagined  that 
ihe  officers  of  a  regiment,  commanded  by  so  respectable 
a  person,  composed  a  aodety  more  sedate  and.  orderly 
than  a  military  mess  alwaya  odiibits;  add  that  Waverl^ 
escaped'*  some  temptations  to  which  he  might  otherwise 
have  becD  exposed. 

lleanwhHe  his  military  education  proceeded.  Already 
a  good  horseman^  he  was  now  initiated  into  the  arts  of  the 
manege,  which,  when  carried  to  perfection,  almost  reaUae 
the  iible  of  the  Centaur,  the  guidance  of  .the  horse  ap- 
pearing to  proceed  firom  the  rider  s  mere  volition,  nither 
than  from  the  use  of  any  external  imd  apparent  aigntol  of 
motion.  He  received  also  instructions  in  hia  fidd  dnty ; 
but  I  must  own,  that  when  his  first  ardour  waa  past^  hia 
progress  fidl  short  in  the  latter  particular  of  what  he 
.wished  and  expected.  The  doty  of  an  officer^  the  most 
Impodng  of  all  otEera  to  the  inexperienced  mind,  because 
accompanied  with  «so  much  outward  pomp  and  circum- 
stance, ia  in  ita  esaence  a  very  dry  and  abstract  task,  de- 
pending chiefly  upon  arithmetical  combinations,  ^requiring 
BMich  attention »  and  a  cool  and  reuoning  head  to  bring 

*  Note  L  p.  06.    Colonel  Gardiner. 
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them  into  action.  Onr  hero  was  liable  to  fits  of  absence, 
in  which  his  blunders  excited  some  mirth,  snd  called  down 
some  reproof.  This  circumstance  impressed  him  with  a 
painful  sense  of  inferiority  in  those  qualities  which  ap- 
peared most  to  dcseiVe  and  obtain  regard  in  his  new  pro- 
fession. He  asked  himself  in  vain,  why  his  eye  could  not 
judge  of  distance  or  space  so  well  as  tliose  of  his  com- 
panions; why  his  head  was  not  always  successful  in  dis- 
entangling the  rarious  partial  moyements  necessary  to 
execute  a  particular  eyolntion;  and  why  his  memory,  so 
alert  upon  most  occasions ,  did  not  correctly  retain  tedi- 
nical  phrases,  and  minute  points  of  etiquette  or  field  dis- 
cipline. Waverley  was  naturally  modest,  and  therefore 
did  not  fall  into  the  egregious  mistake  of  supposing  such 
minuter  rules  of  military  duty  beneath  his  notice,  or  con- 
ceiting himself  to  be  bom  a  general,  because  be  made  an 
indifferent  subaltern.  The  truth  was,  that  the  vague  and 
unsatisfactory  course  of  reading  which  he  had  pursued, 
working  upon  a  temper  naturally  retired  and  abstracted, 
had  given  him  that  wavering  and  unsettled  habit  of  mind, 
which  is  most  averse  to  study  and  riveted  attention.  Time, 
in  the  meanwhile ,  hung  heavy  on  his  hands.  The  gentry 
of  the  neighbourhood  were  disaffected,  and  showed  little 
hospitality  to  the  military  guests;  and  the  people  of  the 
town,  chiefly  engaged  in  mercantile  pursuits,  were  not 
spch  as  Waverley  chose  to  associate  with.  The  arrival  of 
summer,  and  a  curiosity  to  know  something  more  of  Scot- 
land than  he  could  see  in  a  ride  from  his  quarters,  detei^ 
mined  him  to  request  leave  of  absence  for  a  few  weeks. 
He  resolved  first  to  visit  his  uncle's  ancient  friend  and 
correspondent,  with  the  purpose  of  extending  or  shorten- 
ing the  time  of  his  residence  according  to  circumstances. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WATBRLBY.  fl5 

He  traTelled  of  conne  on  horsebtdc,  and  with  a  single  at- 
tendant, and  passed  his  first  night  at  a  miserable  inn, 
where  the  landlady  had  neither  shoes  nor  stockings,  and 
the  landlord,  who  called  himself  a  gentleman,  was  dis- 
posed to  be  mde  to  his  guest,  because  he  had  not  bespoke 
the  pleasure  of  his  society  to  supper.'*'  Hie  next  day,  tra- 
versing an  open  and  uninclosed  country,  Edward  gradually 
approached  the  Highlands  of  Perthshire,  which  at  first  had 
appeared  a  blue  outline  In  the  horison,  but  now  swelled 
into  huge  gigantic  masses,  which  frowned  defiance  over 
the  more  level  country  that  lay  beneath  them.  Near  the 
bottom  of  this  stupendous  barrier,  but  still  in  the  Low- 
land country,  dwelt  Cosmo  Comyne  Bradwardine  of  Brad- 
wardine;  and,  if  grey-haired  eld  can  be  in  aught  believed, 
there  had  dwelt  his  ancestors,  with  all  their  heritage,  since 
the  days  of  Ae  gracious  King  Duncan. 

*  Note  II.  p.  07.    Scottish  luni. 
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NOTES  TO  CHAPTER  VIL 

Note  I.   p.   6d.  —  COLONRL    GlRDIKKft. 


1  Imt«  bow  given  m  the  ttxt,  the  foU  naae  of  thU  faUeat  Md 
excellent  man,  and  proceed  to  copy  the  account  of  hu  remark- 
able cenreraion,  as  related  by  Dr  Doddridge. 

*^Tbia  memorable  eteoti"  myB  the  pSons  writer ,  **happenod 
towards  the  middle  of  Jnly  171 9*.  The  major  had  spent  tlie  even- 
ing (and,  if  I  mistake  not,  it  was  the  Sabbath)  in  some  gay 
company,  and  bad  aa  nnlMppy  assignation  with  a  married  wo* 
man^  whom  he  was  to  attend  exactly  at  twelve.  The  company 
broke  np  abont  eleven ;  and  not  jndgnig  H  convenient  to  antici- 
pate the  time  appointed,  be  weni  into  bis  chamber  to  kill  the 
tedious  hour)  perhaps  with  some  amusing  book,  or  some  other 
way.  But  it  venr  accidentally  happened,  rhat  he  took  up  a  re^ 
ligions  book,  which  his  good  mother  or  aunt  had,  witiiout  his 
knowledge,  slipped  into  his  portmanteau.  It  was  called,  if  1  re- 
member the  title  exactly.  The  Christian  Soldier,  or  Heaven  ta- 
ken by  Storm,  and  It  was  written  by  Mr  Tliomas  Watson.  Gnena- 
ing  by  the  title  of  it  that  he  would  find  some  phrases  of  bb 
own  profession  spiritualized  in  a  manner  which  he  tliouglit  might 
alfora  him  some  diversion,  he  resolved  to  dip  into  it;  but  he 
took  no  serious  notice  of  any  thing  it  had  in  it;  and  yet  wliile 
this  book  was  in  his  hand,  an  impression  was  made  upon  his 
mind  (perhapj.lBod  only  knows  how)  which  drew  after  it  a  train 
of  the  most  ioiportant  and  happy  consequences.  He  thoiiglit  he 
saw  an  unusual  blaze  of  light  fall  upon  the  book  which  he  was 
reading,  which  he  at  first  imagined  might  happen  by  some  acci- 
dent in  the  candle;  but  lifting  up  his  eyes,  he  apprehended  to 
his  extreme  amazement,  that  there  was  before  him,  as  it  were 
suspended  in  the  air,  a  vinible  representation  of  the  Lord  Jesns 
Christ  upon  the  cross,  surrounded  on  all  sides  with  a  glory ;  and 
was  impressed,  as  if  a  voice,  or  something  equivalent  to  a  voice, 
had  come  to  Him,  to  this  effect,  (for  he  was  not  confident  as 
to  the  words,)  *0h^  sinner  1  did  I  suffer  this  for  thee,  and  are 
these  thy  returns!'  Struck  with  so  amazing  a  phenomenon  as 
this,  there  remained  hardly  any  life  in  him,  so  that  he  sunk  down 
in  tne  ana-chair  in  which  he  sat,  and  continned,  he  knew  not 
how  long,  Insensible.*' 
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''Willi  resvd  to  tbU  ▼Inon,"  Myi  tb«  loflMkNii  Dr  HiUMCt 
''the  appeftrance  of  our  Sarioiir  oo  the  croMy  nmd  the  ftwAil 
werde  repeated,  caa  be  coMidered  mi  no  other  li|^  tbaa  m  ao 
many  recollected  imagea  of  the  mind,  which,  probaUj,  had  their 
offigw  io  tlie  language  of  aome  argent  appeal  to  repentonee,  that 
the  colonel  might  have  caaunllj  read,  or  heard  delivered.  From 
what  cMve,  however,  anch  ideaa  were  rendered  ne  vivid  a«  nctnai 
imprcMiona,  we  have  no  information  to  be  depended  npon*  Thia 
vftBon  wan  ceitainly  attended  with  one  of  tlm  moat  imoortnat  of 
conaeqnencea,  connected  with  the  Christian  dvpeoaation  —  the 
converaion  of  n  ainner.  And  hence  no  aangie  nnrrative  has,  per- 
liaps,  done  more  to  conirm  the  anperatitioaa  opinloo  that  appa- 
ritiona  of  this  awfal  kind  cannot  arise  witheat  n  divine  tet." 
Dr  Hippert  adds,  in  a  noU—  ''A  short  time  before  the  vision. 
Colonel  Gardiner  had  received  a  severe  faU  from  hia  horae.  Did 
the  brain  receive  acme  alight  degree  of  injury  fimn  the  accident, 
so  as  to  predispose  him  to  this  spiritual  iUnaionf  "-*•  (HMsrfs 
Phitosopftf  tf  Jppmritum$,  Bdinbuigh,  182«,  p.  19a) 

Noto  U.  p.  66u  —  ScMTTiaa  Inns. 

The  courtesy  of  an  invitotion  to  partake  a  traveller's  meal,  or 
at  least  that  of  being  iuvited  to  share  whatever  liquor  the  guest 
called  for,  was  expected  bv  certain  old  landlords  in  Scotland 
even  in  the  youth  of  the  author.  In  requital,  mine  host  was  al- 
ways famished  with  the  news  of  the  country,  and  was  probably 
a  little  of  a  humourist  to  boot  The  devolution  of  the  whole 
actual  buaineas  and  drudgery  of  the  inn  upon  the  poor  gudewife, 
was  very  common  among  the  Scottish  Bonifaces.  There  waa  In 
nncient  timea,  in  the  city  of  Edinburgli,  a  gentleman  of  good  In- 
mily,  who  condescended,  in  order  to  gain  a  livelihood,  to  be- 
come the  nominal  keeper  of  a  coffeehouse ,  one  of  the  first  pla- 
ces of  the  kind  which  had  been  opened  hi  the  Scottish  metro- 
polis. As  usual,  it  was  entirelv  managed  by  tlie  careful  and  in- 
dustrious MrsB^;  while  her  husband  amused  himself  with  field- 
sports,  without  troubling  his  head  about  tlie  matter.  Once  upon 
a  time  tlie  premises  having  taken  fire,  the  husband  was  met, 
waikmg  up  tlie  High  Street  loaded  with  his  guns  and  fishing- 
rods,  and  replied  calmly  to  some  one  who  enquired  after  hia 
wife>  ^'tliat  the  poor  woman  was  trving  to  save  a  parcel  of 
crockery,  and  some  trumpery-books;'^  the  hist  being  those  which 
served  her  to  conduct  the  business  of  the  house.  , 

There  were  many  elderly  gentlemen  in  the  author's  younger 
days,  who  still  held  it  part  of  the  amusement  of  a  Journey  ''to 
parley  with  mine  host,"  who  oilen  resembled,  In  his  quaint  hu- 
mour, mine  Host  of  the  Garter  in  the  Merry  Wivea  of  Windsor; 
or  Blague  of  tlie  George  hi  the  Meny  Devil  of  Edmonton.    Some- 
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tioiM  the  luidiady  took  her  share  of  entertaiDio;  th«  compaoy. 
In  either  case  the  omitting  to  pay  them  due  attention  gave  dis- 
pleasure, and  perhaps  brought  down  a  smart  Jest,  as  on  the 
following  occasion;  ~ 

A  Jolly  dame  who,  not  '^Sixty  Years  since,''  kept  tlie  princi- 
pal caravansary  at  Greenlaw,  in  Berwickshire,  had  the  honour  to 
receive  under  her  roof  a  very  worthy  clergyman,  witli  three  sons 
of  the  same  profession,  each  having  a  cnre  of  souls;  be  it  said 
in  passing,  none  of  the  reverend  party  were  reckoned  powerful 
in  the  pulpit  After  dinner  was  over,  the  worthy  senior,  in  the 
pride  of  his  heart,  asked  Mrs  Bnclian  whether  she  ever  had  bad 
such  a  party  in  her  house  before.  ^'Here  sit  I,''  he  said,  *^a 
placed  minister  of  the  Kirk  of  Scotland ,  and  here  sit  my  three 
sons,  each  a  placed  minister  of  the  same  kirk.  ^  Confess, 
Lnckie  Biichan,  yon  never  had  such  a  party  in  your  house  be- 
fore." The  question  was  not  premised  by  any  invitation  to  sit 
down  and  take  a  glass  of  wine  or  tlie  like,  so  Mrs  B.  answered 
dryly,  ^^ Indeed,  sir,  1  cannot  just  say  tliat  ever  1  had  such  a 
party  in  mv  house  before,  except  once  in  tlie  forty-five,  when  1 
bad  a  Highland  piper  here,  with  his  three,  sons,  all  Highland 
pipers;  and  deU  a  faring  ihey  could  play  among  ihem,^ 
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CHAPTER    Vni. 

A  Scottish  Manor-House  Sixty  Years  since. 

It  wts  about  noon  when  Captain  Waverley  entered  the 
strag^Ung  village,  or  rather  hamlet,  of  Tully^Veoian,  ckwe 
to  which  was  situated  the  mansion  of  the  proprietor.  The 
honaea  seemed  miserable  in  the  extreme,  especially  to 
an  eye  accustomed  to  the  smih'ng  neatness  of  English  ootr 
tages.  They  stood,  without  any  respect  for  regularity,  on 
each  side  of  a  straggling  kind  of  unpaved  street,  where 
children,  almost  in  a  primitiTe  state  of  nakedness,  toy 
sprawling,  as  if  to  be  crushed  by  the  hoofs  of  the  first 
passing  horse.  Occasionally,  indeed^  when  such  a  con- 
snnmation  seemed  inevitable ,  a  watchful  old  grandam^ 
with  her  close  cap,  distaff,  and  spindle,  rushed  like  a 
aibyl  in  frensy  out  of  one  of  these  miserable  cells,  dashed 
into  the  middle  of  the  path,  and  snatching  up  her  own 
charge  from  among  the  sun-burnt  loiterers,  saluted  him 
with  a  sound  cuff,  and  transported  him  back  to  his  dun- 
geon, the  little  white-headed  Tarlet  screaming  all  the  while 
from  the  very  top  of  hia.  lungs ,  a  shrilly  treble  to  the 
growling  remonstrances  of  the  enraged  matron.  Another 
part  in  thia  concert  was  sustained  by  the  incessant  yelping 
of  a  acore  of  idle  useless  curs,  which  followed,  snarUng, 
barking,  howling,  and  snapping  at  the  horses'  heeto;  a 
nniaance  at  that  time  so  common  in  Scotland,  that  a  French 
toarist,  who,  like  other  trarellers,  longed  to  find  a  good 
and  rational  reason  for  every  thing  he  saw,  has  recorded. 
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as  one  of  the  raemorabilia  of  Caledonia ,  that  the  state 
maintained  in  each  village  a  relay  of  curs,  called  collies^ 
whose  daty  it  was  to  chase  the  cheveusx  de  paste  (too 
staired  and  exhausted  to  moye  without  such  a  stinfulns) 
from  one  hamlet  U»  another,  till  their  annoying  convoy 
drove  them  to  the  end  of  their  stage.  The  evil  and  remedy 
(such  as  it  is)  still  exbt :  But  this  is  remote  from  our  pre- 
sent purpose,  and  is  only  thrown  out  for  oeosideration  of 
the  coUectors  under  Mr  Dent's  dog-blU. 

As  Wav^ley  moved  on,  here  and  there  an  aid  man, 
beni  as  much  by  toil  as  years,  hia  eyes  bleared  vrith  age 
Old  smoke,  tottered  to  the  door  of  his  hul,  to  gase  on 
the  dress  of  the  stranger  and  the  form  and  moikms  of  the 
horses^  and  then  assembled^  witti  his  nei^ottrs,  in  a 
little  group  at  the  smithy,  to  discuss  the  probabiyiles  of 
whence  the  stranger  came,-  and  where  he  might  be  gm^g* 
'fhree  or  four  vUlage  girls,  retHrnmg  from  the  well  or 
faroisk  with  pitchers  and  paHs  upon  their  heads,  formed 
more  pleasing  objects,  and,  with  their  thin  short-gowns 
waA  single  petticoats,  bare  arms,  legs,  and  feet,  uncovered 
heads  and  braided  hair,  somewhat  resembled  Italian  forms 
of  landscape.  Nor  could  a  lover  of  the  pfaturesfiie  have 
challenged  either  the  elegance  of  their  cosloBe,  or  tfie 
symmetry  of  thehr  shape;  althongh,  to  say  tin  tmlli,  a 
■ere  Englishman,  In  sesrch  of  the  comfortMe,  a  word 
pconliar  to  his  nathe  tongue,  might  iMrre  wished  the 
clothes  less  scanty,  the  feet  and  legs  somewhat  protect^ed 
from  the  weather,  the  head  and  eoropleuon  shrouded 
from  the  ann,  or  perluqis  might  even  have  thought  the 
whole  penon  and  dress  considerably  improved^  by  »  plan- 
tifid  andicatiou  of  sprmg  water,  with  a  fuantmn  st^^kU 
of  soap.  The  whole  scene  was  depresshig)  for  H  argaed, 
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at  die  iffBtsbaoe,  it  kMtft  al^;ntMii«f  Muslry,  aai 
pcriMipB  of  intellect  Kf  es  cvksltyy  Ute  iMsiest  pmaiiMi 
eCtheidle,te€»Mdef  m  UstkM  cast  in  tke  Tfliive  of  TaUy- 
Veoltn :  tbe  eon  aforeflokl  alone  diowed  any  part  of  ita 
aolifiQr;  villi  tlw  Tilkgcffa  it  wm  paaaite.  Tbey  stood 
mA  i«*ed  at  the  basdiaaiiie  jrooog  oflker  and  Ma  atten- 
dant, k«t  witiiont  any  of  tkoae  foick  motiona  and  eager 
loriia^  that  indicate  Aeeameatneaa  with  wUcfathoae  wIm 
Ivre  In  OMinotanotts  ease  at  iMMne,  look  ont  fen 
ahfoad»  Yeithe  phyalognomy  of  the  peoirie^  when  i 
daaely  cxiarined,  waa  far  from  exhibiting  the  indiiiarenoe 
of  atifidligrf  their  features  wore  rongh,  fcnt  reDMskably 
intelligent;  grave,  but  the  Tcry  raverse  of  stapid;  and 
finm  OBong  the  young  woaMn,  an  artiat  might  liaTecho* 
nan  uHnre  thanapne  model,  whooe  featores  and  form  re- 
acmUed  tboao  rfMmorra.  llie  children  alao,  whoae  tkina 
were  hnmt  black,  and  wiioae  hair  was  bleached  white,  by 
the  nflnonoaof  aeann,hadalook  andmanwr  of  lifeand 
It  seemed^  apon  the  whole,  as  if  porerty,  and 
ita  too  fre^pient  companion,  were  osmbining  to 
tho  natnral  gontno  and  ncqpiired  infoittiation  of  a 
hardy^  intelligent,  and  rcAeeliag  peasantry. 

Mine  sndi  thanghts  owsaed  Wareric^'a  mind  as  he 
pactf  hia  havae  afewly  thmogh  the  ragged  and  finty 
street  of  THMy^Veokn,  iatempted  only  In  his  meditationo 
hf  tiM  oetasianai  caprioles  wfaidi  Us  chs^ger  ediibitnd 
at  thn  reiterated  aaannlta  of  thooe  canine  Goaaacfcs^  the 
caHsaabcfas^mentiiMied.  The  Triage  was  more  than  half 
a  mile  long,  the  cottagea  bekig  itregnlariy  difided  from 
aach  aAtr  by  gardana,  or  yards^  aa  the  inhnbitanta  cnUed 
than,  of  diCwent  dnen^  where  (for  it  iafiixty  Teara'smee) 
thenowvnivenalpotaloewaittnknown,.  butwidcfa  were 
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•(ered  with  gigsntic  plmnte  of  kale  or  colewort ,  encircled 
with  groves  of  nettles,  and  exhibited  here  and  there  a  huge 
hemlock^  or  the  national  thistle,  overshadowing  a  quarter 
of  the  petty  inclnsare.  The  broken  ground  on  which  the 
Tillage  was  built  had  never  been  levelled ;  so  that  these 
.  inelosures  presented  declivities  of  every  degree,  here  ri- 
sing like  terraces,  there  sinking  like  tan-pits.  The  dry* 
stone  walls  which  fenced,  or  seemed  to  fence,  (for  they 
were  sorely  breached,)  these  hanging  gardens  of  Tuliy- 
Veolan,  were  intersected  by  a  narrow  lane  leading  to  the 
common  field,  where  the  joint  labour  of  the  villagers  cul- 
tivated alternaie  ridges  and  patches  of  rye,  oats,  barley, 
and  pease,  each  of  such  minute  extent,  that  at  a  little 
distance  the  unprofitable  variety  of  the  surface  resembled 
a  tailor's  book  of  patterns.  In  a  few  favoured  instances, 
there  appeared  behind  the  cottages  a  miserable  wigwam, 
compiled  of  earth,  loose  stones,  and  turf,  where  the 
wealthy  might  perhaps  shelter  a  starved  cow  or  sorely 
galled  horse.  But  almost  every  hut  was  fenced  in  front  by 
a  bnge  hluk  stack  of  turf  on  one  side  of  the  door,  while  on 
the  other  the  family  dunghill  ascended  in  noble  emulation. 
About  a  bowshot  from  the  end  of  the  village  appeared 
the  inelosures,  proudly  denominated  the  Parks  of  Tully- 
Veolan,  being  certain  square  fields,  surrounded  and  di- 
vided by  stone  walls  five  feet  in  height.  In  the  centre  of 
the  exterior  barrier  was  the  upper  gate  of  the  avenue, 
opening  under  an  archway,  battlemented  on  the  top,  and 
adorned  with  two  large  weather-beaten  mutilated  masses 
of  upright  stone,  which,  if  the  tradition  of  the  hamlet 
could  be  trusted,  had  once  r^resented,  at  least  had 
been  once  designed  to  represent,  two  rampant  Bears,  the 
aupporters  of  the  fomHy  of  Bradwardine.  This  avenue  was 
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strai^t,  ind  of  moderate  length,  ninnfng  between  a  double 
row  of  yery  ancient  horse-chestnnts,  planted  alternately 
with  sycamores,  which  rose  to  snch  huge  hdght,  and 
flourished  so  lunriantly,  that  their  bonghs  completely 
orer-ardied  the  broad  road  beneath.  Beyond  these  yene- 
rable  ranks,  and  running  parallel  to  them,  were  two  high 
walls,  of  apparently  the  l&e  antiquity,  overgrown  with 
try,  honey-BQckle,  and  other  climbing  plants.  The  avenne 
seemed  very  little  trodden,  and  chiefly  by  foot-passengers ; 
so  Aat  being  very  broad,  and  enjoying  a  constant  shade, 
it  was  dothed  with  grass  of  a  deep  and  rich  verdnre,  ex- 
cepting where  a  foot-path,  worn  by  occasional  passengers, 
tracked  with  a  natural  sweep  the  way  from  the  upper  to 
the  lower  gate.  This  nether  portal,  like  the  former, 
opened  in  front  of  a  wall  ornamented  with  some  rode 
scnlptore,  with  battlements  on  the  top,  over  which  were  , 
seen,  half-hidden  by  the  trees  of  the  avenue,  the  higii 
steep  roofs  and  narrow  gables  of  the  mansion,  with  lines 
Indented  into  steps,  and  comers  decorated  with  small 
turrets.  One  of  the  folding  leaves  of  the  lower  gate  was 
open^  and  as  the  sun  shone  full  into  the  court  behind,  a 
long  line  of  brilliancy  was  flung  upon  the  aperture  up  the 
dark  and  gloomy  avenue.  It  was  one  of  those  effects  which 
a  painter  loves  to  represent,  and  mingled  well  with  the 
struggling  light  which  'found  its  way  between  theboaghs 
of  the  shady  arch  that  vaulted  the  broad  green  alley. 

The  solitude  and  repose  of  the  whole  scene  seemed  al- 
most monastic;  and  Waverley ,  who  had  given  his  horse 
to  his  servant  on  entering  the  first  gate,  walked  slowly 
down  the  avenue,  enjoying  the  grateful  and  cooling  shade, 
and  so  much  pleased  with  the  placid  ideas  of  rest  and  se- 
clusion excited  by  this  confined  and  quiet  scene,  that  he 
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forgot  the  auseiy  and  dirt  of  the  hamlet  he  iiad  left  behind 
him*  The  opening  into  the  paved  court-yard  corresponded 
with  the  rest  of  the  scene.  The  hoase,  which  seemed  to 
consist ^.of  two  or  three  high,  narrow,  and  steep*roofed 
bnOdingst  projecting  from  each  other  at  right  angles, 
formed  one  si^  of  the  inclosure.  It  had  been  built  at  a 
period  when  castles  were  no  longer  necessary,  and  when 
the  Scottish  architects  had  not  yet  aequirod  the  art  of  de- 
igning a  domestic  residence.  The  windows  were  number- 
less, but  very  small;  the  roof  had  some  nondescript  kind 
of  projections,  called  bartizans,  and  displayed  at  each  fre- 
quent angle  a  small  turret,  rather  resembling  a  pepper- 
box than  a  Gothic  watch-tower.  Neither  did  the  front  in- 
dicate absolute  security  from  danger.  There  were  loop- 
holes for  musketry,  and  iron  stanoheons  on  the  lower  win- 
dows, probably  to  repel  any  roving  band  of  gipsies,  or  re- 
sist a  predatory  visit  from  the  Caterans  of  the  neighbour- 
ing Highlands.  Stables  and  other  offices  occupied  another 
side  of  the  square.  The  former  were  If  w  vaults,  with  nar- 
row slits  instead  of  windows,  resembling,  as  Edward's 
groom  observed,  « rather  a  prison  for  murderers,  and  lar- 
ceners,  and  such  like  as  are  tried  at  'sines,  than  a  place 
for  any  Cliristian  cattle.*  Above  these  dungeon-looking 
stables  were  granaries,  called  girnels,  and  other  offices, 
to  which  there  was  access  by  outside  stairs  of  heavy  ma- 
sonry. Two  battlemeuted  walls,  one  of  which  faced  the 
avenue,  and  the  other  divided  the  court  from  the  garden, 
completed  the  enclosure. 

Nor  was  the  court  ivithont  its  ornaments.  In  one  corner 
was  a  tun-bellied  pigeon-house,  of  great  size  and  rotun- 
dity, resembling  in  figure  and  proportion  the  curious  edi- 
fice called  Arthur^s  Oven,  which  would  have  turned  the 
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brains  of  ell  the  antiquaries  in  England,  had  not  the  wor^ 
thy  proprietor  pulled  it  down  for  the  sake  of  mending  a 
neighbouring  dam-dyke.  This  dovecot,  or  columbarium^ 
as  the  owner  called  it,  was  no  small  resource  to  a  Scot- 
tish laird  of  that  period,  whose  scanty  rents  were  eked 
out  by  the  contributions  leried  upon  the  farms  by  these 
li^t  foragers,  and  the  conscriptions  exacted  firom  the  lat- 
ter for  the  benefit  of  the  table. 

Another  corner  of  the  court  displayed  a  fountain,  where 
a  huge  bear,  carved  in  stone,  predominated  over  a  large 
stone-basin,  into  which  he  disgorged  the  water.  This  work 
of  art  was  the  wonder  of  the  country  ten  miles  round.  It 
must  not  be  forgotten,  that  all  sorts  of  bears,  small  and 
lai^,  demi  or  in  full,  proportion,  were  carred  over  the 
windows,  upon  the  ends  of  the  gables,  terminated  the 
spouts,  and  supported  the  turrets,  with  the  ancient  family 
motto,  ''Bfttar  tl^dSar/'  cut  under  each  hyperborean 
form.  The  court  was  spacious,  well  paved,  and  perfectly 
clean,  there  being  probably  another  entrance  behind  the 
stables  for  removing  the  litter.  Every  thing  around  ap- 
peared solitary,  and  would  have  been  silent,  but  for  the 
continued  plashing  of  the  fountain ;  and  the  whole  scene 
still  maintained  the  monastic  Illusion  which  the  fancy  of 
Waverley  had  conjured  up.  —  And  here  we  beg  permis- 
sion to  close  a  chapter  of  still  life.'*' 

*  There  li  no  particolar  mansion  described  voder  the  name  of 
ToUy-Veolan;  bat  the  peculiarities  of  the  description  occur  in 
various  old  Scottish  Seats.  The  House  of  Warrender  upon 
Bnmtslield  Links,  and  that  of  Old  Ravelstony  belonging,  the  for- 
mer to  Sir  George  Warrender,  the  latter  to  Sir  Alexander  Keith, 
have  both  contributed  several  hints  to  the  description  In  the  text. 
The  House  of  Dean ,  near  Edinbargh ,  has  also  some  points  of 
resMublance  with  Tully-Yeolan.  The  author  has,  however,  been 
informed,  that  the  House  of  Grandtully  resembles  ttiat  of  the 
Baron  of  Bradwardfam  still  more  than  any  of  the  above. 
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CHAPTER     IX. 

More  of  the  Manor- House  and  its  Environs, 

After  haTin^  satisfied  his  curiosity  by  gnzing  around 
him  for  a  few  minutes,  Warerley  applied  himself  to  the 
massive  knocker  of  the  hall-door,  the  architrave  of  which 
bore  the  date  ISM.  But  no  answer  was  returned,  though 
the  peal  resounded  through  a  number  of  apartments,  and 
was  echoed  from  the  court-yard  walls  without  the  house, 
startling  the  pigeons  firom  the  Tenerable  rotunda  which 
they  occupied,  and  alarming  anew  even  the  distant  village 
curs,  which  had  retired  to  sleep  upon  their  respective 
dunghills.  Tired  of  the  din  which  he  created,  and  the  an* 
profitable  responses  which  it  excited,  Waveriey  began  to 
think  that  he  had  reached  the  casde  of  Orgoglio,  as  en- 
tered by  the  victorious  Prince  Arthur, 

When  'gan  be  loudly  through  the  house  to  call. 

But  no  man  cared  to  answer  to  his  cry; 
There  reign'd  a  solemn  silence  over  all. 

Nor  voice  was  heard,  nor  wight  was  seen  in  bower  or  hall. 

Filled  almost  with  expectation  of  beholding  some  «old^ 
old  man,  with,  beard  as  white  as  snow,*  whom  he  might 
question  concerning  this  deserted  mansion,  our  hero  turned 
to  a  little  oaken  wicket-door,  well  clenched  with  iron-nails, 
which  opened  in  the  court-yard  wall  at  its  angle  with  the 
house.  It  was  only  latched,  notwithstanding  its  fortified 
appearance,  and,  when  opened,  admitted  him  into  the 
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gsrdeii,  which  presented  a  pleasant  scene.'^  The  sonthern 
side  of  the  house ,  clothed  with  firuii-trees,  and  haying 
many  erergreens  trained  upon  its  walls,  extended  its  ir- 
regular yet  veneraUe  front,  along  a  terrace,  partly  paved, 
partly  graTeiled,  partly  bordered  with  flowers  and  choice 
shmbs.  lliis  elevstion  descended  by  three  several  flights 
of  steps,  placed  in  its  centre  and  at  the  extremities,  into 
what  might  be  called  the  garden  proper,  and  was  fenced 
along  the  top  by  a  stone  parapet  with  a  heavy  balustrade, 
ornamented  from  space  to  space  with  huge  grotesque  fi- 
gures of  animals  seated  upon  their  haunches,  among  which 
the  favourite  bear  was  repeatedly  introduced.  Placed  in 
the  middle  of  the  terrace,  between  a  sashed-door  opening 
from  the  house  and  the  central  flight  of  steps,  a  huge  ani- 
mal of  the  same  species  supported  on  his  head  and  fore- 
paws  a  sun-dial  of  large,  circumference,  inscribed  with 
more  diagrams  than  Edward^s  mathematica  enabled  him 
to  decipher. 

Hie  garden,  wh  ch  seemed  to  be  kept  with  great  ac^ 
curacy,  abounded  in  fruit-trees,  and  eihibited  a  profusion 
of  flowers  and  evergreens,  cut  into  grotesque  forms.  It 
was  laid  out  in  terraces,  which  descended  rank  by  rank 
fit>m  the  western  wall  to  a  large  brook,  which  had  a  tran- 
quil and  smooth  appearance;  where  it  served  as  a  boun- 
dary to  the  garden;  but,  near  the  extremity,  leapt  in  tu- 
mult over  a  strong  dam,  or  wear-head,  the  cause  of  its 
temporary  tranquillity,  and  there  forming  a  cascade,  was 

*  At  RaveUton  may  be  seen  such  a  garden,  which  the  taate 
of  the  proprietor,  the  author's  friend  and  Icinsman,  Sir  Alexander 
Keith,  Knight  Mareachal,  hag  judiciously  preserved.  That,  at 
well  aa  the  house,  is,  however,  of  smaller  dimensions  than  the 
Baron  of  Bradwardine*s  mansion  and  garden  are  presumed  to 
have  been. 
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overlooked  by  an  ocUof^ular  siuiimer-hoiife,  with  a  gilded 
bear  on  the  top  by  way  of  vane.  After  this  feat,  the  brook, 
aasuming  its  natural  rapid*  and  fierce  character,  escaped 
from  the  eye  down  a  deep  and  wooded  dell,  from  the  copse 
of  whidi  arose  a  massive,  but  'niinons  tower,  the  former 
habitation  of  the  Barons  of  Bradwardine.  The  margin  of 
the  brook,  opposite  to  the  garden,  displayed  a  narrow 
meadow,  or  haugh,  as  it  was  called,  which  formed  a  small 
washing -green;  the  bank,  which  retired  behind  it,  was 
covered  by  ancient  trees. 

The  scene,  though  pleasing,  was  not  quite  equal  tor  die 
gardens  of  Alclna;  yet  wanted  not  the  'due  donxehite 
garrule»  of  that  endtumted  paradise,  for  upon  the  green 
aforesaid  two  bare -legged  damseb,  each  standing  In  a 
spacious  tub,  performed  with  their  feet  the  office  of  a  pa- 
tent washing-machine.  These  did  not,  however,  like  the 
maidens  of  Armida,  remain  to  greet  with  their  harmony 
the  approaching  guest,  but,  alarmed  at  the  appearance  of 
a  handsome  stranger  on  the  opposite  side,  dropped  their 
garments  (I  should  say  garment,  to  be  quite  correct)  over 
then:  limbs,  which  their  occupation  expoeed  somewfaAt  too 
freely,  and,  with  a  shrill  exclamation  of  «£h,  sirs!»  ut- 
tered with  an  accent  between  modesty  and  coquetry, 
sprung  off  like  deer  in  different  directions. 

Waverley  began  to  despair  of  gaining  entrance  into  this 
solitary  and  seemingly  enchanted  manmn,  when  a  man 
advanced  up  one  of  the  garden  alleys ,  where  he  still  re- 
tained his  station.  Trusting  this  might  be  a  gardener,  or 
some  domestic  belonging  to  the  house,  Edward  descended 
the  steps  in  order  to  meet  him;  but  as  the  figure  ap- 
proached, and  long  before  he  conld  descry  its  features, 
he  was  struck  with  the  oddity  of  its  appearance  and  gea- 
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tores.  Sometimes  this  misteridfbl  held  his  hands  clasped 
oyer  his  head,  L*ke  an  Indian  Jogi^e  In  the  attitude  of  pe- 
nance; sometimes  he  swung  them  perpendicularly,  like  a 
penduloro,  on  each  side ;  and  anon  he  slapped  them  swift- 
ly and  repeatedly  across  his  breast  >  like  the  substitute 
used  by  a  hackneynxNichman  for  his  usual  floggiuf  exer- 
cise, when  his  cattle  are  idle  upon  the  stand,  in  a  clear 
frosty  day.  His  gait  was  as  singular  as  his  gestures,  for 
at  times  he  hopped  with  great  perseverance  on  the  rif^ 
foot,  then  exchanged  that  supporter  to  advance  in  the 
same  manner  on  the  left,  and  then  putting  his  feet  dose 
together,  he  hopp*d  upon  both  at  ooce.  His  attire  also 
was  antiquated  and  extravagant.  It  consisted  in  a  sort  of 
grey  jerkin,  with  scarlet  cuffs  and  shsh'd  sleeves,  showing 
a  scarlet  lining;  the  other  parts  of  the  dress  corresponded^ 
in  colour,  not  forgetting  a  pair  of  scarlet  stockings,  and  a 
scarlet  bonnet;  proudly  surmounted  with  a  turkey^s  feather. 
Edward,  whom  he  did  not  seem  to  observe,  now  perceived 
c<mfirmatioii  in  his  festures  of  what  the  mien  and  gestures 
had  already  announced.  It  was  apparently  neither  idiocy 
nor  insanity  which  gave  that  wild,  unsettled,  irregular  ex* 
pression  to  a  face  which  naturally  was  rather  handsome, 
biU  something  that  resembled  a  compound  of  both,  where 
the  simplicity  of  the  fool  was  mixed  witli  the  extravagance 
of  a  craaed  imagination.  He  sung  with  great  earnestness, 
and  not  without  some  taste,  a  fragment  of  an  old  Scottish 
ditty: 

*  False  lOFC)  and  baat  thou  pla>*d  me  thia 

la  aoBuner  among  the^fibweri? 
I  will  repay  tliee  back  ffgain 

In  winter  among  the  ahoweri. 

'  *  This  Is  a  genuine  ancient  firacment.  with  tome  alteration  ta  the  two  last 
ttaea. 
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DnIeM  again,  again,  my  \ov€, 

UnleM  you  turn  again; 
As  you  with  other  maidens  rove, 

I'll  smile  on  otiier  men. 

Here  lifting  up  his  eyes,  which  had  hitherto  been  fixed 
in  observing  how  his  feet  kept  time  to  the  tune,  he  beheld 
Waverley,  and  instantly  doff'd  his  cap,  with  many  gro- 
tesque signals  of  surprise,  respect,  and  salutation.  Edward, 
though  with  little  hope  of  receiving  an  answer  to  any  con- 
stant question,  requested  to  know  whether  Mr  Bradwardlne 
were  at  home,  or  where  he  could  find  any  of  the  do- 
mestics. The  questioned  piuly  replied,  —  and,  like  the 
witch  of  Thalaba,  > still  his  speech  was  song,*  — 

The  Knight's  to  the  mountain 

His  bagle  to  wind; 
The  Lady's  to  greenwood 

Her  garland  to  bind. 
The  bower  of  Burd  Ellen 

Has  moss  on  the  floor, 
That  the  step  of  Lord  William 

Be  silent  and  sure. 

This  conveyed  no  information ,  and  Edward,  repeating 
his  queries,  received  a  rapid  answer,  in  which,  from  the 
haste  and  peculiarity  of  the  dialect,  the  word  «butlei>  was 
alone  intelligible.  Waverley  then  requested  to  see  the 
butler;  upon  whicli  the  fellow,  with  a  knowing  look  and 
nod  of  intelligence ,  made  a  signal  to  Edward  to  follow, 
and  began  to  dance  and  caper  down  the  alley  up  which 
he  had  made  his  approaches.  —  A  strange  guide  this, 
thought  Edward,  and  not  much  unlike  one  of  Shakspeare's 
royiiish  clowns.  I  am  not  over  prudent  to  trust  to  his  pilo- 
tage; but  wiser  men  have  been  led  by  fools.  —  By  this 
time  he  reached  the  bottom  of  the  alley,  where,  turning 
short  on  a  little  parterre  of  flowers,  shrouded  from  the 
east  and  north  by  a  close  yew  hedge,  he  found  an  old 
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man  at  work  without  hi«  coat,  whose  appearance  hovered 
between  that  of  an  upper  servant  and  gardener;  his  red 
noae  and  ruffled  shirt  belonging  to  the  former  profession; 
his  hale  and  sunburnt  visage,  with  his  green  apron,  ap- 
pearing to  indicate. 

Old  Adam's  likeness,  set  to  dress  this  garden. 

The  major  domo,  for  such  he  was,  and  indisputably  the 
second  officer  of  state  in  the  barony,  (nay,  as  chief  mini- 
ster of  the  interior,  superior  even  to  Bailie  Macwheeble, 
in  his  own  department  of  the  kitchen  and  cellar,)  —  the 
major  domo  laid  down  his  spade,  slipped  on  his  coat  in 
haste,  and  with  a  wrathful  look  at  Edward^s  guide,  pro- 
bably excited  by  his  having  introduced  a  stranger  while 
he  was  engaged  in  this  laborious,  and,  as  he  might  sup- 
pose it,  degrading  office,  requested  to  know  the  gentle- 
man's commands.  Being  informed  that  he  wished  to  pay 
his  respects  to  his  master,  that  his  name  was  Waverley, 
and  so  forth,  ihe  old  man's  countenance  assumed  a  great 
deal  of  respectful  importance.  «IIe  could  take  it  upon  his 
oonscience  to  say,  his  honouc  would  have  exceeding  plea* 
snre  in  seeing  him.  Would  not  Mr.  Waverley  choose  some 
refreshment  after  his  journey  1  His  honour  was  with  the 
folk  who  were  getting  doon  the  dark  hag;  the  twa  gar- 
dener bids  (an  emphasis  on  die  word  twa)  had  been  or- 
dered to  attend  him;  and  he  had  been  just  amusing 
himself  in  the  mean  time  wtth*  dressing  Miss  Rose's 
flower-bed,  that  he  might  be  near  to  receive  his  honour's 
orders,  if  need  ware:  he  was  very  fond  of  a  garden,  but 
had  little  time  for  such  divertisements.  • 

«He  canna  get  it  wrought  in  abune  twa  days  in  the 
week  at  no  rate  whatever,*  said'Edward'a  fantastic  con- 
ductor. 

TOL.  I.  6 
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A  grim  look  fron  the  butler  chastited  his  interference, 
and  he  commanded  him,  by  the  name  of  Davie  Gellatley, 
in  a  tone  which  admitted  no  dlscoasion,  to  look  fet  bit 
hofionr  at  die  daric  hag,  and  tell  him  there  was  a  gentle- 
man from  the  south  had  arrived  at  the  Ha\ 

•  Can  this  poor  fellow  deliver  a  letter?*  asked  Edward. 

•With  all  fidelity,  sir,  to  any  one  whom  he  respects. 
I  would  hardly  trust  him  with  a  long  message  by  word  of 
mouth  —  though  he  is  more  knave  than  foo1.» 

Waverley  delivered  his  credentials  to  Mr  Gellatley, 
who  seem^  to  coairm  the  butler^s  last  <rf»ervation,  by 
twisting  his  features  at  him,  when  he  was  looking  another 
way,  into  the  resemblanee  of  the  grotesque  face  on  the 
bole  of  a  German  tobacoo-pipe;  after  whidi,  with  an  odd 
cong^  to  Waverley,  he  danced  off  to  discharge  Ms  errand. 

•He  is  an  innoceirt,  rfr,*  said  the  butler;  «there  is  one 
audi  in  almost  every  town  in  die  country,  but  ours  is 
brouglit  far  ben.  He  vsed  to  work  a  day's  turn  weel 
eneugh;  but  he  belp'd  MIbs  Rose  when  she  was  flemit 
wKh  the  Lakd  of  Killancureit's  mw  English  buU,  and  shwe 
that  time  we  ca'  hhii  Davie  Do-Utitle;  indeed  we  might  ca' 
him  Davie  Do-nacthing ,  for  since  he  got  that  gay  dothlng, 
to  please  bfe  honour  and  lay  young  mistress,  (gi««it  foOn 
vrill  have  th^  liincies,)  he  has  disne  wetfalRg  but  danoe 
up  and  down  about  the  toun,  wiAout  doing  a  smgle  turn, 
unless  trimming  the  laird^s  fishftig-wand  w  busking  his 
flies,  or  may  be  caitching  a  dish  of  troutu  at  an  orra*time. 
But  here  comes  Miss  Rose,  who,  I  take  burden  upon  me 
for  her,  will  be  especial  glad  so  see  one  of  the  house  of 
Waveriey  at  her  father^s  mansion  of  Tully-Veolan.* 

But  RoseBradwardine  deserves  better  of  her  unworthy 
historian,  than  to  be  introduced  at  the  end  of  a  chapter. 
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In  the  metniffMe  it  may  be  notieed,  Out  Wayeriey 
learned  two  things  from  this  coUoqoj;  that  hi  Scodand 
a  single  honae  was  called  a  town,  and  a  natural  fool  an 
mnoeent** 

*  1  am  ignorant  how  long  the  ancient  and  eatablished  coston 
of  keeping  fooli  has  been  diMsed  in  Bagkuid.  Swift  writea  an 
epitaph  on  the  Earl  of  Suffolk's  fool,  — 

''Whoae  name  waa  IMekie  Peafce.** 

In  Scotiaad  file  onstom  anbaisted  till  late  In  the  iaat  centory; 
at  Glanunia  Castle,  b  presented  the  dresa  of  one  of  the  geaten, 
▼ery  handsome,  and  ornamented  with  many  bella.  It  la  not  above 
thiity  years  ainee  sach  a  character  atood  by  the  sideboud  of  a 
nobleamn  of  the  first  rank  in  Scotland,  and  occasionally  mixed 
in  the  conversation,  till  he  carried  the  joke  rather  too  far,  la 
laakiiM;  pfMsaSa  to  ene  of  the  yamg  Miea  of  the  foaily.  and 
tHibiianbiig  die  bans  betwixt  her  and  mmself  in  the  pablic  church. 
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CHAPTER    X. 

Rose  Bradwardine  and  her  Father, 

Miss  Brabwardine  was  bnt  serenteen ;  yet,  at  the  last 

races  of  the  county  town  of ,  upon  her  health  being 

proposed  among  a  round  of  beauties,  the  Laird  of  Bum- 
perquaigh,  permanent  toast-master  and  croupier  of  the 
Bautherwhillery  Club ,  not  only  said  More  to  Uie  pledge 
in  a  pint  bumper  of  Bourdeaux,  but,  ere  pouring  forth  the 
libation ,  denominated  the  divinity  to  whom  it  was  dedi- 
cated, 'the  Rose  of  Tully-Veolan;»  upon  which  festive 
occasion,  three  cheers  were  given  by  all  the  sitting  mem- 
bers of  that  respectable  society,  whose  throats  the  wine 
had  left  capable  of  such  exertion.  Nay,  I  am  well  assured, 
that  the  sleeping  partners  of  the  company  snorted  ap- 
plause, and  that  although  strong  bumpers  and  weak  brains 
had  consigned  two  or  three  to  the  floor,  yet  even  these, 
fallen  as  they  were  from  their  high  estate,  and  weltering 
—  I  will  carry  the  parody  no  farther  —  uttered  divers 
inarticulate  sounds,  intimating  their  assent  to  the  motion. 

Such  unanimous  applause  could  not  be  extorted  but  by 
acknowledged  merit;  and  Rose  Bradwardine  not  only 
deserved  it,  but  also  the  approbation  of  much  more  ratio- 
nal persons  than  the  Bautherwhillery  Club  could  have 
mustered,  even  before  discussion  of  the  first  magnum. 
She  was  indeed  a  very  pretty  girl  of  the  Scotch  cast  of 
beauty,  that  is,  with  a  profusion  of  hair  of  paley  gold,  and 
a  skin  like  the  snow  of  her  own  mountains  in  whiteness. 
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> 
Yet  she  htd  not  a  pallid  or  penahre  caat  of  oomitenaiice; 
her  features,  as  well  as  her  temper,  had  a  lively  exprea- 
aion;  her  oomplexioD,  though  not  florid,  was  so  pure  as  to 
seem  transparent,  and  the  slightest  emotion  sent  her  whole 
blood  at  once  to  her  face  and  neck.  Her  form,  though 
nnder  the  common  size,  was  remarkably  elegant,  and  her 
motions  light,  easy,  and  unembarrassed.  She  came  from 
another  part  of  the  garden  to  receive  Captain  Waverley, 
with  a  manner  that  hovered  between  bashfulness  and  cour- 
tesy. 

The  first  greetings  past,  Edward  learned  finrtn  her  that 
the  dark  hag,  which  had  somewhat  puzxled  him  in  the 
botler's  account  of  his  master's  avocations,  had  nothing  to 
do  either  with  a  black  cat  or  a  broomstick,  but  was  simply 
a  portion  of  oak  copse  which  was  to  be  felled  that  day. 
She  ofiered,  with  diffident  civih'ty,  to  show  the  stranger 
the  way  to  the  spot,  which,  it  seems,  was  not  far  distant} 
but  they  were  prevented  by  the  appearance  of  the  Baron 
of  Bradwardine  in  person,  who,  summoned  by  David  Gel- 
latley,  now  appeared,  «on  hospitable  thoughts  intent,- 
clearing  the  ground  at  a  prodigious  rate  with  swift  and  long 
strides,  which  reminded  Waverley  of  the  seven^ league 
boots  of  the  nursery  fable.  He  was  a  tall,  thhi,  athletic 
figure,  old  indeed  and  grey-haired,  but  with  every  muscle 
rendered  as  tough  as  whip-cord  by  constant  exercise.  He 
was  dressed  carelessly,  and  more  like  a  Frenchman  than 
an  Englishman  of  the  period,  while,  from  his  hard  features 
and  perpendicular  rigidity  of  stature,  he  bore  some  resem- 
blance to  a  Swiss  officer  of  the  guards,  who  had  resided 
some  time  at  Pkris,  and  caught  the  costume,  but  not  the 
ease  or  manner,  of  its  inhabitants.  Tlie  truth  was,  that  his 
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langnage  aad  htbtti  were  m  helerogeneoae  m  Uft  eilemel 
appeennoe. 

Owing  to  Us  natnnl  dispetiiMa  to  itiidy,  or  perluipo  to 
a  very  general  Soottisk  &oiiioa  of  gifiag  jwng  men  of 
rank  a  legal  edncatioD,  he  had  been  bred  with  a  view  to 
the  bar.  B«t  the  poUilicaof  hia  ftmilj  predndiiig  the  hope 
of  hk  riaing  k  thatprofoaaion,  Mr  Bradwardine  travelled 
with  high  repvtatimi  &r  aeveral  years,  and  BMde  sone 
campaigns  in  fordgBserrice.  After  hb  d^nidt^  with  the 
law  of  high  treason  in  1V15,  he  had  lived  in  retirement, 
conversing  almost  entirely  with  those  of  his  own  principles 
in  the  vicinage,  llie  pedantry  of  the  lawyer,  snperindneed 
npon  the  miUtoy  pride  itf  the  soldier,  might  remind  a  mo- 
dem of  the  days  of  the  sealoas  volunteer  service,  when 
ihe  bar-gown  of  our  pleaders  waa  often  flang  over  a  bla- 
aug  nniibim.  To  this  mast  bo  added  the  prejndicep  of  an- 
dent  birth  and  Jacohfte  politics,  greatly  strengthened  by 
haUte  of  aoUtary  and  aednded  aothority,  which,  thongfa 
exerdsed  only  within  the  boonds  of  his  half-cdtivated 
eatate,  was  there  indispntable  and  nndispnted  For,  as  he 
naod  to  observe,  «the  lands  of  Bradwardine,  Tuily-Veofam, 
and  others,  had  bean  erected  into  a  free  barony  by  a  char- 
ter from  David  the  First,  cum  liberali  potest,  iabendi  cu- 
rki9  et/ustidas,  cmm/wm  et  furea  (ub  pit  and  gallows) 
et  sakm  et  soka,  et  thol  et  tkeam,  et  mfang-tUef  et 
atttfang-'thief,  ewe  hand-kabend.  swe  hak-hwrand.^  The 
pecnUar  meaning  of  all  these  cabaUsticd  words  few  or 
none  codd  explaiB;  but  they  implied,  upon  the  whde, 
that  the  Barcn  of  Bradwardine  might,  in  case  of  delin- 
fuency,  imprison,  ti^,  and  execnte  his  vassala  at  hia 
pleaanre.  Like  James  the  First,  however,  the  present 
possessor  of  this  anthoiity  was  more  pleased  in  talking 
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aboal  prarogathre  thtn  in  exercMng  it;  uid  exceptiag 
thai  he  imprisoned  two  poachers  in  the  dungeon  of  the  old 
tower  of  TuUy-Veolan,  where  they  were  sorely  frightened 
by  ghosts,  and  almost  eaten  by  rats,  and  that  he  set  an 
old  woman  in  the  jouga  (or  Scottish  pillory)  for  saying 
•there  were  mair  f ulea  in  the  laird's  lia'  house  than  Batie 
6ellatiey,»  I  do  not  learn  that  he  was  accused  of  abusing 
his  high  powers-  Still,  however,  the  conscious  pride  of 
possessing  them  gave  additional  importance  to  his  langoage 
and  deportment 

At  his  first  address  to  Waverley,  it  would  seem  that  the 
hearty  pleasure  he  felt  to  behold  the  nephew  of  his  friend 
had  somewhat  discomposed  the  stiff  and  upright  dignity  of 
the  Baron  of  Bradwardine's  demeanour,  for  the  tears 
stood  in  the  old  gentleman's  eyes,  when,  having  first 
shaken  Edward  heartily  by  the  hand  in  theEngUsIi  fsahion, 
he  emhraced  him  ^-da-mode  FrangtMe,  and  kissed  him  on 
both  sides  of  his  fsce;  wliile  the  hardness  of  his  gripe, 
and  the  quantity  of  Scotch  snuff  which  his  accolade  com- 
municated, called  corresponding  drops  of  moisture  to  the 
eyes  of  his  guest. 

•Upon  the  honour  of  a  gentleman,*  he  said,  «but  it 
makes  me  young  sgain  to  see  you  here,  Mr  Waverley! 
A  worthy  scion  of  the  old  stock  of  Waverley-Honour  — 
ape9  ^t^ra^  as  Maro  hath  it  —  and  you  have  the  look  of 
the  old  line,  Captain  Waverley;  not  so  portly  yet  as  my 
old  friend  Sir  Everard  —  nuda  cela  viendra  avee  le  tema^ 
as  my  Dutch  acquaintance.  Baron  Kikkitbroeck,  said  of 
the  sageaae  itf  Madame  son  epottse.  —  And  so  ye  have 
mounted  the  cockade?  Bight,  right;  though  I  could  have 
wished  the  colour  different,  and  so  I  would  ha'  deemed 
might  Sir  Everard.    But  no  more  of  that;  I  am  old,  and 
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times  are  changed.  —  And  how  does  the  worthy  knight 
baronet,  and  the  fair  Mrs  Rachel?  —  Ah,  ye  laugh, 
young  man!  In  troth  she  was  the  fair  Mrs  Rachel  in  the 
year  of  grace  seventeen  hundred  and  sixteen;  but  time 
passes  —  et  singula  praedantur  anrd  —  that  is  most 
certain.  But  once  again  ye  are  mdst  heartily  welcome  to 
my  poor  house  of  TuUy-Veolan!  —  Hie  to  the  house, 
Rose,  and  see  that  Alexander  Saunderson  looks  out  the 
old  Chateau  Margoux,  which  I  sent  from  Bourdeaux  to 
Dundee  in  the  year  171 3. » 

Rose  tripped  off  demurely  enough  till  she  turned  the 
first  corner,  and  then  ran  with  the  speed  of  a  fairy,  that 
she  might  gain  leisure,  after  discharging  her  father's 
commission,  to  put  her  own  dress  in  order,  and  produce 
all  her  little  finery,  an  occupation  for  which  the  approach* 
ing  dinner-hour  left  but  limited  time. 

»We  cannot  rival  the  luxuries  of  your  English  table. 
Captain  Waverley,  or  give  you  the  epulae  lautiores  of 
Waverley- Honour — I  say  epulae  rather  than  praneUum^ 
because  the  latter  phrase  is  popular ;  Epulae  fid  sena- 
tum^  prandium  vero  ad  jtopulum  attinet^  says  Suetonius 
Tranquillus.  But  I  trust  ye  ^will  applaud  my  Bourdeaux ; 
cest  des  deux  oreilles^  as  Captain  Vinsauf  used  to  say  — 
Vinum  primae  notae^  the  Principal  of  St  Andrews  deno- 
minated it.  And,  once  more,  Captain  Waverley,  right  glad 
am  I  that  ye  are  here  to  drink  the  best  my  cellar  can 
make  forthcoming.* 

This  speech,  with  the  necessary  interjectlonal  answers^ 
continued  from  the  lower  alley  where  they  met,  up  to 
the  door  of  the  house,  where  four  or  five  servants  in  old- 
fashioned  liveries,  headed  by  Alexander  Saunderson^  the 
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butler,  who  now  bore  no  token  of  the  gable  stains  of  the 
garden,  recdred  them  m  ^rand  costume^ 

In  an  old  hall  hung  round  with  pikei  and  with  bows^ 
With  old  bockleri  and  corslets  tiiat  had  bonie  many  ahrewd 
blows. 

With  nrach  ceremony,  and  still  more  real  kindness,  the 
Baron,  without  stopping  in  any  intermediate  apartment, 
conducted  his  guest  throagh  sereral  into  the  great  dining 
parlour,  wainscotted  with  black  oak,  and  hung  round  with 
tile  pictures  of  his  ancestry,  where  a  table  was  set  forth 
In  form  for  six  persons,  and  an  old-fashioned  beaufet  dio- 
played  all  the  ancient  and  massire  plate  of  the  Bradwar- 
dine  family.  A  bell  was  now  heard  at  the  head  of  the 
avenue;  for  an  old  man,  who  acted  as  porter  upon  gala 
days,  had  cau|^t  the  alarm  given  by  Waverley's  arrival, 
and,  repairing  to  his  post,  announced  the  arrival  of  other 
guests. 

These,  as  the  Baron  assured  his  young  friend,  were 
vety  estimable  persons.  « There  was  the  young  Laird  of 
Balmawhapple,  a  Falconer  by  surname,  of  the  house  of 
Glenfarquhar,  given  right  much  to  field-sports  —  gaudei 
eqms  et  com^iM— -but  a  very  discreet  young  gentleman. 
Then  there  was  the  Laird  of  Killancureit,  who  had  devo- 
ted hia  leisure  untUl  tillage  and  agriculture,  and  boasted 
himself  to  be  possessed  of  a  bull  of  matchless  merit, 
brought  from  the  county  of  Devon  (the  Bamnonia  of  the 
Romans,  if  we  can  trust  Robert  of  Cirencester.)  He  is, 
as  ye  may  well  suppose  from  such  a  tendency,  but  [of 
yeoman  extraction  —  servabit  odorem  testa  dm  —  and  I 
believte,  between  ourselves,  his  grandsire  was  from  the 
wrong  side  of  the  Border  —  one  Bullsegg,  who  came  hi- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


M  WAYERLEY. 

thcr  as.a  steward,  or  baUii^  or  ground -officer,  or  i 
thing  in  that  department,  tothelaatGirnigoof  KiUanoareit, 
who  died  of  an  atrophy.  After  his  master's  death,  sir,  — 
je  would  hardly  heliere  such  a  scandal,'^—  bat  this  Bulls- 
egg,  being  portly  and  comely  of  aspect,  intermarried 
with  the  lady  dowager,  who  was  young  and  amorous,  and 
possessed  himself  of  the  estate,  which  devolved  on  this 
nnhappy  woman  by  a  settlement  of  her  umwhile  hasband, 
in  direct  contravention  of  an  unrecorded  taillie,  and  to 
the  prejudice  of  the  disponer's  own  flesh  and  blood,  in 
the  pcHTson  of  his  natural  heir  and  seventh  cousin,  Gir^ 
nigo  of  Tipperhewit,  whose  family  was  so  reduced  by 
the  ensuing  law-suit,  that  his  representative  is  now  ser- 
ving as  a  private  gentleman-sentinel  in  the  Highland  Black 
Watch.  But  this  genUeman,  Mr  Bulise^^  of  Killuicureit 
that  now  is,  has  good  Mood  in  his  veins  by  the  mother 
and  grandmother,  who  were  both  of  the  family  of  Pidde- 
tillim,  and  he  is  weU  liked  and  looked  upon,  and  knows 
his  own  place.  And  God  fiorbid.  Captain  Waverley,  that 
we  of  irreproachable  lineage  should  exult  over  him,  when 
it  may  be,  that  in  the  eighth,  ninth,  Q€  tenth  generation, 
his  progeny  may  rank,  in  a  manner,  with  the  old  gentry 
of  the  country.  Rank  and  ancestry,  sir,  shonld  be  the  last 
words  in  the  mouths  of  us  of  unblemished  race — vix  ea 
nostra  voco^  as  Naso  saith.  —  There  is,  besides,  a  der- 
gynmn  of  the  true  (though  suffering)  Episcopal  church  of 
Scotland.  He  was  a  confessor  in  her  cause  after  the  year 
ITlfi,  when  a  Whiggish  mob  destroyed  his  meeting-honse, 
tore  his  surplice,  and  plundered  his  dwelling-house  of 
four  silver  spoons,  tntromittlng  also  with  his  mart  and  his 
meal-ark,  and  with  two  barrels,  one  of  single,  and  one  of 
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double  ale,  besidei  three  bottles  of  brandy.'*'  Mj  Baron- 
Bailie  and  doer,  Mr  Duncan  Hacwheeble,  is  the  fourth 
aa  our  list  lliere  is  a  question,  owing  to  the  incertitude 
of  ancient  orthography,  whether  he  beionga  to  the  dan  of 
Wheedle  or  of  Quibble,  but  both  hare  produced  persons 
eminent  in  the  law.»  — 

Ai  such  be  described  tbem  by  penoD  and  name, 
Thej  cBter'd,  and  dinner  was  aerved  aa  thej  came. 

*  After  the  RevoIatioD  of  1688,  and  oa  flome  oecaaions  wben 
the  spirit  of  the  PretbyleriaDi  had  been  annsnally  animated  againat 
their  oppoaenia,  tiw  Bpiscopal  dergyaiea,  who  were  chiefly  bo»- 
jorora,  were  exposed  to  be  moblied,  as  we  should  now  sav,  or 
roMled,  as  the  phrase  then  went,  to  expiate  their  political  here- 
iiis.  Bot  Botwithstaodiag  that  the  Presbyterians  had  the  persa- 
cation  in  Charies  II.,  and  his  brother's  time,  to  exasperate  them, 
there  was  tittle  mischief  done  beyond  the  kiad  of  petty  riolence 
awatioaed  m  tiie  tent 
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CHAPTER     XI. 

The  Banquet. 

Thb  eBtertainment  was  ample,  and  handsome,  accord* 
ing;  to  the  Scotch  ideas  of  the  period,  and  the  guests  did 
great  honour  to  it.  The  Baron  eat  like  a  famished  soldier., 
the  Laird  of  Balmawhapple  like  a  sportsman,  Buliscgg  of 
Kiliancureit  like  a  farmer,  Waverley  himself  like  a  travel- 
ler, and  Bailie  Macwheeblc  like  all  foor  together ;  though, 
either  out  of  more  respect,  or  in  order  to  preserve  tluit 
proper  declination  of  person  which  'showed  a  sense  that 
he  was  in  the  presence  of  his  patron,  he  sat  upon  the  edge 
of  his  chair,  placed  at  three  feet  distance  from  the  table, 
and  achieved  a  communication  with  his  plate  by  project^ 
ing  his  person  towards  it  in  a  line  which  obliqued  from 
the  bottom  of  his  spine ,  so  that  the  person  who  sat  op- 
posite to  him  could  only  see  the  foretop  of  his  riding 
periwig. 

lliis  stooping  position  might  have  been  incouTenieut  to 
another  person;  but  long  habit  made  it,  whether  seated 
or  walking,  perfectly  easy  to  the  worthy  Bailie.  In  the 
latter  posture,  it  occasioned,  no  doubt,  an  unseemly  pro- 
jection of  the  person  towards  those  who  happened  to  walk 
behind;  but  those  being  at  all  times  his  inferiors,  (for 
Mr  Macwheeble  was  very  scrupulous  in  giving  place  to 
all  others,)  he  cared  very  little  what  inference  of  con- 
tempt or  slight  regard  tliey  might  derive  from  the  cir- 
cumstance.  Hence,  when  he  waddled  across  the  court  to 
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and  from  his  old  grey  pony,  he  somewhat  resemhkd  a 
turnspit  walking  upon  its  hind  legs. 

The  nonjuring  clergyman  was  a  pensiTe  and  interesting 
old  man,  with  mcch  the  air  of  a  sufferer  for  oonscience 
sake.  He  was  one  of  those, 

^ho,  undeprived,  tlieir  benefice  forsook. 

For  this  whim,  when  the  Baron  was  out  of  hearing,  the 
Bailie  used  sometimes  gently  to  rally  Mr  lEtpbiick,  up* 
braiding  him  with  the  nicety  of  hia  scruples.  Indeed,  it 
must  be  owned,  that  he  himself,  though  at  heart  a  keen 
partisan  of  the  exiled  family,  had  kept  pretty  fair  with 
all  the  different  turns  of  state  in  his  time;  so  that  Davie 
Gellatley  once  described  him  as  a  particularly  good  man, 
who  had  a  very  quiet  and  peaeefiil  conscience,  that  never 
did  km  any  harm. 

When  the  dinner  was  removed,  the  Baron  announced 
the  health  of  the  King,  politely  leaving  to  the  consciences 
of  his  guests  to  drink  to  the  sovereign  de  facto  or  de  ju^ 
re,  as  their  politics  inclined.  Hie  conversation  now  be* 
came  gea«ral;  and,  shortly  afterwards,  MissBradwardine, 
who  had  done  the  honours  with  natural  grace  and  simple 
dty,  retired,  and  was  soon  foUowed  by  the  clergyman. 
Among  the  rest  of  the  party,  the  wine,  which  fully  justi- 
fied the  encomiums  of  the  landlord,  flowed  freely  round, 
although  Waverley,  with  some  difficulty,  obtained  the 
privilege  of  sometimes  neglecting  the  glass.  At  length, 
as  the  evening  grew  more  late,  the  Baron  made  a  private 
signal  to  Mr  Saunders  Saunderson,  or,  as  he  facetiously 
denominated  him,  Alesander  ab  Alexandre^  who  left  the 
room  with  a  nod,  and  soon  after  returned,  his  grave 
coontenaaee  mantling  with  a  solton  and  mysterious  smile. 
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Ml  plAoed  befinre  idt  maaler  ftmaU  wdcen  catket,  i 
ed  with  bnws  oraameali  •f  ,cariow  Unrm.  The  Btron, 
dimwiiig  Mit  a  prhrite  kej,  unlocked  the  catkel,  ndied 
tke  lid,  aid  prodHoed  a  g«iden  goblet  «f  a  afngeiar  and 
antique  appearance,  moulded  into  the  shape  of  a  rampant 
bear,  which  the  owner  regarded  with  a  look  of  mingled 
reverence,  pride,  and  deliglit,  that  irreaiatibly  reminded 
Waveriej  of  Ben  Jonaon'i  Tom  Otter,  with  his  Bull, 
Hone,  and  Dog,  aa  that  wag  wittily  denonunated  hia 
chief  carousing  cops.  But  Mr  Bradwardtne,  tmrniDg  to- 
wirda  hlni  with  oompkcency,  requested  him  to  obserre 
this  curious  reHc  of  the  olden  tine. 

•h  represents,*  he  said,  «tke  diosen  orest  of  our  fiK 
mily,  a  bear,  as  ye  observe,  and  rampant^  beoaose  a 
good  herald  wiU  depict  every  animai  Into  noblest  posture; 
as  a  horse  salient^  a  greyhound  currant^  and,  as  may  be 
Infaived,  a  re^enoosanbnal  m  aetu  ferwdori^  or  in  a  vo- 
racious, bcenting,  and  devouring  posture.  Now,  sb,  we 
hold  this  most  honourable  achievement  by  the  wuppen* 
brief,  or  eorceasisn  of  arms,  of  Frederfdc  Red-beard, 
Bn^erar  of  Gennany,  to  my  predeoeaaor,  CtodnNHidBrad- 
wardhie,  it  bomg  the  crest  of  a  giguotic  Dane,  whom  he 
al0w hidio  lists  In  tin iMy  Land,  on  a  quarrel  iouchfaig 
the  chastity  of  Ae  empenr's  upouse  or  daughter,  trudi- 
tion  saith  not  precbely  uMch,  and  thus,  aa  Vhgttns 
hathH-- 


Mdtcsiot  cljFpeof,  Banaomqas  tatigaia  noMf 
AptemiM. 

Then  for  the  evtf.  Captain  Waverley,  it  was  wrought  by 
the  command  of  St  Buttiac,  Abbot  of  Abeibio*ock,  for 
behoof  of  another  baron  of  the  hooae  of  Bradwardtne, 
who  had  vuUantiy  defended  the  patrimony  of  that 
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teiy  agaiMt  cerUin  encroaching  noUes.  It  I0  properiy 
tenaed  the  BieMed  Bear  of  Bradwardine,  (then^  oM  Dr 
DonHeit  naed  jocoaely  to  call  it  Una  Biajor,)  and  was 
snyposed,  in  old  and  Catholic  times,  to  be  invealed  with 
certain  propertiea  ei  a  mystical  and  sapematnrai  qnality« 
And  though  I  give  not  in  to  soch  amUa^  it  is  certain  it 
has  always  been  esteemed  a  solemn  standard  cop  and 
heirloom  of  onr  house;  Mir  ia  it  ever  nsed  but  open  sea- 
sons of  high  festival,  and  such  I  hold  to  lie  the  arrival 
of  the  heh*  of  Sir  Everard  under  Biy  waoi;  and  I  devote 
this  draught  to  the  heakh  and  prosperity  ot  tiie  ancient 
and  highly-to-be- honoured  honse  «f  Waveiley.* 

Doring  this  long  harangue,  he  oarefnlly  decanted  a 
cobwebbed  bottle  of  daret  inio  the  goUet,  which  held 
nearly  an  fiigUsh  pint$  and,  at  the  oonclnsion,  delivering 
the  bottle  to  the.  butler,  to  beheld  carefully  hi  the  same 
angle  with  the  horison,  be  devoutly  guaffed  olf  the  con- 
tenta  of  the  Blessed  Bear  of  Bradwardhie. 

Bdward,  with  horror  and  alarm,  iNiheld  die  animal 
making  his  toonds,  and  thouglit  with  great  anxiety  upon 
the  appropriate  motto,  «Beware  the  Bear;*  but,  at  the 
-same  time,  plainly  foresaw,  that,  as  none  of  the  goesta 
Bduptcd  to  do  him  Ma  eUnordinaty  honour,  a  refusal 
on  his  part  to  pledge  their  courtesy  would  be  extremely 
111  received.  Resolving,  therefore,  to  submit  to  this  last 
piece  of  tyranny,  and  then  to  quit  the  table,  if  possible, 
and  coniding  in  the  strengOi  of  his  constitution,  he  did 
Justice  to  the  company  in  the  contents  of  the  Blessed 
Bear,  and  felt  less  inconvenience  from  the  draugltt  than 
he  could  possibly  have  expected.  The  others,  whose  time 
had  been  more  actively  employed,  began  to  diow  symp- 
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tomi  of  ionoTaUon, —  «Uie  food  wine  did  its  food  office.*'^ 
The  frost  of  etiquette,  and  pride  of  birth,  began  to  five 
way  before  the  f  enial  blessings  of  this  benign  constella- 
tion, and  the  formal  appellatiyes  with  which  the  three 
dignitaries  had  hitherto  addressed  each  other,  were  now 
familiarlj  abbreviated  into  Tully,  Ballj,  and  Killie.  When 
a  few  rounds  had  passed,  the  two  latter,  after  whisper* 
ing  together,  craved  permission  (a  joyful  bearing  for 
Edward)  to  ask  the  grace-cup.  Tliis,  after  some  delay, 
was  at  length  produced,  and  Waverley  concluded  the  or- 
gies of  Bacchus  were  terminated  for  the  evening.  He  waa 
never  more  mistaken  in  his  life. 

As  the  guests  had  left  their  horses  at  the  small  inn,  or 
change-house^  as  it  was  called,  of  the  village,  the  Baron 
could  not,  in  poh'teness,  avoid  walking  with  then  up  the 
avenue,  and  Waverley,  from  the  same  motive,  and  to 
enjoy,  after  this  feverish  revel,  the  cool  summer  evening, 
attended  the  party.  But  when  they  arrived  at  Luckie 
Hadeary's  the  Lairds  of  Balmawhapple  and  Killancureit 
declared  their  determination  to  acknowledge  their  sense 
of  the  hospitality  of  Tully-Veolan,  by  partaking,  with 
their  entertainer  and  his  guest  Captain  Waverley,  what 
they  technically  called  deoch  an  doruis^  a  stirrup-ciqp,  to 
the  honour  of  the  Baron's  roof- tree.  ** 

It  must  be  noticed,  that  the  Bailie,  knowing  by  expe- 
rience that  the  day's  jovialty,  which  had  been  hitherto 
sustained  at  the  expense  of  his  patron,  might  terminate 
partly  at  his  own,  had  mounted  his  spavined  grey  pony, 
and,  between  gaiety  of  heart,  and  alarm  for  being  hook- 

*  Scathe's  Madoc. 
**  Note,  p.  104,  Stimip-Cnp. 
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ed  into  a  reckoning,  spurred  him  into  a  hobbiing  canter, 
(a  trot  was  out  of  the  question,)  and  Iiad  already  cleared 
the  Tillage.  The  others  entered  the  change-house,  lead- 
ing Edward  in  unresisting  submission;  for  his  landlord 
whispered  him,  that  to  demur  to  such  an  orerture  would 
be  construed  into  a  high  misdemeanour  against  the  leges 
ctmvwiales^  or  regulations  of  genial  compotation.  Widow 
Madearj  seemed  to  have  expected  this  visit,  as  well  she 
might,  for  it  whs  the  usual  consummation  of  meny  bouts, 
not  only  at  Tully-Yeolan,  but  at  most  other  gentlemen's 
houses  in  Scotland,  Sixty  Years  since.  The  guests  there- 
by at  once  acquitted  themselves  of  their  burden  of  grati- 
tude for  their  entertainer's  kindness,  encouraged  the  trade 
of  his  diange-house,  did  honour  to  the  place  which  af- 
forded harbour  to  their  horses ,  and  indemntAed  them- 
selves for  the  previous  restraints  imposed  by  private  hospi- 
tality, by  spending,  what  Falstaff  calls  the  sweet  of  the 
night,  in  the  genial  licence  of  a  tavern. 

Accordingly,  in  full  expectation  of  these  distinguished 
guests,  Luckie  Macleary  had  swept  her  house  for  the 
first  time  this  fortnight,  tempered  her  turf-fire  to  such 
a  heat  as  tlie  season  required  |n  her  damp  hovel  even  at 
Midsummer,  set  forth  her  deal  table  newly  washed, 
propped  its  lame  foot  with  a  fragment  of  turf,  arranged 
four  or  five  stools  of  huge  and  clumsy  form  upon  the  sites 
which  best  suited  the  inequalities  of  her  day  floor;  and 
having,  moreover,  put  on  her  clean  toy,  rokelay,  and 
scarlet  plaid,  gravely  awaited  the  arrival  of  the  company, 
in  full  hope  of  custom  and  profit.  When  they  were  seated 
under  the  sooty  rafters  of  Lukie  Macleary*8  only  apart- 
ment, thickly  tapestried  with  cobwebs,  their  hostess,  who 
had  already  taken  her  cue  from  the  Laurd  of  Balmawhapple, 

Vol.  I.  I' 
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appeared  vnih  a  hn^e  pewter  measunng-pot,  contaitiiiig 
at  least  three  English  quarts,  familiarly  dentmiiiiated  a 
T\tppit  Hen^  and  which,  in  the  language  of  the  hostess, 
reamed,  (t.  e.  mantled)  with  eircellent  claret  jast  drawn 
from  the  cask. 

It  was  soon  plain  that  what  cromhs  of  reason  the  Bear 
had  not  devoured,  were  to  be  picked  up  bj  the  Hen; 
but  the  confusion  which  appeared  to  prevail  fisToured 
Edward's  resolution  to  evade  the  gaily  circling  glass.  The 
others  began  to  talk  thick  and  at  once,  'each  performing 
his  own  part  in  the  conversation ,  without  the  least  re- 
spect to  his  neighbour.  Hie  Baron  of  Bradwardine  sung 
French  chasMons-d-boire^  and  spouted  pieces  of  Latin; 
Killancureit  talked,  in  a  steady  unalterable  dull  key,  of 
top-dressing  and  bottom-dressing,'^  and  year-olds,  and 
gimmers,  and  dinmonts,  and  stots,  and  runts,  and  Igrloes, 
and  a  proposed  turnpike- act;  while  Balmawhqiple,  in 
notes  exalted  above  both,  extolled  his  horse,  his  hawb, 
and  a  greyhound  called  Whistler.  In  the  middle  of  this 
din,  the  Baron  repeatedly  implored  silence;  and  when  at 
length  the  instinct  of  polite  discipline  so  fiir  prevailed, 
that  for  a  moment  he  obtained  it,  he  hastened  to  beseech 
thdr  attention  «unto  a  military  ariette,  which  was  a  par- 
ticular fiivourite  of  the  Marechal  Due  de  Berwick;*  then, 
imitating,  as  well  as  he  could,  the  manner  and  tone  of  a 
French  musquetaire,  he  immediately  commenced^  — 

Mon  coear  volage,  dit  elle, 

N^est  pas  pour  fobs,  garppn; 
Est  pour  un  homme  de  guerre^ 

Qui  a  barbe  au  menton. 

LoD,  Loo,  Laridon. 

*  This  has  been  censured  as  an  aoachronisni ;  and  it  most  be 
confessed  tliat  agriculture  of  this  Itind  was  unknown  to  the  Scotch 
Sixty  Years  since. 
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Qni  port  chapcav  k  plomc, 

Soulier  k  rouge  talon. 
Qui  jone  de  la  flute, 

Auisi  de  Tiolona. 

Lon,  LoD,  Laridon. 

Balmaniiapple  could  hold  no  longer^  bat  broke  in  with 
wfaut  he  called  ad — d  good  song,  composed  by  Gibby 
Oaethrongfawi't,  the  piper  of  Capar;  and,  without  wasting 
more  time,  strook  np,  — 

It^8  up  Glenbarchan*s  braea  I  gaed, 
Aod  o'er  the  bent  of  KilliebraMi, 
And  Biony  a  weary  cast  1  made, 
To  cuittle  the  moor-fowrs  tail.* 

The  Bamn,  whose  Toice  was  drowned  in  the  louder  and 
more  obstreperous  strains  of  Balmawhapple,  now  dropped 
the  competition,  but  continued  to  hum,  Lon,  Lon,  Laridon, 
and  to  regard  the  successful  candidate  for  the  attention 
of  the  company  with  an  eye  of  disdain,  while  Balma- 
whapple  proceeded,  — 

If  up  a  bonny  black<cock  should  spring, 
To  wJii'fttle  him  down  wi'  a  slug  in  his  wing, 
And  strap  him  on  to  my  lonzie  string, 
Right  seldom  would  I  fail. 

After  an  ineffectual  attempt  to  recover  the  second  verse, 
he  sung  the  first  oyer  again ;  and,  in  prosecution  of  his 
triumph,  decjared  there  was  «more  sense  in  that  than  in 
all  the  derry-donga  of  France,  and  Fifeshire  to  the  boot 
of  it.>  The  Baron  only  answered  with  a  long  pinch  of 
snuff,  and  a  glance  of  infinite  contempt.  Bnt  those  noble 
allies,  the  Bear  and  the  Hen,  had  emancipated  the  young 
laird  from  the  habitual  reverence  in  which  he  held  Brad- 
wardine  at  other  times.  He  pronounced  the  claret  skUpit^ 

•  Jvum  cvi^ue.  ThU  snatch  of  a  ballad  waa  composed  by  Andrew  Mac  Donald, 
Uie  Ingenious  and  unfortanate  author  of  Ylmonda. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


100  W  A  V  E  R  L  E  Y. 

and  demanded  brandy  with  great  vociferation.  It  was 
brought ;  and  now  the  Demon  of  Politics  eniied  even  the 
harmony  arising  from  this  Dutch  concert,  merely  because 
there  was  not  &  wrathful  note  in  the  strange  compound  of 
sounds  which  it  produced.  Inspired  by  her,  the  Laird  of 
Balmawhapple,  now  superior  to  the  nods  and  winks  with 
which  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine,  in  delicacy  to  Edward, 
had  hitherto  checked  his  entering  upon  political  discus- 
sion, demanded  a  bumper,  with  the  lungs  of  a  Stentor,  «to 
the  little  gentleman  in  black  yelvet  who  did  such  service 
in  1102,  and  may  the  white  horse  break  his  neck  over  a 
mound  of  his  making!* 

Edward  was  not  at  that  moment  clear-headed  enough 
to  remember  that  King  William's  fall ,  which  occasioned 
his  death,  was  said  to  be  owing  to  his  horse  stumbling  at 
a  mole-hill;  yet  felt  inclined  to  take  umbrage  at  a  toast, 
which  seemed,  from  the  glance  of  Balmawhapp]e*s  eye, 
to  have  a  peculiar  and  uncivil  reference  to  the  Govern- 
ment which  he  served.  But,  ere  he  could  interfere,  the 
Baron  of  Bradwardine  had  taken  up  the  quarrel.  "Sir,* 
he  said,  -whatever  my  sentiments,  tanquam  prwatua^ 
may  be  in  such  matters,  I  shall  not  tamely  endure  your 
saying  any  thing  that  may  impinge  upon  the  honour- 
able feelings  of  a  gentleman  under  my  roof.  Sir,  if  you 
have  no  respect  for  the  laws  of  urbanity>  do  ye  not  respect 
the  military  oath,  the  aacramentum  mtlUare^  by  which 
every  officer  is  bound  to  the  standards  under  which  he  is 
enrolled  ?  Look  at  Titus  Livius,  what  he  says  of  those 
Roman  soldiers  who  were  so  unhappy  as  exuere  sacra- 
mentutn^ —  to  renounce  their  legionary  oath;  but  you 
are  ignorant,  sir,  alike  of  ancient  history  and  modem 
courtesy. » 
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•Not  so  ignorant  u  ye  would  prononnoe  nie,>  roared 
Balmawhapple.  «I  ken  weel  that  yon  mean  the  Solemn 
League  and  Covenant;  but  if  a'  the  Whiga  in  hell  had 
taken  the»  — 

Here  the  Baron  and  Warerley  both  apoke  at  once,  the 
former  calling  ont,  «Be  silent,  sir!  ye  not  only  show  your 
ignorance,  bnt  disgrace  your  natiTe  country  before  a 
stranger  and  au  Englishman  ;>  and  Waverley,  at  the  same 
moment,  entreating  Mr  Bradwardine  to  permit  him  to 
reply  to  an  affiront  which  seemed  IcTelled  at  him  person- 
ally. But  the  Baron  was  exalted  by  wine,  wrath,  and 
acorn,  above  all  sublunary  considerations. 

«I  cruTe  you  to  be  hushed.  Captain  Waverley;  you  are 
elsewhere,  peradventure,  suijuris^  —  forisfamiliated,  that 
is,  and  entitled,  it  may  be,  to  think  and  resent  for  your* 
self:  but  in  my  domain^  in  this  poor  Barony  of  Bradwar- 
dine, and  under  tliis  rooi^  which  is  quasi  mine,  being  held 
by  tacit  relocation  by  a  tenant  at  will,  I  am  tin  loco  pa- 
rentis  to  you,  and  bound  to  see  you  scathless.  —  And 
for  you,  Mr  Falconer  of  Balmawhapple,  I  warn  ye,  let 
me  aee  no  more  aberrationa  firom  the  paths  of  good  man- 
ners.« 

•And  I  tell  you,  Mr  Cosmo  Comyne  Bradwardine,  of 
Bradwardine  and  Tolly-Veolan,»  retorted  the  sportsman, 
in  huge  disdain,  «that  Til  make  a  moor-cock  of  the  man 
that  refuses  my  toast,  whether  it  be  a  crop-eared  Engliah 
Whig  wi'  a  black  ribband  at  his  lug,  or  ane  wha  deserts 
his  ain  friends  to  claw  favour  wi'  the  rata  of  Hanover. » 

In  an  instant  both  rapiers  were  brandished,  and  some 
desperate  paaaea  exchanged.  Balmawhapple  was  young, 
stoat,  and  active;   but  the  Baron,  infinitely  more  master 
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of  his  weapon,  would,  like  Sir  Toby  Belch,  have  tickled 
hifl  opponent  other  gates  than  he  did,  had  he  noli  been 
under  the  influence  of  Ursa  Major. 

Edward  rushed  forward  to  interfere  between  the  com- 
batanti,  lut  the  prostrate  bulk  of  the  Laird  of  Killancureit, 
o?er  which  he  stumbled,  intercepted  his  passage.  How 
Killancureit  happened  to  be  in  this  recumbent  posture  at 
so  interesting  a  moment,  was  never  accurately  known. 
Some  thought  he  was  about  to  ensconce  himself  under 
the  table;  he  himself  alleged  that  he  stumbled  in  the  act 
of  lifting  a  joint-stool,  to  prevent  mischief)  by  knocking 
down  Balmawhapple.  Be  that  as  it  may,  if  readier  aid 
than  either  his  or  Waverley's  had  not  interposed,  there 
would  certainly  have  been  bloodshed.  But  the  welt-known 
cbish  of  swords,  which  was  no  stranger  to  her  dwelling, 
aroused  Luckic  Madeary  as  she  sat  quietly  beyond  the 
hallan,  or  earthen  partition  of  the  cottage,  with  eyes  em- 
ployed on  Boston's  Crook  of  the  Lot,  while  her  ideas 
were  engaged  in  summing  up  the  reckoning.  She  boldly 
rushed  in,  with  the  shrill  expostulation,  «Wad  their  ho- 
nours slay  ane  another  there,  and  bring  discredit«on  an 
honest  widow-woman*s  house,  when  there  was  a'  the  lee- 
land  in  the  country  to  fight  upon^>  a  remonstrance  which 
she  seconded  by  flinging  her  plaid  with  great  dexterity 
over  the  weapons  of  the  combatants,  ^he  servants  by 
this  time  rushed  in,  and  being,  by  great  chance,  tolerably 
sober,  separated  the  incensed  opponents,  with  the  assis- 
tance of  Edward  and  Killancureit.  The  latter  led  off 
Balmawhapple,  cursing,  swearing,  and  vowing  revenge 
agamst  every  Whig,  Presbyterian,  and  fanatic  in  Eng- 
land and  Scotland,  from  John-o'-6roat*s  to  the  Land^s 
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£nd,  and  with  difficnlty  got  him  to  horse.  Our  hero, 
with,  the  asgistanee  of  Saunders  Sanndenon,  escorted  the 
Baron  of  Bradwardine  to  his  own  dwelling,  but  could  not 
prevail  upon  him  to  retire  to  bed  until  he  had  made  a 
long  and  learned  apology  for  the  events  of  the  evening, 
of  which^  however,  there  was  not  a  word  intelligible,  ex- 
cept something  about  the  Centaurs  and  the  Lapithe. 
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NOTE   TO    CHAPTER  XI. 

Note,  p.  96.  —  Stikkcp-Cup. 

I  may  here  mention,  that  the  fashion  of  compotation  deicribed 
in  the  text,  was  still  occasionally  practised  in  Scotland,  in  the 


author's  youth.  A  company,  after  having  talcen  leave  of  their 
host,  often  went  to  finish  the  evening  at  the  clachan  or  village, 
in  ^^womb  of  tavern."     Their  entertainer  always  accompanied 


them  to  take  the  stirrup-cup,  which  often  occasioned  a  long 
and  late  revel. 

The  Poeuhan  Potaiorium  of  the  valiant  Baron,  his  blessed 
Bear,  has  a  prototype  at  the  fine  old  Castle  of  Glammis,  so  rich 
in  memorials  of  ancient  times;  it  is  a  massive  beaker  of  silver, 
double  gilt,  moulded  into  the  shape  of  a  lion,  and  holding  about 
an  English  pint  of  wine.  The  form  alludes  to  the  familv  name 
of  Strathmore,  which  is  Lyon,  and,  when  exhibited,  the  cup 
must  necessarily  be  emptied  to  the  Eari's  health.  The  author 
ought  perhaps  to  be  ashamed  of  recording  that  he  has  had  the 
honour  of  swallowing  the  contents  of  the  Lion;  and  the  recol- 
lection of  the  feat  served  to  suggest  the  story  of  the  Bear  of 
Bradwardine.  In  the  family  of  Scott  of  Thirlestane  (not  Thir- 
lestane  in  the  Forest,  but  the  place  of  the  same  name  in  Rox- 
burghshire) was  long  preserved  a  cup  of  the  same  kind,  in  the 
form  of  a  jackboot.  Each  guest  was  obliged  to  empty  this  at 
his  departure.  If  the  guest's  name  was  Scott,  the  necessity  was 
doubly  imperative. 

When  the  landlord  of  an  inn  presented  his  guests  with  deoch 
an  doruM,  that  is,  the  drink  at  the  door,  or  the  stirrup-cup,  the 
draught  was  not  charged  in  the  reckoning.  On  this  point  a 
learned  Bailie  of  the  town  of  Forfar  pronounced  a  very  sound 
judgement. 

A.,  an  ale-wife  in  Forfar,  had  brewed  her  ^^peck  of  malt,"  and 
set  w  liquor  out  of  doors  to  cool ;  the  cow  of  B. ,  a  neighbour 
of  A.,  chanced  to  come  by,  and  seeing  the  good  beverage,  was 
allured  to  taste  it,  and  finally  to  drink  it  up.  When  A.  came 
to  take  in  her  liquor,  she  found  her  tub  empty,  and  from  the 
cow*s  stagf^ring  and  staring,  so  as  to  betray  her  intemperance, 
she  easily  divined  the  mode  in  which  her  ^^browst"  had  disap- 
peared.   To  take  vengeance  on  Crummie's  ribs  with  a  stick,  was 
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her  first  effort.  The  roaring  of  the  cow  brought  B.,  her  master, 
who  remoostrated  with  his  angry  neighbour,  and  received  in 
reply  a  demand  for  tlie  valne  of  the  ale  which  Cnimmte  had 
dnink  np.  B.  refused  payme|it,  and  was  conveyed  before  C, 
the  Bailie,  or  sitting  Magistrate.  He  heard  the  case  patiently; 
and  then  demanded  of  the  plaintiff  A.,  whether  the  cow  had  sat 
down  to  her  potation,  or  taken  it  standing.  The  plaintiff  an* 
swered,  she  had  not  seen  the  deed  committed,  but  she  supposed 
the  cow  drank  the  ale  while  standing  on  her  feet;  adding,  that 
had  she  been  near,  she  would  have  made  her  use  them  to  some 
purpose.  The  Bailie,  on  this  admission,  solemnly  fidjudged  the 
cows  drink  to  be  deoth  an  donii$  —  a  stirrup-cup,  for  which 
no  charge  could  be  made,  without  violating  the  ancieolt  hospita- 
lity of  Scotland. 
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CHAPTER     XIL 

Repentance  and  a  Reconciliation. 

Waterlet  was  onaccustomed  to  the  use  of  wine,  ex- 
cepting with  great  temperance.  He  slept  therefore  sonndr 
ly  till  late  in  the  succeeding  morning,  and  then  awakened 
to  a  painful .  recollection  of  the  scene  of  the  preceding 
evening.  He  had  receired  a  personal  affront,  —  he,  a  gen- 
tleman, a  soldier,  and  a  Waverley,  True,  the  person 
^o  offered  it  was  not,  at  the  time  it  was  given,  possess- 
ed of  the  moderate  share  of  sense  which  nature  had  al- 
lotted him;  true  also,  in  resenting  this  insult,  he  would 
break  the  laws  of  Heaven,  as  well  as  of  his  country;  true, 
in  doing  so ,  he  might  take  the  life  of  a  young  man  who 
perhaps  respectably  discharged  the  social  duties^  and 
render  his  famUy  miserable;  or  he  might  lose  his  own; 
— no  pleasant  alternative  even  to  the  bravest^  when  it  is 
debated  coolly  and  in  private. 

All  this  pressed  on  his  mind;  yet  the  original  statement 
recurred  with  the  same  irresistible  force.  He  had  received 
a  personal  insult;  he  was  of  the  house  of  Waverley;  and 
be  bore  a  commission.  There  was  no  alternative;  and  he 
descended  to  the  breakfast  parlour  with  the  intention  of 
taking  leave  of  the  family,  and  writing  to  6ne  of  his  brother 
officers  to  meet  him  at  the  inn  mid-way  between  Tully- 
Veolan  and  the  town  where  they  were  quartered,  in  order 
that  he  might  convey  such  a  message  to  the  Laird  of  Bal- 
mawhapple  as  the  circumstances  seemed  to  demand.    He 
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found  Miss  Bradwardine  presiding  over  the  tea  and  coffee, 
the  table  loaded  with  wann  bread,  both  of  flour,  oatmeaL, 
and  barleymeal,  in  the  shape  of  loaves^  cakes,  biscuits, 
and  other  rarieties,  together  with  eggs,  rein-deer  ham, 
mutton  and  beef  ditto,  smoked  salmon,  marmalade,  and 
all  the  other  delicacies  which  induced  even  Johnson  him* 
self  to  extol  the  luxury  qf  a  Scotch  breakfisst  above  that 
of  all  other  countries.  A  mess  of  oatmeal  porridge,  flank- 
ed by  a  silver  jug,  which  held  an  equal  mixture  of  cream 
and  butter-milk,  was  placed  for  the  Baron's  share  of  this 
repast;  but  Rose  observed  he  had  walked  out  eariy  in 
the  morning,  after  giving  orders  that  his  guest  should 
not  be  disturbed. 

Waverley  sat  down  ahnost  in  silence,  and  with  an  aur 
of  absence  and  abstraction,  which  could  not  give  Miss 
Bradwardine  a  favourable  opinion  of  his  talents  for  con- 
versation. He  answered  at  random  one  or  two  observa- 
tians  which  she  ventured  to  make  upon  ordinary  topics; 
BO  that  feeling  herself  almost  repulsed  in  her  efforts  at 
entertaining  him,  and  secretly  wondering  that  a  scarlet 
coat  should  cover  no  better  breeding,  she  left  him  to  his 
nu»tal  amusement  of  cursing  Dr  Douhlelt's  favourite  con- 
steUation  of  Ursa  Major,  as  the  cause  of  all  the  mischief 
which  had  already  happened,  and  was  likely  to  ensue.  At 
once  he  started,  and  his  colour  heightened,  as,  looking 
toward  the  window,  he  beheld  the  Baron  and  young 
Balmawhapple  pass  arm  in  arm,  apparently  in  deep  con- 
versation; and  he  hastily  asked,  «Did  Mr  Falconer  sleep 
here  last  night  1«  Rose,  not  much  pleased  with  the  ab- 
ruptness of  the  first  question  which  the  young  stranger 
had  addressed  to  her,  answered  drily  in  the  negative,  and 
the  conversation  again  sunk  into  silence. 
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At  this  moment  Mr  Saunderson  appeared,  with  a  mes- 
sage from  his  master,  requesting  to  speak  with  Captain 
Waverley  in  another  apartment  With  a  heart  which  beat 
a  little  quicker,  not  indeed  from  fear,  but  from  uncertainty 
and  anxiety,  Edward  obeyed  the  summons.  He  found  the 
two  gentlemen  standing  together,  an  air  of  complacent 
dignity  on  the  brow  of  the  Baron,  while  something  like 
sullenness  or  shame,  or  both,  blanked  the  bold  visage  of 
Balmawhapple.  The  former  slipped  his-arm  through  that 
of  the  latter,  and  thus  seeming  to  walk  with  him,  while 
in  reality  he  led  him,  advanced  to  meet  Waverley,  and, 
stopping  in  the  midst  of  the  apartment,  made  in  great 
state  the  following  oration:  « Captain  Waverley,  — my 
young  and  esteemed  friend,  Mr  Falconer  of  Balmawhapple^ 
has  Grayed  of  my  age  and  experience,  as  of  one  not  wholly 
unskilled  in  the  dependencies  and  punctilios  of  the  duello 
or  monomachia,  to  be  his  interlocutor  in  expressing  tQ 
you  the  regret  with  which  he  calls  to  remembrance  cer- 
tain passages  of  our  symposion  last  night,  which  could 
not  but  be  highly  displeasing  to  yon,  as  serving  for  the 
time  under  this  present  existing  government  He  craves 
you,  sir,  to  drown  in  oblivion  the  memoiy  of  such  sole- 
cisms against  the  laws  of  politeness,  as  being  what  his 
better  reason  disavows,  and  to  receive  the  hand  which  he 
offers  you  in  amity;  and  I  must  needs  assure  you  that 
nothing  less  than  a  sense  of  being  dans  son  tort,  as  a  galr 
lant  French  chevalier,  Mpns.  Le  Bretailleur,  once  said 
(0  me  on  such  an  occasion,  and  an  opinion  also  of  your 
peculiar  merit,  could  have  extorted  such  concessions;  for 
he  and  all  his  family  are,  and  have  been,  time  out  of  mind, 
Mavartia  pectora,  as  Buchanan  saith,  a  bold  and  warlike 
sept,  or  people.* 
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Edward  immediately,  and  with  natural  politeness,  ac- 
cepted the  hand  which  Bahnawhapple,  or  rather  the  Baron 
in  his  character  of  mediator,  extended  towards  him.  «It 
was  impossible,*  he  said,  «for  him  to  remember  what  a 
gentleman  expressed  his  wish  he  had  not  uttered ;  and  he 
willingly  imputed  what  had  passed  to  the  exuberant  festi- 
vity of  the  day.» 

•That  is  yery  handsomely  said,»  answered  the  Baron; 
•for  undoubtedly,  if  a  man  be  ebrtusy  or  intoxicated,  an 
incident  which  on  solemn  and  festive  occasions  may  and 
will  take  place  in  the  life  of  a  man  of  honour ;  and  if  the 
same  gentleman,  being  fresh  and  sober,  recants  the  con- 
tumelies which  he  had  spoken  in  his  liquor,  it  must  be 
held  vinum  locutwn  eat ;  the  words  cease  to  be  his  own. 
Yet  would  I  not  find  this  exculpation  relevant  in  the  case 
of  one  who  was  ebnoms^  or  an  habitual  drunkard;  be- 
cause, if  such  a  person  choose  to  pass  the  greater  part  of 
his  time  in  the  predicament  of  intoxication,  he  hath  no 
title  to  be  exeemed  from  the  obligations  of  the  code  of 
politeness,  but  should  learn  to  deport  himself  peaceably 
and  courteously  when  under  influence  of  the  vinous  stimu- 
lus. —  And  now  let  us  proceed  to  breakfast^  and  think  no 
more  of  this  daft  business. » 

I  must  confess,  whatever  inference  may  be  drawn  from 
the  circumstance,  that  Edward^  after  so  satisfactory  an 
explanation,  did  much  greater  honour  to  the  delicacies  of 
Miss  Bradwardine's  breakfast-table  than  his  conunence- 
ment  had  promised.  Balmawhapple,  on  the  contrary, 
seemed  embarrassed  and  dejected;  aufl  Waverley  now, 
for  the  first  time,  observed  that  his  arm  was  in  a  sling, 
which  seemed  to  account  for  the  awkward  and  embarrass- 
ed manner  with  which  he  had  presented  his  hand.    To  a 
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qoestion  from  Miss  Bradwardine,  he  muttered,  in  answer, 
something  aboot  his  horse  having  fallen;  and,  seeming 
desirous  to  escape  both  from  the  subject  and  the  company, 
he  arose  as  soon  as  breakfast  was  over,  made  his  bow  to 
the  party^  and,  declining  the  Baron's  invitation  to  tarry 
till  after  dinner,  mounted  his  horse  and  returned  to  hte 
own  home. 

Waverley  now  announced  his  purpose  of  leaving  Tnlly- 
Veolan  early  enough  after  dinner  to  gain  the  stage  at 
which  he  meant  to  sleep;  but  the  unaffected  and  deep 
mortification  with  which  the  goodnatured  and  affectionate 
old. gentleman  heard  the  proposal,  quite  deprived  him  of 
courage  to  persist  in  it.  No  sooner  had  he  gained  Waver- 
ley's  consent  to  lengthen  his  visit  for  a  few  days,  than  he 
laboured  to  remove  the  grounds  upon  which  he  conceived 
he  had  meditated  a  more  early  retreat  «!  would  not  have 
you  opine.  Captain  Waverley,  that  I  am  by  practice  or 
precept  an  advocate  of  ebriety,  though  it  may  be  that,  in 
our  festivity  of  last  night,  some  of  our  friends,  if  not  per- 
chance altogether  ebrU^  or  drunken,  were,  to  say  the  least, 
ebrudi^  by  which  the  ancients  designed  those  who  were 
fuddled,  or,  as  your  English  vernacular  and  metaphorical 
phrase  goes,  half-seas-over.  Not  that  I  would  so  insinuate 
respecting  you ,  Captain  Waverley,  who,  like  a  prudent 
youth,  did  rather  abstain  from  potation;  nor  can  it  be 
truly  said  of  myself,  who,  having  assisted  at  the  tables 
of  many  great  generals  and  marechals  at  their  solemn  ca- 
rousals, have  the  art  to  carry  my  wine  discreetly,  and  did 
not,  during  the  whole  evening,  as  ye  must  have  doubtless 
observed,  exceed  the  bounds  of  a  modest  hilarity." 

There  was  no  refusing  assent  to  a  proposition  so  de- 
cidedly laid  down  by  him,  who  undoubtedly  was  the  best 
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judge;  although,  had  Edward  formed  his  i^inion  from 
his  own  reeoUedioiia^  he  would  ha?e  pronounced  that  the 
Baron  was  not  only  ebriolus^  hut  Terging  to  become  ehrius; 
or,  in  plain  English,  was  incomparably  the  moat  drunk  of 
the  party,  except  perhaps  his  antagonist  the  Laird  of 
Balmawhapple.  However,  having  received  the  expected, 
or  rather  the  required,  oompUment  on  his  sobriety,  the 
Baron  proceeded — «No,  sir,  though  I  am  myself  of  a 
strong  temperament,  I  abhor  ebriety,  and  detest  those 
who  swallow  wine  gtUae  causa^  for  the  oblectation  of  the 
guUet;  albeit  I  might  deprecate  the  law  of  Pittacus  of 
Biitylene,  who  punished  doubly  a  crime  committed  under 
the  influence  of  Uber  Bater;  nor  would  I  utterly  accede 
to  the  objurgation  of  the  younger  Plinius,  in  ih^  fourteenth 
book  of  his  'HistoriaNaturalis.'  No,  sir,  I  distinguish, 
I  dncriminate,  and  approve  of  wine  so  far  only  as  it 
maketh  glad  the  face,  or,  in  the  language,  of  Flaccns, 
reeepto  amico,9 

Thus  terminated  the  apology  which  the  Baron  of  Brad- 
wardine  thought  it  necessary  to  make  for  the  superabun- 
dance of  his  hospitality;  and  it  may  be  easily  believed  that 
he  was  neither  interrupted  by  dissent,  nor  any  expression 
of  incredulity. 

He  then  invited  his  guest  to  a  morning  ride,  and  ordered 
that  Davie  Gellatley  should  meet  them  at  the  dern  path 
with  Ban  and  Buscar.  «For,  until  the  shooting  season 
commence,  I  would  willingly  show  you  some  sport,  9fkA 
we  may,  Ood  wilting,  meet  with  a  roe.  The  roe,  Captain 
Waveriey,  may  be  hunted  at  all  times  alike;  for  never 
being  in  what  is  called  pride  of  grease^  he  is  also  never 
out  of  season,  though  it  be  a  truth  that  his  venison  is  not 
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equal  to  that  of  either  the  red  or  fallow  deer."*"  Bat  he 
will  serve  to  show  how  my  dogs  run;  and  therefore  they 
shall  attend  us  with  David  Gellatley.*' 

Waverley  expressed  his  surprise  that  his  friend  Davie 
was  capable  of  such  trust;  but  the  Baron  gave  him  to 
understand  that  this  poor  simpleton  was  neither  fatuous, 
nee  naturaliter  idiota^  as  is  expressed  in  the  brieves  of 
furiosity,  but  simply  a  crack-brained  knave,  who  could 
execute  very  well  any  commission  wliich  jumped  with  his 
own  humour,  and  made  his  folly  a  plea  for  avoiding  every 
other.  «He  has  made  an  interest  with  us,»  continued  the 
Baron,  «by  saving  Rose  from  a  great  danger  with  his 
own  proper  peril ;  and  tlie  roguish  loon  must  therefore 
eat  of  our  bread  and  drink  of  our  cup,  and  do  whlit  he  can, 
or  what  he  will;  which,  if  the  suspicions  of  Saunderson 
and  the  Baillie  are  well  founded,  may  perchance  in  his 
case  be  commensurate  terms;* 

Miss  Bradwardine  then  gave  Waverley  to  understand, 
that  this  poor  simpleton  was  dotuigly  fond  of  music,  deeply 
affected  by  that  which  was  melancholy,  and  transported 
into  extravagant  gaiety  by  light  and  lively  aurs.  He  had 
m  this  respect  a  prodigious  memory,  stored  with  miscel- 
laneous snatches  and  fragments  of  all  tunes  and  songs,  > 
which  he  sometimes  applied,  with  considerable  address, 
as  the  vehicles  of  remonstrance,  explanation,  or  satire. 
Davie  was  much  attached  to  the  few  who  showed  him 
kindness;  and  both  aware  of  any  slight  or  ill  usage  which 
he  happened  to  receive,  and  sufficiently  apt,  where  he 
saw  opportunity,  to  revenge  it  The  common  people,  who 

*  The  learned  id  cookery  diuent  from  the  Baron  of  Bradwar- 
dine, and  hold  the  roe  venison  dry  and  indifferent  food,  anless 
when  dreflied  in  soup  and  Scotch  collops. 
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often  judge  hardly  of  each  other,  aa  well  as  of  their  bet- 
ters, althoogh  they  had  expressed  great  compassion  for 
the  poor  innocent  while  suffered  to  wander  in  rags  about 
Che  Tillage,  no  sooner  beheld  him  decently  clothed,  pro- 
vided for,  and  even  a  sort  of  favourite,  than  they  called 
up  ail  the  instances  of  sharpness  and  ingenuity,  in  action 
and  repartee,  which  his  annals  afforded,  and  charitably 
bottomed  thereupon  a  hypothesis,  that  Darid  Gellatley 
was  no  farther  fool  than  was  necessary  to  avoid  hard  la- 
bour. This  opinion  was  not  better  founded  than  that  of 
the  Negroes,  who,  from  the  acute  and  mischievous  pranks 
of  the  monkeys,  suppose  that  they  have  the  gift  of  speech, 
and  only  suppress  their  powers  of  elocution  to  escape 
being  set  to  work.  But  the  hypotliesis  was  entirely  imsr 
ginary;  David  Gellatley  was  in  good  earnest  the  half- 
crazed  simpleton  which  he  appeared,  and  was  incapable 
of  any  constant  and  steady  exertion.  He  had  just  so  much 
solidity  as  kept  on  the  windy  side  of  hisanity ;  so  much 
wild  wit  as  saved  him  from  the  Imputation  of  idiocy;  some 
dexterity  in  field-sports,  (in  which  we  have  known  as 
great  fools  excel,)  great  kindness  and  humanity  in  the 
treatment  of  animals  intrusted  to  him ,  warm  affections, 
a  prodigious  memory,  and  an  ear  for  music. 

The  stamping  of  horses  was  now  heard  in  the  courts 
and  Davie's  voice  singing  to  the  two  large  deer  grey- 
hounds, 

Hie  away,  hie  away, 
Over  bank  and  over  brae, 
"Where  the  copsewood  h  the  greenevt, 
Where  the  fountaint  gliaten  sheenest. 
Where  the  lady-fern  grows  strongest 
Where  the  morning  dew  lies  longest, 
Where  the  black-cock  sweetest  sips  it. 
Where  the  fairy  latest  trips  it; 
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Hie  to  haantB  right  seldom  seen, 
Lovely,  lonesome,  cool  Md  green, 
Over  bank  and  over  brae^ 
Hie  away,  hie  a<vay. 

•Do  the  Tenes  he  «uig«,'  asked  Waverley,  •belong  to 
old  Scottish  poetry.  Miss  Bradwardine?» 

•I  believe  not,*  she  replied.  «This  poor  creature  had 
a  brother^  and  Heaven,  as  if  to  compensate  to  the  family 
Davie's  deficiencies,  had  given  him  what  the  hamlet  thought 
uncommon  talents.  An  uncle  contrived  to  educate  him  for 
the  Scottish  kirk,  but  he  could  not  get  preferment  because 
he  came  from  our  grcnind.  He  returned  from  college  hope- 
less and  broken-hearted,  and  fell  into  a  decline.  Bly  father 
supported  him  till  his  death ,  which  happened  before  he 
was  nineteen.  He  played  beautifully  on  the  flute,  and 
was  supposed  to  have  a  great  turn  for  poetry.  He  was 
affectionate  and  compassionate  to  his  brother,  who  fol- 
lowed him  like  his  shadow,  and  we  think  that  from  him 
Davie  gathered  many  fragments  of  songs  and  music  unlike 
those  of  this  country.  But  if  we  ask  him  where  he  got 
such  a  fragment  as  he  is  now  singing,  he  either  answers 
witli  wild  and  long  fits  of  laughter,  or  else  breaks  into 
tears  of  lamentation;  but  was  never  heard  to  give  any 
-  explanation^  or  to  mention  his  brother's  name  since  his 
death.  > 

•  Surely,"  said  Edward,  who  was  readily  interested  by 
a  tale  bordering  on  the  romantic,  « surely  more  might  be 
learned  by  more  particular  inquiiy.* 

•  Perhaps  so,*  answered  Rose;  «but  my  father  will 
not  permit  any  one  to  practise  on  his  feelinga  on  this 
subject. » 

By  this  tune  the  Baron,  with  the  help  of  Bfr  Saunder- 
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too,  bad  indued  a  pair  of  jack-boola  of  large  dimenaioiia, 
and  now  InTlted  onr  liero  to  f oUow  him  as  he  stalked  clat- 
tering down  the  ample  stair-caae,  tapping  eaeh  huge  ba- 
lustrade as  he  passed  with  the  but  of  his  massiTe  horse- 
whip, and  hununing,  with  the  air  of  a  chasseur  of  Louis 
Qnatorse^ 

Poor  la  cliasse  ordonn^  U  faot  preparer  toot^ 
Ho  la  ho!  Tite!  vlte  debout. 
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CHAPTER     XIII. 
u4  more  rational  Day  than  the  last. 

The  Earon  of  Bradwardine,  mounted  on  an  active  and 
well-managed  hone,  and  seated  on  a  demipique  saddle, 
with  deep  housings  to  agree  with  his  Urery,  was  no  bad 
representative  of  the  old  school.  His  light-coloured  em- 
broidered coat,  and  superbly  barred  waistcoat,  his  bri- 
gadier wig,  surmounted  by  a  small  goid-laced  cocked-hat, 
completed  his  personal  costume;  but  he  was  attended  by 
two  well-mounted  servants  on  horseback,  armed  with 
holster-pistols. 

In  this  guise  he  ambled  forth  over  hill  and  valley,  the 
admiration  of  every  farm-yard  which  they  passed  ui  their 
progress,  till,  «low  down  in  a  grassy  vale,»  they  found 
David  Gellatley  leading  two  very  tall  deer  greyhounds,  and 
presiding  over  half  a  dozen  curs,  and  about  as  many  bare- 
legged and  bare-headed  boys,  who,  to  procure  the  chosen 
distinction  of  attending  on  the  chase,  had  not  faUed  to 
tickle  his  ears  with  the  dulcet  appellation  of  Maiater 
Gellatley  f  though  probably  all  and  each  had  hooted  him 
on  former  occasions  in  the  character  of  dtrft  Dame.  But 
this  is  no  uncommon  strain  of  flattery  to  persons  in  office, 
nor  altogether  confined  to  the  barelegged  villagers  of 
Tnlly-Yeolan;  it  was  hi  fashion  Sixty  Years  smce,  is  now, 
and  will  be  six  hundred  years  hence,  if  this  admirable 
compound  of  folly  and  knavery,  called  the  world,  shall 
be  then  in  existence. 
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These  gillie -wet -foots,*  as  they  were  called,  were 
destined  to  beat  the  bushes,  whieh  they  performed  with 
so  mach  success,  that,  after  half  an  hour's  search,  a  roe 
was  started,  coursed,  and  killed;  the  Baron  foUowiof  on 
his  white  horse,  like  Earl  Percy  of  yore,  and  magnani- 
mously flaying  and  embowelling  the  slain  animal  (which, 
he  observed,  was  called  by  the  French  chasseurs,  /aire 
la  cur4e)  with  his  own  baronial  couteao  de  chasse.  After 
this  ceremony,  he  conducted  his  guest  homeward  by  a 
pleasant  and  drcnitons  route,  commanding  an  extensiTe 
prospect  of  different  Tillages  and  houses,  to  each  of  which 
Mr  Bradwardine  attadied  some  anecdote  of  Iiistory  or 
genealogy,  told  in  language  whimsical  from  prejudice  and 
pedantry,  but  often  respectable  for  the  good  sense  and 
honourable  feelings  which  his  narrative  displayed,  and 
almost  always  curious,  if  not  valuable,  for  the  information 
they  contained. 

The  truth  is,  the  ride  seemed  agreeable  to  both  gen- 
tlemen, because  they  found  amusement  in  each  other's 
GOBversation,  although  their  characters  and  habits  of 
thinking  were  In  many  respects  totally  opposite.  Edward, 
we  have  informed  the  reader,  was  warm  in  his  feelings, 
wild  and  romantic  in  his  Ideas  and  In  his  taste  of  reading, 
with  a  strong  disposition  towards  poetry.  Mr  Bradwardine 
was  the  reverse  of  all  this,  and  piqued  himself  upon  stalk- 
ing through  life  with  the  same  upright,  starched,  stoical 
gravity  which  distinguished  his  evening  promenade  upon 
the  terrace  of  Tully-Veolan,  where  for  hours  together 
—  the  very  model  of  old  Hardyknutc  — 


'  A  bare-footed  Highland  lad  Is  called  a  gillie- wet-foot.   Gil- 
lie, In  geoeral,  means  servant  or  attendant. 
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Stately  iteppM  be  ea^t  the  va\ 
And  stately  ateppM  he  west. 

Ai  for  literature,  he  read  the  clasnc  poets,  to  be  sure, 
aad  the  Epithalamium  of  Georgiua  Buchanan,  and  Arthur 
Johnstone's  Paahna,  of  a  Sunday ;  and  the  Deliciae  Poeta- 
mni  Scotorum,  and  Sir  David  Lindsay's  Works,  and  Bar- 
bourns  Bruce,  and  Blind  Harry *8  Wallace,  and  the  Gentle 
Shepherd,  and  the  CSierrjr  and  Ae  Slae.  But  though  he^ 
thus  far  sacrificed  liis  time  to  the  Muses,  he  would,  if  the 
truth  must  he  spoken,  have  been  much  better  pleased  had 
the  pious  or  sapient  apothegms,  as  well  as  the  historical 
narratives,  whidt  these  various  works  contained,  been 
presented  to  him  in  the  form  of  simple  prose.  And  he 
sometimes  could  not  refrain  from  expressing  contempt  of 
the  «vain  and  unprofitable  art  of  pQem*making,»  in  which, 
he  said,  «the  only  one  who  had  excelled  in  bis  time  was 
Allan  Ramsay,  tlie  periwig-maker."'*'  , 

But  although  Edward  and  he  differed  toto  coelo,  as  the 
Baron  would  have  said,  upon  this  subject,  yet  they  met 
upon  history  as  on  a  neutral  ground,  in  which  each  claimed 
an  interest.  The  Baron,  indeed,  only  cumbered  his  me- 
mory with  matters  of  fact;  the  cold,  dry,  hard  outlines 
which  history  delineates*  Edward,  on  the  contrary,  loved 
to  fill  up  and  round  the  sketch  with  the  colouring  of  a 
warm  and  vivid  imagination,  which  gives  light  and  h'fe  to 
the  actors  and  speakers  in  the  drama  of  past  ages.  Yet 
with  tastes  so  opposite,  they  contributed  greatly  to  each 
other  8  amusement   Mr  Bradwardine's  minute  nanrativea 


*  The  Baron  ovght  to  have  remembered  that  the  joyous  Allan 
literally  drew  his  blood  from  the  house  of  the  noble  Earl,  whom 
he  teruM  — 

Dalhotule  of  an  old  detoeat. 

My  atoap,  my  pride,  my  ornament 
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and  powerful  memoiy  supplied  to  Wayerley  ftesh  tubjecto 
of  the  kind  upoa  which  his  fancy  loved  to  labour,  and 
opened  to  him  a  new  mine  of  incident  and  of  character. 
And  he  repaid  the  pleasure  thua  communicated,  by  an 
earnest  attention^  valuable  to  all  story-tellers^  more  espe- 
cially to  the  Baron,  who  felt  his  habits  of  self-respect  flat- 
tered by  it;  and  sometimes  also  by  reciprocal  communi- 
cations, vrhich  hiterested  BIr  Bradwardine,  as  confirming 
or  illustrating  his  own  favourite  anecdotes.  Besides,  IMr 
Bradw^rdine  to  talk  of  the  scenes  of  his  yooth,  which  had 
been  spent  in  camps  and  foreign  lands,  and  had  ma^y  in- 
teresting particuUrs  to  tell  of  the  generals  under  whom 
he  had  served,  and  the  actions  he  had  witnessed. 

Both  parties  returned  to  TuUy-Veolan  in  great  good- 
hiimour  with  each  other;  Waverley  desirous  of  studying 
more  attentively  what  he  considered  as  a  singular  and  in- 
teresting character,  gifted  wiUi  a  memory  containing  a 
curious  register  of  ancient  and  mddern  anecdotes;  and 
Bradwardine  disposed  to  regard  Edward  Mpuer  (or  rather 
juvenis)  bonae  spetet  magnum  mdolisy  a  youth  devoid  of 
that  petulant  volatility,  which  is  impatient  of,  or  vilipends, 
the  conversatioo  and  advice  of  his  seniors,  from  which  he 
predicted  great  things  of  his  future  success  and  deport* 
ment  in  life.  There  was  no  other  guest  except  MrRubrick, 
whose  information  and  discourse,  as  a  clergyman  and  a 
Bchokr,  harmonized  very  well  with  that  of  the  Baron  and 
his  guest. 

Shortly  after  diimer,  the  Baron,  as  if  to  show  that  his 
temperance  was  not  entirely  theoretical,  proposed  a  viait 
to  Rose's  apartment,  or,  as  he  termed  it,  her  Troisieme 
Etage.  Waverley  was  accordingly  conducted  through 
one  or  two  of  those  long  awkward  passages  with  which  an- 
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cient  architects  studied  to  pazzle  the  inhabitftnts  of  the 
houses  which  they  planned,  at  the  end  of  which  Mr  Brad- 
wardine  began  to  ascend,  by  two  steps  at  once,  a  very 
steep,  narrow,  and  winding  stair,  leaving  Mr  Kubrick  and 
Waverley  to  follow  at  more  leisure',  while  he  should  an- 
nounce their  approach  to  his  daughter. 

After  having  climbed  this  perpendicular  cork-screw  until 
their  brains  were  almost  giddy,  they  arrived  in  a  little 
matted  lobby,  which  served  as  an  anteroom  to  Rose's  sanc- 
tum sanctorum,  and  through  which  they  entered  her 
parlonr.  It  was  a  small,  but  pleasant  apartment,  opening 
to  the  south,  and  hung  with  tapestry;  adorned  besides 
with  two  pictures,  one  of  her  mother,  in  the  dress  of  a 
riiepherdess,  with  a  beli-^oop;  the  other  of  the  Baron, 
in  his  tenth  year,  in  a  blue  coat,  embroidered  waist-coat, 
laced  hat,  and  bag- wig,  with  a  bow  in  his  hand.  Edward 
could  not  help  smiling  at  the  costume,  and  at  the  odd 
resemblance  between  the  round;  smooth,  red -cheeked^ 
staring  visage  in  the  portrait,  and  the  gaunt,  bearded, 
hollow-eyed,  swarthy  features,  which  travellhig,  fatigues 
of  war,  and  advanced  age,  had  bestowed  on  the  original. 
The  Baron  joined  in  the  laugh.  i>Truly,>  he  said,  «that 
picture  was  a  woman's  fantasy  of  my  good  mother^s; 
(a  daughter  of  tlie  Laird  of  Tulliellum,  Captain  Waverley; 
i  indicated  the  house  to  you  when  we  were  on  the  top  of 
the  Shinnyheuch;  it  was  burnt  by  the  Dutch  auxiliaries 
brought  in  by  the  Government  in  1715; )  I  never  sate  for 
my  pourtraictnre  but  once  since  that  was  painted,  and  it 
was  at  the  special  and  reiterated  request  of  the  Marechal 
Duke  of  Berwick." 

The  good  old  gentleman  did  not  mention  what  Mr 
Rubrick  afterwards  told  Edward,  that  the  Duke  had  done 
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him  this  honour  on  accomit  of  his  being  the  first  to  mount 
the  breach  of  a  fort  in  Savoy  daring  the  memorable  cam- 
paign of  IIW)  and  liis  having  there  defended  himseif 
with  his  half-pike  for  nearly  ten  minutes  before  any  sup- 
port reached  him.  To  do  the  Baron  justice,  although  sof- 
fieieotiy  prone  to  dwell  upon*,  and  even  to  exaggerate  his 
family  dignity  and  consequence,  Jie  was  too  much  a  man 
of  real  courage  ever  to  allude  to  soch  personal  acts  of  merit 
as  he  had  himself  manifested. 

Miss  Rose  now  appeared  from  the  interior  room  of  her 
apartment,  to  welcome  her  father  and  his  friends.  The 
little  labours  in  which  she  had  been  employed  obviously  , 
showed  a  natural  taste,  whkh  required  only  cultivation. 
Her  father  had  taught  her  French  and  Italian,  and  a  few 
of  the  ordinary  authors  in  those  languages  ornamented  her 
shelves.  He  had  endeavoured  also  to  be  her  preceptor  in 
music;  but  as  he  began  vrith  the  more  abstruse  doctrines 
of  the  science,  and  was  not  perhaps  master  of  them 
himself,  she  had  made  no  proficiency  farther  than  to  be 
able  to  accompany  her  voice  with  the  harpsichord;  but 
even  this  was  not  very  cdimnon  in  Sc<^snd  at  that  period. 
.  To  make  amends,  she  sung  with  great  taste  and  feeling, 
and  with  a  respect  to  the  sense  of  what  she  uttered  that 
might  be  proposed  in  example  to  ladies  of  much  superior 
musical  talent.  Her  natural  good  sense  taught  her,  that  if, 
as  we  are  assured  by  high  authority,  music  be  « married 
to  immortal  verse,*  they  are  very  often  divorced  by  the 
performer  in  a  roost  shameful  manner.  It  was  perhaps 
owing  to  this  sensibility  to  poetry,  and  power  of  combi- 
ning its  expression  with  those  of  the  musical  notes,  that 
her  slngmg  gave  more  pleasure  to  all  the  unlearned  in 
music,  and  even  to  many  of  the  learned,  than  could  have 
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been  corammiicaied  by  a  much  finer  voice  and  more  bril- 
liant execution^  nnguided  by  the  same  delicacy  of  feeling. 
A  bartizan,  or  projecting  gallery,  before  the  windows 
of  her  parlour,  served  to  illustrate  another  of  Rose's  pur^ 
suits;  for  it  was  crowded  with  flowers  of  different  kinds, 
which  she  had  taken  under  her  special  protection.  A  pro- 
jecting turret  gave  access  to  this  Gothic  balcony,  which 
commended  a  most  beautiful  proqpect.  The  formal  garden, 
with  its  high  bounding  walls,  lay  below,  contracted,  as  it 
seemed,  to  a  mere  parterre;  while  the  view  extended 
beyond  them  down  a  wooded  glen,  where  the  small  river 
was  sometimes  visible,  sometimes  hidden  in  copse.  The 
eye  might  be  delayed  by  a  desire  to  rest  on  the  rocks, 
which  here  and  there  rose  from  the  dell  with  massive  or 
spiry  fronts,  or  it  might  dwell  on  the  noble,  though  ruined 
tower,  which  was  here  beheld  in  all  its  dignity,  frowning 
from  a  promontory  over  the  river.  To  the  left  were  seen 
two  or  tliree  cottages,  a  part  of  the  village ;  the  brow  of 
the  hill  concealed  the  others.  The  glen,  or  dell,  was 
terminated  by  a  sheet  of  water,  called  Loc^  Veolan,  into 
which  the  brook  discharged  itself  and  which  now  glistened 
in  the  western  sun.  The  distant  coimtry  seemed  open  and 
varied  jn  surface,  though  not  wooded ;  and  there  was  no- 
thing to  interrupt  the  view  until  the  scene  was  bounded  by 
a  ridge  of  distant  and  blue  hills,  wliich  formed  the 
southern  boundary  of  the  strath  or  valley.  To  this  pleasant 
station  Miss  Bradwardine  had  ordered  coffee. 

The  view  of  the  old  tower,  or  fortallce,  introduced  some 
family  anecdotes  and  tales  of  Scottish  chivalry,  which  the 
Baron  told  with  great  enthusiasm.  The  projecting  peak  of 
an  impending  crag  which  rose  near  it,  had  acquired  the 
name  of  St  Swithin's  Chair.  It  was  the  scene  of  a  peculiar 
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snpersddon,  of  which  Mr  Rnbrick  mentioned  some  curious 
particulars,  which  reminded  WaTerley  of  a  rhyme  quoted 
by  Edgar  in  King  Lear;  and  Rose  was  called  upon  to  sing 
a  little  legend,  in  which  they  had  been  interwoTeii  by  some 
Tillage  poet> 

Who,  noteless  as  the  race  from  which  he  sprung. 
Saved  others*  names,  but  left  his  own  unsung. 

The  sweetness  of  her  Toice,  and  the  simple  beauty  of 
her  music,  gave  all  the  advantage  which  the  minstrel  could 
have  desired,  and  which  his  poetry  so  much  wanted.  I  al- 
most doubt  if  it  can  be  read  with  patience,  destitute  of 
these  advantages;  although  I  conjecture  the  following 
copy  to  have  been  somewhat  corrected  by  Waverley,  to 
suit  the  taste  of  those  who  might  not  relish  pure  anti- 
quity. 

On  Haiiow^Mass  Eve,  ere  ye  boune  ye  to  rest, 
Ever  beware  that  your  couch  be  blessM; 
Sign  it  with  cross,  and  sain  It  with  bead, 
Smg  the  Ave,  and  say  the  Creed. 

For  on  Hallow-Mass  Eve  the  Niglit-Uag  will  ride. 
And  all  her  nine-fold  sweeping  on  by  her  side, 
Whether  the  wind  sing  lowly  or  loud. 
Sailing  through  moonshine  or  swath'd  in  the  cloud. 

The  I^dy  she  sat  in  St  Swithin's  Chair, 
The  dew  of  the  night  has  dampM  her  hair: 
Her  cheek  was  pale  —  but  resolved  and  high 
Was  the  word  of  her  Up  and  the  glance  of  her  eye. 

She  muttered  the  spell  of  Swithin  bold, 
When  his  naked  foot  traced  the  midnight  wold, 
When  he  stopped  the  Hag  as  she  rode  the  night, 
And  bade  her  descend,  and  her  promise  plight. 


He  that  dare  sit  on  St  Swithin's  Chair, 
When  the  Night-Hag  wings  tlie  troubled  air, 
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QoeftioiM  three,  when  he  speak*  the  spell, 
He  may  ask>  and  she  must  tell. 

The  Baron  has  been  with  King  Robert  his  liege, 
These  three  long  years  in  battle  and  siege; 
News  are  there  none  of  his  weaf  or  his  woe. 
And  fain  the  Lady  his  fate  i^uid  luiow. 

She  shudders  and  stops  as  the  charm  she  speaks;  — 
Is  it  the  moody  owl  that  shrieks  ? 
Or  is  it  that  sound,  betwixt  laughter  and  scream, 
The  voice  of  the  Demon  who  haunts  the  stream? 

The  moan  of  the  wind  sunk  silent  and  low, 
And  the  roaring  torrent  has  ceased  to  flow; 
The  calm  was  more  dreadful  than  raging  storm. 
When  the  cold  grey  mist  brought  the  gliastly  Form ! 


«I  am  sorry  to  disappoint  die  company,  especially  Cap- 
tain Waverley,  who  listens  with  such  laudable  (gravity;  it 
is  but  a  fragment^  although  I  think  there  are  other  verses, 
describing  the  return  of  the  Baron  from  the  wars,  and  how 
the  lady  was  found  'clay-cold  upon  thegronnsili  ledge.* » 

•  It  is  one  of  those  figments,*  observed  Mr  Bradwardine, 
•  with  which  the  early  history  of  distinguished  families  waft 
deformed  In  the  times  of  superstition ;  as  that  of  Rome, 
and  other  ancient  nations,  had  their  prodigies,  sir,  the 
which  you  may  read  in  ancient  histories ,  or  in  the  little 
work  compUed  by  Julius  Obsequens,  and  inscribed  by  the 
learned  Scheffer,  the  editor,  to  his  patron,  Benedictns 
Skytte,  Baron  of  Duders1ioff.» 

•My  father  has  a  strange  defiance  of  the  manreiious. 
Captain  Waverley,*  observed  Rose,  «and  once  stood  firm 
when  a  whole  synod  of  Presbyterian  divines  were  put  to 
the  root  by  a  sudden  apparition  of  the  foul  fiend. » 

Waverley  looked  as  if  desirous  to  hear  mol*e. 
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•  Must  I  leli  my  story  u  well  is  sing  my  songl 
—  Well  —  Once  upon  a  time  there  lived  an  old  woman, 
called  Janet  Oellatiey,  wbo  was  suspected  to  be  a  witch, 
on  the  infallible  froands  that  she  was  very  old,  very 
ugly,  very  poor,  and  had  twd  sons,  one  of  whom  was  a 
poet,  and  the  other  a  fool,  which  visitation,  ail  the  neigh- 
bourhood sgreed,  had  come  upon  her  for  the  sin  of  witch- 
craft. And  she  was  imprisoned  for  a  week  in  the  steeple 
of  the  parish  church,  and  sparely  supplied  with  food,  and 
not  permitted  to  sleep  until  she  herself  became  as  much 
persuaded  of  her  being  a  witch  as  her  accusers ;  and  in 
this  lucid  and  happy  state  of  mind  was  brought  forth  to 
make  a  clean  breast,  that  is,  to  make  open  confession  erf 
her  sorceries,  before  all  the  Whig  gentry  and  ministers 
in  the  vicinity,  who  were  no  conjurors  themselves.  My 
father  went  to  see  fair  play  between  the  witch  and  the 
clergy;  for  the  witch  had  been  born  on  his  estate.  And 
while  the  witch  was  confessing  that  the  Bnemy  appeared, 
and  made  his  addresses  to  her  as  a  handsome  black  man, 
-^  which,  if  you  could  have  seen  poor  old  blear-eyed 
Janet,  reflected  little  honour  on  Apoliyon's  taste,  —  and 
while  the  auditors  listened  with  astonished  ears,  and  the 
derk  recorded  witli  a  trembling  hand,  she,  all  of  a  sudden, 
changed  the  low  mumbling  tone  with  which  she  spoke  into 
a  shrill  yell,  and  exclaimed,  *  Look  to  yourselves !  look  to 
yourselves!  I  see  the  Evil  One  sitting  in  the  midst  of  ye.' 
The  surprise  was  general,  and  terror  and  flight  its  im- 
mediate consequences.  Happy  were  those  who  were  next 
the  door;  and  many  were  the  disasters  that  befell  hats, 
bands ,  cuffs ,  and  wigs,  before  they  could  get  out  of  the 
church ,  where  they  left  the  obstinate  prelatist  to  settle 
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raatters  with  the  witch  and  her  admirer,  at  his  own  perii 
or  pleasure.* 

»Bi8U  solvuntur  tabulae,*  said  the  Baron;  «when  they 
recoTered  their  panic  trepidation,  thej  were  too  much 
ashamed  to  brin^  any  wakening  of  the  process  against 
Janet  Geliatley.** 

This  anecdote  led  into  a  long  discussion  of 

All  those  idle  thoughts  and  fantasies, 
Devices,  dreams,  opinions  unsound, 
Shows,,  visions,  soothsays,  and  prophecies, 

And  all  that  feigned  is,  as  leasings,  tales,  and  lies. 

With  such  conversation,  and  the  romantic  legends 
which  it  introduced,  closed  our  hero's  second  evening  in 
the  house  of  Tully-Veolan. 

*  The  story  last  told  was  said  to  have  happened  in  the  south 
of  Scotland ;  but  —  cedant  anna  togas  —  and  let  the  gown 
have  its  dues.  It  was  an  old  clergyman,  who  had  wisdom  and 
firmness  enough  to  resbt  the  panic  which  seifEed  his  brethren, 
who  was  the  means  pf  rescuing  a  poor  insane  creature  from  tlie 
cruel  fate  which  would  otherwise  ha?e  overtaken  her.  The  ac- 
counts of  the  trials  for  witchcraft  form  one  of  the  most  deplo- 
rable chapters  in  Scottish  story. 
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CHAPTER    XIV. 

A  Discovery  —  Waverley  becomes  domesticated  at 
Tally-  Feolan. 

Tub  next  day  Edward  arose  betimes,*  and  in  a  morning 
walk  around  the  house  and  its  Tieinity,  came  suddenly 
upon  a  small  court  in  front  of  the  dog-kennel,  where  his 
friend  Dane  was  employed  about  his  four-footed  charge. 
One  quick  glance  of  his  eye  recognised  Waverley,  when, 
instantly  turning  his  back,  as  if  he  had  not  observed  him, 
he  began  to  sing  part  of  an  old  ballad: 

Young  meo  will  love  thee  more  fair  and  more  fast; 

Heard  ye  to  merry  ike  UUle  bird  ung? 
Old  men's  love  the  longest  will  last, 

j4nd  ike  tArotfle-codrt  head  i$  under  hie  wing. 

The  young  man^s  wrath  is  like  light  straw  on  fire; 

Heard  ye  to  merry  the  Utile  Mrd  ttng? 
But  like  red-hot  steel  is  the  old  man's  ire, 

j4nd  the  iroeile-cock'e  head  i»  under  hie  wing. 

The  yoQDg  man  will  brawl  at  the  eveniag  board; 

^       Heard  ye  so  merry  the  little  bird  tine? 

~~^  But  tlie  old  man  will  draw  at  the  dawning  the  sword. 
And  the  trostie-cocfc's  head  i$  under  hie  wing, 

Waverley  conld  not  avoid  observing  that  Davie  laid 
something  like  a  satirical  emphasis  on  these  lines.  He 
therefore  approached,  and  endeavoured,  by  sundry  queries, 
to  elicit  from  him^what  the  innuendo  might  mean;  but 
Davie  had  no  mind  to  explain,  and  had  wit  enough  to  make 
his  folly  cloak  his  knavery.  Edward  could  collect  nothing 
from  him,  excepting  that  the  Laird  of  Balmawhapple  had 
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^oiie  home  yesterday  mornin^^  «wi'  his  boots  fu'  o'  bluid.* 
In  the  garden,  however,  he  met  the  old  butler,  who  no 
longer  attempted  to  conceal,  that,  havuig  been  bred  in 
the  nursery  line  with  Sumack  and  Co.  of  Newcastle,  he 
sometimes  wrought  a  turn  in  the  flower-borders  to  oblige 
tlie  Laird  and  Miss  Rose.  By  a  series  of  queries,  Edward 
at  length  discovered,  with  a  painful  feeling  of  surprise 
and  shame,  that  Balmawhappie's  submission  and  apology 
had  been  the  consequence  of  a  rencontre  with  the  Baron 
before  his  guest  had  quitted  his  pillow,  in  which  the 
younger  combatant  had  been  disarmed  and  wounded  in 
the  sword  arm. 

Greatly  mortified  at  this  information,  Edward  souglit 
out  his  friendly  host,  and  anxiously  expostulated  with  him 
upon  the  injustice  he  had  done  him  in  anticipating  Iiis 
meeting  witli  Mr  Falconer,  a  circumstaace,  which,  con- 
sidering his  youth  and  the  profession  of  arms  which  he 
had  just  adopted,  was  capable  of  being  represented  much 
to  his  prejudice.  The  Baron  justified  himself  at  greater 
length  than  I  choose  to  repeat.  He  urged,  that  the  quarrel 
was  common  to  them,  and  that  Balmawhapple  could  not, 
by  the  code  of  honour,  evUe  giving  satisfaction  to  both, 
which  he  had  done  in  his  case  by  an  honourable  meeting, 
and  in  that  of  Edward  by^such  a  palinode  as  rendered  the 
use  of  the  sword  unnecessary,'  and  which,  being  made 
and  accepted,  must  necessarily  9opUe  the  whole  affair. 

With  this  excuse,  or  explanation,  Waverley  was  silenced, 
if  not  satisfied ;  but  he  could  not  help  testifying  some  dis- 
pleasure against  the  Blessed  Bear,  which  had  given  rise 
to  die  quarrel,  nor  refrain  from  hinting,  that  the  sancti- 
fied epithet  was  hardly  appropriate.  The  Baron  obaen'ed, 
he  could  not  deny  thai  «the  Bear,  though  allowed  by 
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beraUs  at  a  moat  b^MwaUe  ordiaaiy,  bad,  nevertheless, 
aeaaewhat  fieree,  ebiirliafa,  and  morose  In  his  disposition, 
(aa  mstki  be  read  in  Archibald  SiaMon,  pastor  of  Dalkdth'a 
Hkroghfpkka  AnmaLmm,)  and  had  thns  been  the  type 
of  many  qnarrela  and  dissensions  which  had  ocenrred  in 
the  hooae  of  Bradwardine;  of  which,*  be  continued,  «I 
might  comaemoraie  nine  own  unfortunate  dissension  with 
Qiy  third  oousln  by  the  mother's  side.  Sir  Hew  Halbert, 
who  was  so  nntbinking  aa  to  deride  my  family  namOi  as  if 
it  bad  been  qua^Bear-  Warden;  a  most  unciTil  je9t,aince 
it  not  only  insiwiated  that  the  founder  of  our  hooae  oc* 
copied  such  a  mean  aituation  as  to  be  a  custodier  of  wild 
beaats,  a  charge  which,  ye  must  have  observed,  is  only 
hitmeted  to  the  veiy  basest  plebeians;  bui,  moreoveri 
seemed  to  infer  that  our  coat -armour  had  not  been 
achieved  by  honourable  actions  in  war,  but  bestowed  by 
way  of  paranomaskk,  or  pun,  upon  our  fSsmily  appella- 
tfeo^  —  a  sort  of  bearing  which  the  French  call  armoires 
parUmies;  the  Latins  arma  caatantia;  and  your  English 
antborities,  canting  heraldry;  being  Indeed  a  spedea  of 
emUaaoniag  m<Hre  befitting  canters,  gabeiluaaies,  and 
auch  like  mendicants,  whose  gibberish  is  formed  upon 
playing  upon  the  word,  than  the  noble,  honourable^  and 
useful  acience  of  heraldry,  whidi  assigns  armorial  bearinga 
aa  the  reward  of  noble  and  generous  actions,  and  not  .to 
tickle  the  ear  with  vain  quodlibets,  such  as  are  found  in 
jest-books.*'*'  Of  his  quarrel  with  Sir  Hew  he  said  no- 
thing more,  than  tliat  it  was  settled  in  a  fitting  manner. 

*  AUboogli  cantiDg  heraldry  is  geaerallv  reprobated,  it  seems 
oevcrtiieleaa  to  iiave  beeo  adopted  in  me  arms,  and  mottos  of 
many  bonoarable  families.  Tims  the  motto  of  the  Veroona,  Ver 
non,  scwpcr  vireis  is  a  perfect  pun,  and  so  is  that  of  tha  Ons- 
lows,  FtHina  (ente.    The  PerUuem  ni  per-iUitm  of  the  Anstru- 
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HaTio^  been  so  minute  with  retpec)  to  the  diversioni 
of  Tully-Veolan,  on  the  first  days  of  Edward's  aniTal, 
for  the  purpose  of  introdudo^  its  inmates  to  the  reader's 
acquaintance,  it  becomes  less  necessary  to  trace  the  pro- 
gress of  his  intercourse  with  the  same  accuracy.  It  is  pro- 
bable that  a  young  man,  accustomed  to  more  cheerful 
society,  would  have  tired  of  the  conversation  of  so  violent 
an  assertor  of  the  -boast  of  heraldry*  as  the  Baron;  but 
Edward  found  an  agreeable  variety  in  that  of  Miss  Brad- 
wardine,  who  listened  with  eagerness  to  his  remarks  upon 
literature,  and  showed  great  justness  of  taste  in  her 
answers.  The  sweetness  of  her  disposition  had  made  her 
submit  with  complacency,  and  even  pleasure,  to  the 
course  of  reading  prescribed  by  her  father,  although  it 
not  only  comprehended  several  heavy  folios  of  history, 
but  certain  gigantic  tomes  in  higli- church  polemics.  In 
heraldry  he  was  fortunately  contented  to  give  her  only 
such  a  alight  tincture  as  might  be  acquired  by  perusal  of 
the  two  foUo  volumes  of  Nisbet.  Rose  was  indeed  the  very 
apple  of  her  father's  eye.  Her  constant  liveliness,  her 
attention  to  all  those,  little  observances  most  gratifying  to 
those  who  would  never  think  of  exacting  them,  her  beauty, 
in  which  he  re<9dled  the  features  of  his  beloved  wife, 
her  unfeigned  piety,  and  the  noble  generosity  of  her  dis- 
position, would  have  justified  the  affection  of  the  most 
doting  father. 


thers  is  liable  to  a  similar  objection.  Oae  of  that  ancient  race, 
finding  tliat  an  antagonist,  with  whom  he  had  fixed  a  friendly 
meeting,  was  determined  to  take  the  opportunity  of  assassinating 
him,  prevented  the  hazard  by  dashing  out  his  brains  with  a  bat- 
tle-axe. Two  sturdy  arms,  brandishing  sach  a  weapon,  form  the 
usual  crest  of  the  family,  with  the  above  motto  —  Fsmttcm  m 
per-ittssm  —  (1  bad  died,  unless  I  iiad  gone  through  with  it.) 
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His  anxiety  on  her  behalf  did  not,  howeTer,  seem  to 
extend  itself  in  that  quarter,  where,  according  to  the  fe- 
neral  opinion,  it  is  most  efficiently  displayed;  in  labour* 
ing^  namely,  to  establish  her  in  life,  either  by  a  large 
dowry  or  a  wealthy  marriage.  By  an  old  settlement,  al- 
most all  the  landed  estates  of  the  Baron  went,  after  his 
death,  to  a  distant  relation;  and  it  was  supposed  that 
Miss  Bradwardine  would  remain  but  slenderly  proTided 
for,  as  the  good  gentleman's  cash  matters  had  been  too 
long  under  the  exdnsive  charge  of  Bailie  Macwheeble,  to 
aainit  of  any  great  expectations  from  his  personal  suc- 
cession. It  is  true,  the  said  Bailie  loved  his  patron  and 
his  patron's  daughter  next  (though  at  an  incomparable 
distance)  to  himself  He  thought  it  was  possible  to  set 
aside  the  settlement  on  the  male  line,  and  had  actually 
procured  an  opinion  to  that  effect  (and,  as  he  boasted, 
without  a  fee)  from  an  eminent  Scottish  counsel,  under 
whose  notice  he  contrived  to  bring  tlie  point  while  con- 
sulting him  regularly  on  some  other  business.  But  the 
Baron  would  ^  not  listen  to  such  a  proposal  for  an  instant 
On  the  contrary)  he  used  to  have  a  perverse  pleasure  in 
boasting  that  the  barony  of  Bradwarduie  was  a  male  fief^ 
the  first  charter  having  been  given  at  that  early  period 
when  women  were  not  deemed  capable  to  hold  a  feudal 
grant;  becausei,  according  to  Les  couatusmes  de  Nor-- 
mandie^  c*est  Vhamme  ki  se  bast  et  hi  cfmaeUle*,  or,  as 
is  yet  more  ungallanUy  expressed  by  other  authorities, 
all  of  whose  barbarous  names  he  delighted  to  quote  at 
full  length,  because  a  woman  could  not  serve  the  superior, 
or  feudal  lord,  in  war,  on  account  of  the  decorum  of  her 
sex,  nor  assist  him  with  advice,  because  of  her  limited 
intellect,  nor  keep  his  counsel,  owing  to  the  infirmity  of 
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her  disposition.  He  would  irioinphaiitly  ask,  how  it  would 
become  a  female,  and  that  female  a  Bradwardine^  to  be 
seen  employed  m  servitio  eacuendi^  seu  detrahendi^  car' 
ligas  regis  post  battaliamt  that  is.,  in  pnliing  off  the 
king's  boots  after  an  en^gement,  which  was  the  feudal 
service  by  which  he  held  the  barony  of  Bradwardine.  « No,* 
he  said,  « beyond  hesitation^  praeul  dubio^  many  females, 
as  worthy  as  Rose,  had  been  excluded^  in  order  to  make 
way  for  my  own  succession,  and  Heaven  forbid  that  I 
"Should  do  aught  that  might  contravene  the  destination  of 
my  forefathers,  or  impinge  upon  the  right  of  my  kins- 
mati,  Malcolm  Bradwardine  of  Inch^rabbit,  an  hononrable, 
though  decayed  branch  of  my  own  &mily.> 

The  Bailie,  as  prime  minister,  having  received  this 
decisive  communication  from  his  sovereign,  durst  not  press 
his  own  opinion  any  farther,  but  contented  himself  witli 
deploring,  on  all  suitable  occasions,  to  Saunderaon,  the 
minister  of  the  interior,  the  Laird's  self-willedness,  and 
with  laying  plans  for  uniting  Rose  with  the  young  Laird 
of  Balmawhapple,  who  had  a  fine  estate,  only  modefately 
burdened,  and  was  a  fruitless  young  gentleman,  being  as 
sober  as  a  saint  — if  you  keep  brandy  from  him,  and  him 
firom  brandy — and  who,  in  brief,  had  no  imperfection 
but  that  of  keeping  light  company  at  a  time;  such  as 
Jinker,  the  horse-couper,  and  Gibby  6aethroughwi*t,  tiie 
piper  o' Cupar;  «o'  whilk  follies,  Mr  Saunderson,  he'll 
mend,  he*ll  mend,*  —  pronounced  the  Bailie. 

•Like  sour  ale  in  simmer,*  added  Davie  GeUattey,  who 
fa^pened  to  be  nearer  the^  conclave  than  Aey  were 
aware  of. 

Miss  Bradwardine,  such  as  we  have  described  her,  with 
all  the  simplicity  and  curiosity  of  a  recluse,  attached  her- 
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•eif  to  die  opport«nities  of  increaifaif  her  ttora  of  Ifteim- 
tare  wiiidi  Edward's  Tisit  afforded  her.  He  sent  for  some 
of  .his  boeks  from  his  quarters,  and  they  opened  to  her 
sources  of  delight  of  wliich  slie  had  hitherto  had  no  idea. 
The  best  En^tsh  poets,  of  every  description,  and  other 
vrorka  on  belies  lettres,  made  a^art  of  this  predons 
caifo.  Her  music,  even  her  flowers,  were  neglected,  and 
Saunders  not  only  mouriied  over,  but  liegan  to  mutiny 
against  the  labour  for  which  he  now  scared  received  ttiaidu. 
These  new  pleasures  became  gradually  enhanced  by  sha- 
ring them  with  one  of  a  kindred  taste.  Bdward  s  readfaiess 
to  comment,  to  recite,  to  eiplaia  difficult  passages,  ren- 
dered his  assistance  Invaluable;  and  the  wild  romance  of 
his  spirit  delighted  a  character  too  young  and  inexpe- 
rienced to  observe  its  defidencies.  Upon  subjects  which 
interested  him,  and  when  quite  at  ease,  he  possessed 
that  flow  of  natural,  and  somewhat  florid  eloquence,  wfaidi 
has  iieen  supposed  as  powerlui  even  as  figure,  fashion^ 
lame,  or  fortune,  in  winning  the  female  heart.  There 
was,  therefore,  an  increasing  danger/ in  tills  constant  in- 
tercourse, to  poor  Ros^s  peace  of  mind,  which  was  the 
more  imminent,  as  her  &ther  was  greatly  too  much  ab- 
straeted  in  his  studies,  and  wrapped  up  in  his  own  digni- 
ty, Co  dream  of  his  daughter's  incurring  it  The  daugh- 
ters of  the  house  of  Bindwardine  were,  in  his  opinion, 
like  those  of  the  house  of  Bourbon  or  Austris,  placed 
high  above  the  douds  of  passion  which  might  obfbscate 
the  iutelleots  of  m«ner  fenwles ;  they  moved  in  another 
sphere,  were  governed  by  other  feelings,  and  amenable 
to  other  rules,  than  those  of  idle  and  ftntastic  affectimi. 
in  siiort,  he  shut  his  eyes  so  resdotdy  to  the  nalnrd 
consequences  of  fidward*s  intlniacy  with  Miss  Bradwar- 
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dine,  that  the  whole  neighbourhood  concluded  that  he 
had  opened  them  to  the  advantagea  of  a  match  between 
his  daughter  and  the  wealthy  young  Engllahman,  and 
pronounced  him  mudi  less  a  fool  than  he  had  generally 
shown  himself  in  cases  where  his  own  interest  was  con- 
cerned. 

If  the  Baron,  however,  had  really  meditated  audi  an 
alliance,  the  indifference  of  Wa?erley  would  have  been 
an  insuperable  bar  to  his  project  Our  hero,  since  mixing 
more  freely  with  the  world,  had  learned  to  think  with 
great  shame  and  confusion  i^on  his  mental  legend  of 
Saint  Cecilia,  and  the  vexation  of  these  reflections  was 
likely,  for  some  time  at  least,  to  counterbalance  the  na- 
tural susc^tibiiity  of  his  disposition.  Besides,  BoseBrad- 
wardine,  beautiful  and  amiable  as  we  have  described  her, 
had  not  precisely  the  sort  of  beauty  or  merit,  which 
captiratea  a  romantic  imagination  in  early  youth.  She  was 
too  frank,  too  confiding,  too  kind ;  amiable  qualities,  un- 
doubtedly, but  destructive  of  the  marrellona,  with  which 
a  youth  of  imaginatioa  delights  to  dress  the'  empress  of 
his  affections.  Was  it  possible  to  bow,  to  tremble,  and  io 
adore,  before  the  timid,  yet  playful  littie  girl,  who  now 
asked  Edward  to  mend  her  pen,  now  to  construe  a  stama 
in  Tasso,  and  now  how  to  apeli  a  very — very  lon^  word 
in  her  version  of  iti  All  these  incidents  have  their  fas- 
cination on  the  mind  at  a  certain  period  of  life,  but  not 
when  a  youth  ia  entering  it,  and  rather  looking  out  for 
some  object  whose  affection  may  dignify  hhn  in  his  own 
eyes,  than  stooping  to  one  who  looks  up  to  him  for  such 
distinction.  Hence,  thoi^h  there  can  be  no  rule  in  so 
capricious  a  pasaion,  early  love  ia  frequently  ambitions 
m  chooshig  ita  object;  or,  which  comea  to  the  same,  ae- 
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leeis  her  (ai  in  the  cue  of  Saint  Ceoilia  afiNreaaid)  from 
a  aitiiatioB  that  given  fur  acope  for  le  beau  ideal^  which 
the  reality  of  intimate  and  familiar  life  rather  tenda  to 
limit  and  impair.  I  knew  a  Tory  accompliahe^  and  sen- 
ttble  young  man  cured  of  a  violent  passion  for  a  pretty 
woman,  whose  talenta  were  not  equal  to  her  lace  and 
figure,  by  being  permitted  to  bear  her  company  for  a 
whole  afternoon.  Thus,  it  is  certain,  that  had  Bdward 
enjoyed  auch  an  opportunity  of  conversing  with  Miaa 
Stnbbs,  Aunt  Rachel's  precantion  would  have  been  un- 
necessary, for  he  would  aa  soon  have  fallen  in  love  with 
the  dairy-maid.  And  altliough  Miss  Bradwardine  waa  a 
very  different  character,  it  seems  probable  that  the  very 
intimacy  of  their  intercourae  prevented  his  feeling  for  her 
other  aentiments  than  those  of  a  brother  for  an  amiable 
and  accomplished  sister;  while  the  sentimento  of  poor 
Rose  were  gradually,  and  without  her  being  conscious, 
aasoming  a  shade  of  wanner  affection. 

I  ought  to  have  aaid.that  Edward,  when  he  sent  to 
Dundee  for  the  books  before  mentioned,  had  applied  for, 
and  reedved  permission,  extending  his  leave  of  abaence. 
But  the  letter  id  his  commanding  officer  contained  a 
friendly  recommendation  to  him,  not  to  spend  hia  time 
excluaively  with  persons,  who,  estimable  as  they  might 
be  in  a  general  sense,  could  not  be  supposed  well  affected 
to  a  government,  which  they  declined  to  acknowledge  by 
taking  the  oath  of  allegiance.  The  letter  further  insinua- 
ted, though  with  great  delicacy,  that  although  some  family 
connexions  mif^t  be  supposed  to  render  it  necessary  for 
Captain  Waveriey  to  communicate  with  gentlemen  who 
were  in  this  unpleasant  state  of  suapidon,  yet  his  father's 
situation  and  wuhes  ought  to  prevent  his  prolonging  those 
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mttendom  into  exclnsire  intimacy.  And  U  wm  Intimated^ 
that  while  his  political  principles  were  endangered  by 
conimnnicatin^  with  laymen  of  th»  deaoription,  he  might 
also  recetve  erroneous  impressions  in  religion  from  the 
prelatic  clergy^  who  so  perrersely  iaboared  to  set  up  the 
royal  prerogative  in  things  sacred. 

This  last  insinuation  probably  induced  Waverley  to  set 
both  down  to  the  prejudices  of  his  commanding  officer. 
He  waa  sensible  that  Mr  Brad wardine  bad  acted  with  the 
most  scrupulous  delicacy^  in  never  entering  upon  any  dis- 
cussion that  had  the  most  remote  tendency  to  bias  his 
mind  in  political  opinions,  although  he  was  himself  not 
only  a  dedded  partisan  of  the  exiled  family,  but  had  been 
trusted  at  different  times  with  important  commissions  for 
their  serrice.  Sensible,  therefore,  that  there  waa  no  risk 
of  his  being  perverted  from  Ins  allegiance,  Edward  fdt 
as  if  he  should  do  his  uncle's  old  friend  iajostice  in  re- 
moving from  a  house  where  he  gave  and  received  pleasure 
and  amusement,  merely  to  gratify  a  preju&ed  and  ill- 
judged  suspicion.  He  therefore  wrote  a  veiy  general  an- 
swer, assuring  his  commanding  officer  that  his  loyalty 
was  not  in  the  most  distant  danger  of  contamination,  and 
continued  an  honoured  guest  and  inmate  of  the  house  of 
Tully-Veolan. 
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CHAPTER     XV. 

A  Creagh^*  and  Us  consequences. 

Whbn  Edwird  had  been  a  ^eat  at  Tolly- Veolan  nearly 
aix  weeks,  be  descried,  one  morning,  a«  he  toak  bb 
mvat  walk  before  the  breakfaat-hoar,  ai^s  of  nncommon 
pertn^batioQ  in  the  family.  Four  bare-le^^ed  dairy-maida^ 
whh  each  an  empty  milk-pail  in  her  hand^  ran  about  with 
frantie  geatnrea,  and  uttering  lond  exclamationa  of  anr- 
priae,  pki^  and  reaentment  From  their  a|^earance,  a 
pagan  mf^  lunre  ooncelTcid  them  a  detachment  of  the 
celebrated  Balidea,  joat  come  firom  their  baleing  penance. 
Aa  nothing  waa  to  be  got  from  thia  distracted  dioma, 
eaoepting  >Lord  gnide  na!«  and  «Eh  aira!»  ejacnlationa 
which  threw  no  light  upon  the  cauae  of  their  diamay, 
Warcriey  repaired  to  the  fore*- court,  aa  it  waa  called, 
where  he  bdield  Bailie  Macwheeble  cantering  his  nrfiite 
pony  down  the  arenne  with  all  the  apeed  it  conM  muster. 
He  had  arrived,  it  would  aeem,  upon  a  hasty  summons, 
and  was  followed  by  half  a  aoore  of  peasanta  from  the 
village,  who  had  no  great  difHculty  in  keeping  pace 
with  him. 

The  Bailie,  greatly  too  busy,  and  too  important,  to 
enter  into  explanationa  with  Edward,  aummoned  foiih 
Mr  Saunderson,  who  appeared  with  a  countenance  in 
which  diamay  waa  mingled  with  solemn^,  and  they  im* 

*  A  ereagh  was  an  incuriiion  for  pluader^  termed  on  the  Bor- 
den a  raia. 
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mediately  entered  into  close  conference.  Davie  GeUatley 
was  also  seen  in  the  ^roap,  idle  as  Diogenes  at  Sinope, 
while  his  covntrymen  were  preparing  for  a  siege.  His 
spirits  always  rose  with  any  tiling,  good  or  had,  whidi 
occasioned  tumult,  and  he  continued  frisking,  hopping, 
dandng,  and  sinpng  the  burden  of  an  old  ballad,  — 

"Our  gear^s  a'  ganc," 

until,  happening  to  pass  too  near  the  Bailie,  he  received 
an  admonitory  hint  from  hb  horse-whip,  which  converted 
his  songs  into  lamentation. 

Passing  from  thence  towards  the  garden,  Waverley 
beheld  the  Baron  in  person,  measuring  and  re-measuring, 
with  swift  and  tremendous  strides,  the  length  of  the  ter- 
race; his  countenance  clouded  with  offended  pride  and 
indignation,  and  the  whole  of  his  demeanour  such  as 
seemed  to  indicate^  that  any  inquiry  concerning  the  cause 
of  his  discomposure  would  fire  pain  at  least,  if  not  of> 
fence.  Waverley  therefore  glided  into  the  house,  witli- 
out  addressing  him,  and  took  his  way, to  the  breakfast- 
parlour,  where  he  found  his  young  friend  Rose,  who, 
though  she  neither  exhibited  the  resentment  of  her  latter, 
the  turbid  importance  of  Bailie  Maowheebie,  nor  the 
despair  of  the  handmaidens,  seemed  vexed  and  thouf^t- 
ful.  A  single  word  explained  the  mystery.  « Your  break- 
fast wiil  be  a  disturbed  one.  Captain  Waverley.  A  party 
of  Caterans  have  come  down  upon  us  last  night,  and 
have  driven  off  all  our  milch  cows.> 

•A  party  pf  Cateranst* 

•Yes;  robbers  from  Uie  neighbouring  Highlands.  We 
used  to  be  quite  free  from  them  while  we  paid  black-mail 
to  Fergus  Mac-Ivor  Yich  Ian  Vohr;  but  my  father  thought 
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it  unworthy  of  hit  rank  and  birth  to  pay  it  any  longer, 
and  00  this  disaster  has  happened.  It  is  not  the  value  of 
the  cattle.  Captain  WaTerley,  that  rexes  me;  hnt  my  fa- 
ther is  so  much  hurt  at  the  affront,  and  is  ao  bold  and 
hot,  tiiat  I  fear  he  will  try  to  recover  them  by  the  strong 
hand;  and  if  he  is  not  hvrt  himself,  he  will  hurt  some  of 
these  wild  people,  and  then  there  will  be  no  peace  be- 
tween them  and  ns  perfasps  for  onr  lifetime;  and  we 
cannot  defend  ourselves  as  in  old  times,  for  the  govern- 
ment have  taken  ail  our  arms;  and  my  dear  father  is  so 

rash — O  what  will  become  of  us!> Ifare  poor  Rose 

lost  heart  altogether,  and  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

The  Bsron  entered  at  this  moment,  and  rebuked  her 
vrith  more  asperity  than  Waverley  had  ever  heard  him 
use  to  any  one.  « Was  it  not  a  shame,*  he  said,  *that  she 
should  eihiUt  herself  before  any  gentleman  in  audi  a 
light,  as  if  she  shed  tears  for  a  drove  of  homed  noU  and 
nulch  kine,  like  the  daughter  of  a  Cheshire  yeoman!  — 
Captain  Waverley,  I  must  request  your  favourable  oon- 
struedon  of  her  grief,  which  may,  or  ought  to  proceed, 
solely  from  seeing  her  father*8  estate  exposed  to  spuliie 
and  d^redation  from  common  thieves  and  somars,*  while 
we  are  not  allowed  to  keep  half  a  score  of  muskets,  whe- 
ther for  d^ence  or  rescue.* 

Bailie  Macwheeble  entered  immediately  afterwards, 
and  by  his  report  of  arms  and  ammunition  confirmed  this 
statemefit,  infornnng  the  Baron,  in  a  melancholy  voice, 
that  though  the  people  would  certainly  obey  his  honour's 
orders,  yet  there  was  no  chance  of  their  following  the 

*  Soman  may  be  translated  sturdy  beggara,  more  especially 
indicating  those  unwelcome  visitors  who  exact  lodgings  and  ?ic> 
taals  by  forces  or  something  approaching  to  it. 
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giMr  to  on y  gnid  purpose,  in  respect  there  were  only  his 
honour's  body  servants  who  had  swords  and  pistols,  and 
the  depredators  were  tweire  Highlsudeis,  completely 
armed  after  the  manner  of  thdr  country.  —  Hmng  de- 
livered this  dol^ul  annunciation,  he  assumed  a  posture 
of  siient  dejection,  shaking  his  head  slowly  with  the  mo- 
tion of  a  pendulum  when  it  is  ceasing  to  vibrate ,  and 
then  remained  stationaiy,  his  body  stooping  at  a  more 
acute  angle  than  usual,  and  the 'latter  part  of  his  person 
projecting  in  proportion. 

The  Baron,  meanwhile,  paced  the  room  in  silent  in- 
dignation, and  at  length  filing  his  eye  upon  an  old  por- 
trait^ whose  person  was  dad  in  annour,  and  whose  fea- 
tures glared  grimly  onl  of  a  huge  bush  of  hair,  part  of 
which  descended  from  his  head  to  his  shoulders,  snd 
part  from  his  chin  and  upper-lip  to  his  breast-plate, — 
•  That  gentleman,  Captain  Waverley,  my  grandsire,*.  he 
said,  •with  two  hundred  horse,  whom  he  levied  within 
his  own  bonnds,  discomfited  and  put  to  the  rout  more 
than  five  hundred  of  these  Highland  reivers ,  who  have 
been  ever  /opts  offenrimus^  et  petra  sctmdali,  a  stumbling- 
block  and  a  rock  of  offence  to  the  Lowland  vicinage  —  he 
discomfited  them,  I  say,  when  they  had  the  temerity  to 
descend  to  harry  this  country,  in  the  time  of  the  civil  dis- 
sensions, in  the  year  of  grace,  sixteen  hundred  forty  and 
two.  And  now,  sir,  I,  his  grandson,  am  thus  used  st  sncii 
unworthy  hands!* 

Here  there  was  an  awful  pause;  after  which  all  the 
company,  as  is  ususl  in  cases  of  difficulty,  began  to  give 
separate  and  inconsistent  counsel.  Alexander  ab  Alex- 
andro  proposed  they  should  send  some  one  to  compound 
Mith  tlie  Caterans,  who  would  readily,  he  said,  give  up 
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UieiriNrejforadoUara*bead.  The  BaOie  opined  that  this 
traaaactioa  would  amoaot  to  theffr^boot,  or  conyoaition 
of  feloaj;  and  he  reoommended  that  aoae  emmy  band 
nhoiikl  be  seat  up  to  the  glens  to  nnke  the  beat  bargaia 
he  eoiild,  aa  it  were  for  hhiiaelf  ^  ao  that  the  Laird  Bight 
not  be  seen  in  aoch  a  transaotion*  Ekhtard  proposed  to 
send  off  to  the  nearest  garrison  for  a  party  of  soldiers  and 
a  magistrate's  warrant;  and  Rose,  as  far  as  she  dared, 
endeaToored  to  insuinate  the  course  of  pajring  the  arrears 
of  tribute  money  to  Feigns  Hac-Ivor  Vich  Ian  Volnr,  who, 
th^  all  knew,  conid  easily  ptocnre  reatoration  of  the 
cattle^  if  he  were  properly  propitiated. 

None  of  theae  proposals  met  the^  Baron's  approbation* 
The  idea  of  composition,  direct  or  implied,  wis  absolutely 
ignominious;  that  of  Waverley  only  showed  that  he  did 
not  nnderstand  the  state  of  the  country,  and  of  the  poli- 
tical parties  which  divided  it;  and,  stanAng  mattera  as 
they  did  with  Fergus  Mae-lTor  Vidi  Ian  Vohr,  the  Baron 
would  make  no  concession  to  him,  were  it,  he  said,  ^to 
proeore  resdtntion  in  integrum  of  every  sUrk  and  stot 
that  the  cUef,  his  forefathers,  and  his  clan,  had  atoien 
since  tiie  days  of  Malcolm  Canmore** 

In  fact,  his  voice  was  still  for  war,  and  he  proposed  to 
send  expresses  to  Balmawhapple,  KiUancurdt,  Tulliellnm, 
and  other  lairds,  who  were  exposed  to  similar  d^redations, 
inviting  them  to  join  in  the  pursuit;  «and  then,  sir,  shall 
these  nehulones  nequiasimi^  as  Leslaeus  calla  them,  be, 
brought  to  the.  fate  of  their  predecessor  Cacua, 

'ElUos  oculos,  et  siccam  sangaine  guttnr.*" 

The  Bailie,   who  by  no  means  relished  these  warlike 
I,  here  pulled  forth  an  immense  watch,  of  the  co- 
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lour,  and  nearly  of  the  sice,  of  a  pewter  warmlng^paii, 
and  obaerred  it  was  now  paat  noon,  and  that  the  Caterana 
had  been  aeen  in  the  pasa  of  Ballybrough  soon  after  aun- 
riae;  so  that  before  the  allied  forcea  oould  aaaemble,  thej 
and  their  prey  would  be  far  beyond  the  readi  of  the  moat 
active  pursuit ,  and  sheltered  in  those  pathless  deserts, 
wliere  it  was  neither  adviaable  to  follow,  nor  indeed  pos- 
sible to  trace  them. 

This  proposition  was  nndeniable.  The  oonnoil  there- 
fore brdce  up  without  coming  to  any  conclusion,  as  has 
occurred  to  councils  of  more  importance;  only  it  waa  de- 
termined that  the  Bailie  should  send  his  own  three  milk 
cows  down  to  the  Mains  for  the  use  of  the  Barents  family, 
and  brew  small  ale,  aa  a  substitute  for  milk,  in  his  own* 
To  this  arranf^ement,  which  waa  suggested  by  Saunder- 
son,  the  Bailie  readily  assented,  both  from  habitual  de- 
ference to  the  family,  and  an  internal  consdousneas  that 
hia  courtesy  would,  in  some  mode  or  other,  be  repaid 
tenfold. 

The  Baron  having  also  retired  to  give  some  necesairy 
durectiona,  Waverley  seised  the  opportunity  to  ask,  whether 
this  Fergus^with  the  unpronounceable  name,  waa  the  chief 
thief-taker  of  the  'districts 

« Thief-taker !»  answered  Rose,  laughing/  «he  is « gen- 
tleman of  great  honour  and  consequence;  the  chieftain  of 
an  independ^it  branch  of  a  powerful  Highland  dan,  and 
ia  much  reapected,  both  for  his  own  power,  and  tliat  of 
his  kith,  kin,  and  alliea.* 

•And  what  has  he  to  do  with  the  thieves,  then  1  Is  be 
a  magistrate,  or  in  the  commission  of  the  peace  1»  asked 
Waverley. 

"The  commission  of  war  rather,  if  there  be  auch  a 
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thing,"  said  Rote;  «for  he  is  a  very  iiaquiet  neighboar 
to  his  un-irieiide,  and  keeps  a  greater  following  on  faot 
than  many  that  have  thrice  his  estate*  As  to  his  connexion 
with  the  thieves,  that  I  cannot  well  explain;  but  the  bold- 
est of  them  will  never  steal  a  hoof  firom  any  one  that  pays 
black-mail  to  Vich  Ian  Vohr.> 

•And  what  is  black-mail  t> 

•A  sort  of  protection-money  that  Low- country  gentle- 
men and  heritors,  lying  near  the  Highlands^  pay  to  some 
Highland  chief,  that  he  may  neither  do  them  harm  hun- 
self,  nor  snfTer  it  to  be  done  to  them  by  others ;  and  then 
if  yonr  cattle  are  stolen,  you  have  only  to  send  him  word, 
and  he  will  recover  them ;  or  it  may  be,  he  will  drive  away 
cows  from  some  distant  place  ^  where  he  has  a  i|uarrel, 
and  give  them  ttf  you  to  make  up  your  loss.> 

•And  is  this  sort  of  Highland  Jonathan  Wild  admitted 
into  society,  and  caUed  a  gentlemanl* 

•So  much  so,>  said  Rose,  «that  the  quarrel  between 
my  father  and  Fergus  Mac-Ivor  began  at  a  county  meeting, 
where  he  wanted  to  take  precedence  of  all  the  Lowland 
gentlemen  then  present,  only  my  father  would  not  snfier 
it.  And  then  he  upbraided  my  father  that  he  waa  under 
his  banner,  and  paid  him  tribute;  and  my  father  was  in  a 
towering  passion,  for  Bailie  Macwheeble,  who  manages 
such  things  his  own  way,  had  contrived  to  keep  this  black- 
mail a  secret  from  him,  and  passed  it  in  his  account  for 
cess-money.  And  they  would  have  fought;  but  Fergus 
Mac-Ivor  said,  very  gallantly,  he  would  never  raise  his 
hand  sgainst  a  grey  head  Uiat  was  so  much  respected  as 
my  fiither's. —  0  I  wish,  I  wish  they  had  continued 
friends!* 
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•And  did  you  ever  see  this  Mr  Mac-Ivor^  if  thai  be  his 
luuBe,  MiM  Bredwerdinel" 

•  Ne^  that  is  not  his  name;  and  he  wohM  consider  master 
as  a  sort  of  affront,  only  that  you  are  an  Eagilshmaa,  and 
know  no  better.  Bat  the  I40wiander8  call  hhn,  like  other 
gentlemen,  by  the  name  of  his  estate,  Glennaquoich;  and 
the  Highlanders  call  him  Vich  Ian  Vohr,  that  is,  the  son 
of  John  the  Great;  and  we  upon  the  braes  here  call  him 
by  both  names  indifiereutiy." 

•I  am  afraid  I  shall  never  bring  my  English  tongue  to 
call  him  by  either  one  or  other.* 

•But  he  is  a  very  polite^  handsome  man,*  continued 
Rose;  «and  his  sister  Flora  is  one  of  the  OMSt  beautiful 
and  accomplished  young  ladies  in  this  country :  she  was 
bred  in  a  convent  in  France,  and  was  a  great  friend  of 
mine  before  this  unhappy  dispute.  Dear  Csptaln  Waver- 
ley,  try  your  influence  with  my  father  to  make  matters 
up.  I  am  sure  this  is  but  the  beginning  of  our  troubles ; 
for  Tully-Veohn  has  never  been  a  safe  or  quiei  residence 
when  we  have  been  at  feud  with  the  Highlanders.  When 
1  was  a  girl  about  ten,  tiicre  was  a  skirmish  fought  he- 
tween  a  party  of  twenty  of  them,  and  my  father  and  his 
servants,  behind  thei  Mains ;  and  the  bullets  broke  several 
panes  in  the  north  windows,  they  were  so  near.  Three 
4^  the  Highlanders  were  killed ,  snd  they  brought  them 
in  viirai^ed  in  their  plaids,  and  laid  them  on  the  stone 
floor  of  the  hail;  and  next  morning,  their  wives  and 
daughters  came,  clapping  their  liands,  and  crying  the 
coronach,  and  shrieking,  and  canried  away  the  dead  bodies, 
with  the  pipes  phtying  before  them.  I  could  not  sleep 
for  six  weeks  without  starting,  and  thinking  I  heard  these 
terrible  cries,  and  saw  the  bodies  lying  on  the  steps,  all 
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■tiff  and  swathed  op  in  their  bloody  tartans.  Bni  since 
that  time  there  came  a  party  from  the  ^rrison  at  Stirling, 
with  a  warrant  from  the  Lord  Justice  Clerk,  or  some  snch 
great  man,  and  toolc  away  all  our  arms;  and  now,  how 
are  we  to  protect  ourselves  if  they  come  down  in  any 
strength  1» 

Waveriey  could  not  .help  starting  at  a  story  which  bore 
so  much  resemblance  to  one  of  his  own  day-dreams.  Here 
was  a  girl  scarce  se?enteen,  the  gentlest  of  her  sex,  both 
in  temper  and  appearance,  who  had  witnessed  with  her 
own  eyes  such  a  scene  as  he  had  used  to  conjure  up  in 
bis  imagination,  as  only  occurring  in  ancient  timea,  and 
spoke  of  it  coolly,  as  one  Tery  likely  to  recur.  He  fdt 
at  once  the  impulse  of  curiosity,  and  that  slight  sense  of 
danger  whidi  only  serves  to  heighten  its  Interest  .  He 
might  have  said  with  Malvolio,  «^I  do  not  now  fool  myself 
to  let  Imagination  jade  me ! '  1  am  actually  in  the  land  of 
military  and  romantic  adventures,  and  it  only  remains  to 
be  seen*  what  will  be  my  own  share  in  them.> 

The  whole  circumstances  now  detailed  concerning  the 
stste  of  the  country,  seemed  equally  novel  and  ext^ordi- 
nary.  He  had  indeed  often  heard  of  Highland  thieves,  but 
had  no  idea  of  the  systematic  mode  in  which  their  depre- 
dations were  conducted  *,  and  that  the  practice  was  con- 
nived St,  and  eren  encouraged,  by  many  of  the  Highland 
chieftains,  who  not  only  found  the  cresghs,  or  forays, 
useful  for  the  purpose  of  training  individuals  of  their  clan 
to  the  practice  of  arms,  but  also  of  maintaining  a  whole- 
some terror  among  their  Lowland  neighbours,  and  levying, 
as  we  have  seen,  a  tribute  from  them,  under  colour  of 
protection-money. 
'  Bailie  Macwheebie,  who  soon  afterwards  entered,  ex- 
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pstiated  fltiU  more  at  leoglh  upon  the  same  topic  llua 
honecrt  jentlemaii^s  oonversatioii  was  so  formed  upon  bis 
profeasioiial  praetice,  that  Davie  Geilatiey  once  said  hia 
discourse  was  lilce  a « oharf  e  of  h<^iiig.»  He  assured  our 
hero,  that  «fipom  the  maist  ancient  times  of  record,  tlie 
lawless  thie?es,  limmers,  and  brolien  men  of  the  Hi^ 
lands,  had  been  in  feilowship  toother  by  reason  of  their 
surnames,  for  the  committing  of  divers  thefts,  reifs,  and 
herships  upon  the  honest  men  of  the  Low  Country,  when 
they  not  only  intremitted  with  their  whole  goods  and  gear, 
com,  cattle,  horse,  noit,  sheep,  outsight  and  insight  ple- 
nishing, at  thefar  wicked  pleasure,  but  moreover  made  pri- 
soners, ransomed  them,  or  concussed  them  into  giving  bor- 
rows (pledges)  to  enter  into  captivity  again:  All  which 
was  dhrectly  prohibited  in  divers  parts  of  the  Statute  Book, 
both  by  the  act  one  thousand  five  hundred  and  sixty-seven, 
and  Tarious  others;  the  whilk  statutes >  with  all  that  had 
followed  and  might  follow  thereupon,  were  shamefully 
broken  and  vilipended  by  the  said  somars,  limmers ,  and 
broken  men,  associated  into  fellowships,  for  the-aforesaid 
purposes  of  theft,  stouthreef,  fire-raising,  murther,  raptus 
mulwrum,  or  forcible  abduction  of  women,  and  such  like 
as  aforesaid.' 

it  seemed  like  a  dream  to  Waverley  that  these  deeds  of 
violence  should  be  fiuniliar  to  men's  minds,  and  currently 
talked  of>  as  falling  within  the  conunon  order  of  things, 
and  happening  daily  in  the  immediate  vicinity,  without  his 
having  crossed  the  seas,  and  while  he  was  yet  in  the  other- 
wise wdlordered  ishnd  of  Great  Britain.'^ 


*  Mac-Donald  of  Barrisdale,   one  of  the  very  last  Highland 
gaatlcaieB  who  earned  on  the  plandering  aysteaiito  sny  great 
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extenU  was  a  scholar  and  a  well-bred  gentiemaii.    He  eogniTed 
on  bis  broadswords  the  well-known  lines  —  ' 

Bkc  ttbi  erant  artet  -- DaeUqae  ioinoikcre  morem, 
Psrcere  nibjectls,  et  debeilare  tapefbot. 

Indeed,  the  lefying  of  black-mail  was^  before  the  year  1745,  prac- 
tised by  sereral  chlefii  of  rery  high  rank,  who,  in  doing  so,  con- 
toided  that  they  were  lending  the  laws  the  assistance  of  thehr 
arms  and  swordsy  and  affording  a  protection  which  could  not  be 
obtained  from  the  magistracy  in  the  disturbed  state  of  the  coon- 
try.  The  author  has  seen  a  Memoir  of  Mac-PhenK>n  of  Cfuny. 
Chief  of  tliat  ancient  clan,  from  which  it  appears  -that  he  levied 
protection- money  to  n  rery  large  amount ,  which  was  wilUngiy 
paid  even  by  some  of  his  most  powerful  neigbbonn.  A  gentle- 
man  -of  this  clan  'hearing  a  clergyman  hold  forth  to  his  congrega- 
tion on  the  crime  of  theft,  intermpted  the  preacher  to  assure 
him,  he  might  leave  the  enforcement  of  such  doctrines  to  Cluny 
Mac-Pherson,  whose  broadsword  would  put  a  stop  to  theft 
sooner  than  ail  the  sermons  of  all  the  ministers  of  the  Synod. 
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CHAPTER    XVl. 

An  unespected  Ally  appears, 

Thb  Baron  returned  at  the  dinner-hour^  and  had  in  a 
great  measure  recovered  his  composure  and  ^od-humour. 
He  not  only  confirmed  the  stories  which  Edward  had  heard 
from  Rose  and  Bailie  Macwheeble^  but  added  many  anec- 
dotes from  his  own  experience,  concerning  the  state  of  the 
Highlands  and  their  inhabitants,  The  chiefs ,  he  pro- 
nounced to  be,  in  general,  gentlemen  of  great  honour 
and  high  pedigree,  whose  word  was  accounted  as  a  law. 
by  all  those  of  their  own  sept,  or  clan.  «It  did  not  indeed,* 
he  said,  « become  {hem,  as  had  occurred  in  late  instances, 
to  propone  their  prosapia^  a  lineage  which  rested  for  the 
most  part  on  the  Tain  and  fond  rhymes  of  their  Seanna- 
ehies  or  Bhairds,  as  aequiponderate  with  the  evidence  of 
ancient  charters  and  royal  grants  of  antiquity,  conferred 
upon  distinguished  houses  in  the  Low  Country  by  diTers 
Scottish  monarchs;  neTertheiess,  such  was  their  autre- 
ruidance  and  presumption ,  as  to  undervalue  those  who 
possessed  such  eTidents,  as  if  tliey  held  their  lands  in  a 
sheep's  skin.» 

This,  by  the  way,  pretty  well  explained  the  cause  of 
•quarrel  between  the  Baron  and  his  Highland  ally.  Bat  he 
went  on  to  state  so  many  curious  particulars  concerning 
the  manners,  customs,  and  habits  of  this  patriarchal  race, 
that  Edward's  curiosity  became  highly  interested,  and  he 
inquired  whether  it  was  possible  to  make  with  safety  an 
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exemion  into  the  neighbouring  Highlands,  whose  dotky 
btrrier  of  mountains  had  already  excited  his  wish  to  pe- 
netrate beyond  them.  The  Baron  assured  his  goest  that 
nothing  would  be  more  easy,  providing  this  quarrel  were 
first  made  up ,  since  he  could  himself  give  him  letters  to 
many  of  the  distinguished  Chiefs,  who  would  receive  him 
with  the  utmost  courtesy  and  hospitality. 

While  they  were  on  this  topic,  the  door  suddenly  open- 
ed, and,  ushered  by  Saunders  Saunderson,  a  Highlander, 
fully  armed  andeijuipped,  entered  the  apartment.  Had 
it  not  been  that  Saunders  acted  the  part  of  master  of  the 
li^eremonies  to  this  martial  apparition,  without  appearing 
ta  deviate  from  his  usual  composure,  and  that  neither  Mr 
Bradwardine  nor  Rose  exhibited  any  emotion,  Edward 
would  certainly  have  thought  the  intrusion  hostile.  As  it 
was,  he  started  at  the  sight  of  what  he  had  not  yet  hap- 
pened to  see,  a  mountaineer  in  his  full  national  costume. 
The  individual  Gael  was  a  stout,  dark,  young  man,  of  low 
stature,  the  ample  folds  of  whose  plaid  added  to  the  ap* 
pearance  of  strength  which  his  person  exhibited.  The 
short  kilt,  or  petticoat,  showed  his  sinewy  and  clean-made 
limbs;  the  goatskin  purse,  flanked  by  the  usual  defences, 
a  dirk  and  steel-wrought  pistol,  hung  before  him ;  his  bon- 
net had  a  short  festher,  which  indicated  his  claim  to  be 
treated  as  a  Duinh^walsel,  or  sort  of  gentleman;  a  broad- 
sword dangled  by  his  side,  a  target  hung  upon  his  shoulder, 
and  a  long  Spanish  fowling-piece  occupied  one  of  his  hands. 
With  the  other  hand  he  pulled  off  his  bonnet,  and  the  Ba- 
ron, who  well  knew  their  customs,  and  the  proper  mode 
of  addressing  them,  immediately  said,  with  an  air  of  digni- 
ty, but  without  rising,  and  much,  as  Edward  thought,  in 
the  manner  of  a  prince  receiving  an  embassy^  « Welcome 
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Bfvii  MiQ  MaoeoiuMch ;  wliat  news  from  Fergw  M«c-hor 
YfthlanVohrl* 

•FcT^  Mao-lror  Vieh  Ian  Vor,»  said  the  amiwaaador. 
In  g6ad  Bilgliah,  « greets  ymi  well.  Baron  of  Bradwardkie 
and  TDHy-Vdolaii,  and  ia  aony  there  has  been  a  thick 
dond  M^rpoaed  between  yon  and  him,  which  has  kept 
yon  from  seeing  and  considering  the  friendslkip  and  al- 
Httiees  that  have  been  between  your  houses  and  forebears 
of  old;  and  he  prays  yon  fliaC  the  clond  may  pass  away, 
and  that  things  may  be  as  they  have  been  heretofore  be- 
tween tiie  elan  Ivor  and  the  house  of  Bradwardine,  when 
thete  itas  an  egg  between  ttttm  for  a  flint,  and  a  knife  for 
a  Sword.  And  he  expects  yon  will  also  say,  yon  are  sorry 
for  the  ckmd,  Md  no  man  shall  hereafter  ask  whetbei^  it 
descended  fr<M  the  hill  to  fhe  valley,  or  rose  from  the 
Tdtey  to  the  Ml;  for  they  iiet«r  stmck  with  the  scabbard 
who  did  iM  reedre  witt  the  sword,  and  woe  to  him  who 
wonM  loie  his  friend  for  fhe  stormy  doud  of  a  spring 


To  tUs  the  Baron  of  Bradwardfne  answered  with  svitaMe 
dignfty,  that  he  knew  the  ehief  of  dan  Ivor  to  be  a  well- 
wisher  to  the  King,  and  he  was  sorry  there  should  have 
been  a  tUmd  between  hfm  and  any  gentleman  of  snch  sound 
prineipfeft,  «for  #lfen  folks  are  banding  togeflier,  feeble 
is  he  who  hath  no  brother.* 

This  appearing  perfectly  satisfactory,  that  the  peace 
between  these  iugnsi  persons  might  be  didy  solemnised, 
Ae  Bttron  Ordered  a  stonp  of  usquebaugh,  and,  filling  a 
ghss,  drant  to  the  hedtti  and  prosperity  of  Mac-Ivor  of 
Olennai|nddi;  npon  which  the  Celdc  ambassador,  to  re- 
quite hii  politeness,  turned  down  a  mighty  hnmper  of  the 
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sme  gemetouB  Uqnor^  MMoiied  with  hit  good  witliet  to. 
the  house  of  Bradwirdme. 

Wmring  thvs  ratified  the  preliminariet  of  the  general 
treity  of  peeification,  the  envoy  retired  to  ndjuiit  with  Mr 
Micwheeble  some  snbordinate  articleo  with  which  it  was 
not  thonght  neceaaary  to  troohie  the  Bafoo^  These  pro- 
bably referred  to  the  dbeontkuiance  of  the  snbaidy,  and 
apparently  the  Bailie  found  means  to  satisfy  their  aily^ 
without  suffering  liis  master  to  suppose  tliat  liis  dignily 
was  eompromised.  At  kaat<»  it  ia  eertafai,  tlnU  afker  the 
piem'poteatiaries  liad  dmnk  a  botlle  of  brandy  in  singin 
drams,  which  seemed  to  have  no  more  effect  upon  suab 
seasoned  vessels,  than  if  it  had  been  powed  upon  the  two 
bean  at  the  top  of  the  avenue ,  Evan  Dhu  Maccomhieb 
having  poaaessed  Idmaelf  of  all  the  faiformation  which  he 
eould  procure  respectu^^  the  robbery  of  the  preceding 
nighty  declared  his  intention  to  set  off  immediately  in  pnr- 
anit  of  the  cattie,  which  he  pronounced  to  be  -no  that  far 
off; — they  have  broken  the  bone,*  he  observed,  «but  they 
have  had  no  time  to  anck  the  marrow.* 

Oar  hero,  who  had  attended  Evan  Dhu  during  his  per- 
quisitions,  was  mudi  struck  with  the  ingenuity  which  he 
displayed  in  collecting  information,  and  the  precise  and 
pointed  conclusion  whidi  he  drew  from  it  Evan  Dhtt,  on 
his  part,  was  obviously  flattered  witii  the  attention  of  Wa< 
ferky,  the  interest  he  seemed  to  take  in  his  inquiries,  and 
his  curiosity  about  the  customs  and  scenery  of  the  High- 
lands. Without  much  ceremony  he  invited  Edward  to  ac- 
company him  on  a  short  walk  of  ten  or  fifteen  miles  into 
the  mountains,  and  see  the  place  where  the  cattie  were 
coarveyed  to;  adding,  «If  it  be  as  I  suppose,  you  never  saw 
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each  a  place  in  your  life,  nor  ever  wiU,  unless  yon  go  with 
me  or  the  like  of  me.» 

Oar  hero,  feeling  his  cariosity  considerably  excited  by 
the  idea  of  Tisiting  tlie  den  of  a  Highland  Cacus ,  toolc, 
however,  the  precaution  to  inquire  if  his  gaide  might  be 
trusted.  He  was  assured,  that  the  in?itation  would  on  no 
account  haye  been  given  had  there  been  the  least  danger, 
and  that  all  he  had  to  apprehend  was  a  little  fatigue;  and 
as  Evan  proposed  he  should  pass  a  day  at  his  Chieftain's 
house  in  returning,  where  he  would  be  sure  of  good  ac- 
commodation and  an  excellent  welcome,  there  seemed 
nothing  very  formidable  in  the  task  he  undertook.  Rose, 
indeed,  turned  pale  when  she  heard  of  it;  but  her  father, 
who  loved  the  spirited  curiosity  of  his  young  friend,  did 
not  attempt  to  damp  it  by  an  alarm  of  danger  which  really 
did  not  exist,  and  a  knapsack,  with  a  few  necessaries,  being 
bound  on  the  shoulders  of  a  sort  of  deputy  gamekeeper, 
our  hero  set  forth  with  a  fowling-piece  in  his  hand,  acGom^ 
panied  by  his  new  friend  Evan  Dhu,  and  followed  by  the 
gamekeeper  aforesaid,  and  by  two  wild  Highlanders,  the 
attendants  of  Evan,  one  of  whom  had  upon  his  shoulder 
a  hatchet  at  the  end  of  a  pole,  called  a  Lochaber-axe,'*'  and 
the  otlier  a  long  ducking-gun.  Evan,  upon  Edward's  in- 
quiry, gave  him  to  understand  that  this  martial  escort  was 
by  no  means  necessary  as  a  guard,  but  merely,  as  he  said, 
drawing  up  and  adjusting  his  plaid  with  an  air  of  dignity. 


*  The  Town-guard  of  Edinbar^h  were,  till  a  late  period, 
ed  with  thU  weapon  when  on  their  police- duty.  T^ere  waa  a 
hook  at  the  back  of  the  axe,  which  tiie  ancient  Highlanders  u«ed 
to  aaaiat  them  to  climb  over  wails,  fixing  the  hook  upon  it,  and 
railing  themselvea  by  the  handle.  Tlie  axe,  which  was  also 
mnch  used  by  the  natires,  is  supposed  to  have  been  introduced 
into  both  countries  from  Scandinavia. 
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that  he  might  appear  decently  atTully-Veoian,  and  as 
Vich  Ian  Vohr's  foster-brother  onght  to  do.  «Ahr»  said 
he,  «if  you  Saxon  Doinh^wafisel  (English  gentleman)  saw 
bat  the  Chief  with  his  tail  on!» 

•With  his  tail  on?«  echged  Edward,  in  some  sarprise. 

•Yes  —  that  is,  with  all  his  usual  followers,  when  he 
visits  those  of  the  same  rank.  There  is,»  he  continued, 
st^^ping  and. drawing  himself  proudly  up,  while  he 
counted  upon  his  fingers  the  several  officers  of  his  chiefs 
retinue;  « there  is  his  haneh-man,  or  right-hand  man; 
then  his  bdrd,  or  poet;  then  his  Uadier,  -or  orator,  to 
make  harangues  to  the  great  folks  whom  he  visits;  then 
lus  gUly-more,  or  armour-bearer,  to  carry  his  sword, 
and  target,  and  his  gun;  then  his  gUly-ca^fUuch ,  who 
carries  him  on  his  back  through  the  sikes  and  brooks; 
then  his  gUly-camstria/i ,  to  lead  his  horse  by  the  bridle 
in  steep  and  difficult  paths;  then  his  gUly-irushharniah, 
to  carry  his  knapsack ;  and  the  piper  and  the  piper*s  man, 
and  it  may  be  a  doxen  young  lads  beside,  that  have  no 
businesf ,  but  are  just  boys  of  the  belt,  to  follow  the  hdrd, 
and  do  his^honouf's  bidding.' 

•And  does  your  Chief  regularly  maintain  all  these 
rnenl'  demanded  Waverley. 

•All  these  1*  replied  Evan;  •ay,  and  many  a  fair  head 
beside,  that  Mould  not  ken  where  to  lay  itself,  but  for 
the  mickle  barn  at  61ennaquoich.» 

With  similar  tales  of  the  grandeur  of  the  Chief  in  peace 
and  war,  Evan  Dhu  beguiled  the  way  till  they  approached 
more  closely  those  huge  mountains  which  Edward  had 
hitherto  only  seen  at  a  distance.  It  was  towards  evening 
as  they  entered  one  of  the  tremendous  passes  which  af- 
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ford  oomnmnicatioD  between  the  hi|^  and  lew  oouotry; 
dw  patl^  whidi  was  extremely  tteep  and  .ragged,  winded 
np  a  ehaoD  between  two  tremendona  rocks,  following  the 
passage  which  a  foaming  stream,  Aat  brawled  far  below, 
appeared  to  hi?e  wwn  for  itself  in  the  course  of  ages. 
A  few  alanting  beams  of  the  son,  which  waa  now  setting, 
reached  the  water  in  its  darksome  bed,  and  showed  it 
partially,  chafed  by  a  hundred  rocks,  and  broken  by  a 
hundred  falls.-  The  descent  from  the  path  to  the  stream 
was  a  mere  predpioe,  with  here  and  there  a  projecting 
fragment  of  gramte,  or  a  scaUred  tree,  which  had  warped 
lis  twisted  roots  into  the  fissures  irf  the  lock.  Onthen^t 
baaAi  the  mowitMn  rose  above  the  path  with  almost  equal 
innecessibility;  but  the  hill  on  the  opposite  side  displayed 
9  shroud  of  copsewood,  with  whidi  some  pines  were  i»* 
terndngled. 

•This,*  said  Evan,  «is  tihe  pass  of  Bally-Brou|^  which 
waa  kept  in  former  times  by  ten  of  the  dan  Donnochie 
againstahundredef  the  Low  Country  cartes.  ThegraTca 
of  the  slain  are  still  to  be  seen  in  that  little  corri ,  or  bot- 
tom ,  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  bum  —  if  yomr  eyes  are 
good,  you  may  aee  the  green  specks  among  the  heather — 
See,  there  is  an  earn,  which  you  Soutfirons  call  an  eagle 
-^  yon  have  no  such  birds  as  that  in  England  —  he  is 
going  to  fetch  his  supper  from  the  Laird  of  Bradwar&ie's 
braes,  but  Til  send  a  slug  after  him.* 

He  fired  his  piece  accordingly,  but  missed  the  superb 
nMuarch  of  the  feathered  tribes,  who,  without  notidng 
the  attempt  to  annoy  him,  continued  his  majestic  flight  to 
the  southward.  A  thousand  birdtf  of  prey,  hawks,  kitea, 
carrion-crows,  and  raTena,  disturbed  from  the  lodgings 
wliich  they  had  just  taken  up  for  the  erening,  rose  at  the 
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MCca  wkh  die  eehoea  wiiidi  nptied  to  H,  and  widi  Hie 
raar  of  the  moanlalii  cataracta.  STaa,  a  little  diaooii- 
oefled  atbefing  fldaaed  Ua  marir,  when  he  meant  to  hafe 
dhflayed  peonllar  dexterity,  oovered  hw  conftialoB  by 
ivUadiBf  part-  of  a  pibroch  as  he  reloaded  hia  piece,  and 
pioceeded  in  ailence  up  the  pasa. 

H  wmoBoA  in  a  narrow  glen,  between  two  monntainci, 
both  Terjr  Mtj,  and  covered  widi  heath.  The  bro<dc  eon** 
thmed  to  be  their  oMipanion,  and  they  advanced  np  Ita 
masea,  eroarfng  Aem  now  and  then,  on  which^occaaiona 
Rran  Dhn  wnformly  offered  the  aaaiatance  of  hia  attcn- 
danta  to  cany  wet  Edward;  bnt  onr  hero,  who  had  been 
alwaya  a  tolerable  pedeatrlan,  declined  the  accoounodih 
Hon,  flid  obfionaly  rose  in  hia  guide'a  opinioa,  by  show- 
ing that  he  did  not  fear  wetdng  his  feet  Indeed  he  was 
anxtooSf  so  frr  as  he  conld  without  affectadon,  to  remove 
Ae  opinion  whieh  Bran  seemed  to  entertain  of  the  effe- 
minacy of  die  Lowlanders,  and  pardcnhriy  of  die 
English. 

Thvongh  the  goiye  of  this  glen  they  found  access  to  a 
black  bog,  of  tremendous  extoot,  fiill  of  large  pit-holea, 
which  they  tFaversed  with  great  difficulty  and  some  danger, 
by  tracks  whieh  no  one  bnt  a  Highlander  could  have  fol- 
hiwed.  The  path  itself,  or  radier  the  portion  of  more 
solid  ground  on  which  die  travellefs  half  walked,  half 
waded,  was  rough,  broken,  and  in  many  placca  quaggy  and 
unsound.  Somedmes  the  ground  waa  so  complety  untafe, 
dial  it  was  necessaty  to  spring  from  one  UUeck  to  anodier, 
die  apace  between  being  incspsble  of  bearing  the  human 
weight.  TUs  was  an  easy  matter  to  the  Highlandera,  who 
wore  diln-soled  brogues  fit  for  the  purpose,  and  moved 
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with  a  peculiar  apringing  atep ;  but  Edward  began  to  find 
the  exerciae,  to  which  he  was  unaccustomed,  more  fa- 
tifuing  than  he  expected.  The  lingering  twilight  sensed 
to  show  ihem  through  this  Serbonian  bog,  but  deserted 
them  ahnoat  totally  at  the  bottom  of  a  steep  and  very  stony 
hill,  which  it  was  the  trayellers*  next  toilsome  task  to  as- 
cend. The  night,  howerer,  was  pleasant,  and  not  dark; 
and  Waverley,  calling  up  mental  eneigy  to  aupport  per- 
sonal fatigue,  held  on  his  march  gallantly,  though  envy- 
ing in  his  heart  his  Highland  attendants,  who  continued, 
without  a  symptom  of  abated  vigour,  the  rapid  and  swin- 
ging pace,  or  rather  trot,  which,  according  to  his  compu- 
tation, had  already,  brought  them  fifteen  milea  upon  thdr 
journey. 

After  crossing  this  mountain,  and  descending  on  the 
other  aide  towards  a  thick  wood,.  Evan  Dhn  held  some 
conference  with  his  Highland  attendants,  in  cons^uence 
of  which  Edward^s  baggage  was  shifted  from  the  shoidders 
of  the  gamekeeper  to  those  of  one  of  the  gillies,  and  the 
former  was  sent  off  with  the  other  mountaineer  in  a  di- 
rection different  from  that  of  the  three  remaining  travel- 
lers. On  asking  the  meaning  of  this  s^ration,  Waverley 
was  told  that  the  LowUnder  must  go  to  a  hamlet  about 
three  miles  off  for  the  night;  for  unless  it  waa  some  very 
particular  friend,  Donald  Bean  Lean,  the  worthy  person 
whom  they  supposed  to  be  possessed  of  the  cattle,  did 
not  mudi  approve  of  strangers  approaching  his  retreat. 
Thb  seemed  reasonable ,  and  silenced  a  qualm  of  suspi- 
cion which  came  across  Edward's  mind,  when  he  saw 
himself,  at  such  a  place  and  such  an  hour,  deprived 
of  his  only  Lowland  companion.  And  Evan  immediately 
afterwards  added,  «ihat  indeed  he  himself  had  better  get 
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forward,  and  annonnce  their  approach  to  Donald  Bean 
Lean ,  as  the  arrival  of  a  Mier  ray  (red  soldier)  mif  ht 
otherwise  be  a  disagreeable  surprise.*  And  withoat 
waiting  for  an  answer,  in  jockey  phrase,  he  trotted  out, 
and  putting  himself  to  a  very  round  pace,  was  out  of 
sight  in  an  instant. 

Waverley  was  now  left  to  his  own  meditations,  for  his 
attendant  with  the  battle  axe  spoke  very  little  English. 
They  were  traTorsing  a  thick,  and,  as  it  seemed,  an 
endless  wood  of  pines,  and  consequently  Ae  path  was 
altogether  indiscernible  in  the  murky  darkness  which 
surrounded  tliem.  The  Highlander,  however,  seemed 
to  trace  it  by  instinct,  without  the  hesitation  of  a  mo* 
ment,  and  Edward  followed  his  footsteps  as  close  as  he 
could. 

After  joumeyuig  a  considerable  time  in  silence ,  he 
could  not  help  asking,  «Was  it  far  to  the  end  of  their 
journey?* 

•Ta  cove  was  tree,  four  mile;  but  as  Dninh^wassel 
was  a  wee  taiglit,  Donald  could,  tat  is,  might «— -would^ 
should  send  ta  curragh.* 

This  conveyed  no  information.  The  curragh  which 
was  promised  might  be  a  man,  a  horse,  a  cart,  or  chaise; 
and  no  more  could  be  got  from  the  man  with  the  battle- 
axe,  but  a  repetition  of  «Aich  ay!  ta  curragh.* 

But  in  a  short  time  Edward  began  to  conceive  his  mean- 
ing, when,  issuing  from  the  wood,  he  found  himself  on 
the  banks  of  a  large  river  or  lake ,  where  his  conductor 
gave  him  to  understand  they  must  sit  down  for  a  little 
while.  The  moon,  wliich  now  began  to  rise,  showed  ob- 
scurely the  expanse  of  water  which  spread  before  them, 
and  the  shapeless  and  indistinct  forms  of  mountains  with 
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which  it  seemed  to  be  sanromided.  The  eool,  aad  yel 
niid  air  of  die  mmuiier  night,  refiredied  Wayeriey  after 
his  rapid  aad  toilaeme  waUc ;  and  tlie  perfume  widch  it 
wafted  from  the  birdi  treea,^  bathed  in  the  evening  dew, 
waa  exquisitely  fragrant 

He  had  now  time  to  gke  himself  np  to  the  foil  romanee 
of  his  situation.  Here  he  sate  on  tiie  banks  of  an  unknown 
lid^e,  under  the  guidance  of  a  wild  native,  whose  language 
was  unknown  to  him,  on  ayisit  to  the  den  of  some  renown- 
ed outlaw,  a  second  Robin  Hood,  perhaps,  or  Adam  o' 
Gordon,  and  that  at  deep  midnight,  through  scenes  of  dif- 
ficulty and  toil,  separated  from  his  attendant,  lefk  by  faia 
guide :  —  What  a  Tariety  of  incidents  for  the  exerdae  of 
a  romantic  imagination,  and  all  enhanced  by  the  solemn 
feeling  of  uncertainty,  at  least,  if  not  of  danger!  The 
only  drcumslance  which  assorted  ill  with  the  rest,  was 
the  cause  of  his  journey  —  the  Baron's  ndik  cows!  tiiis 
degrading  inddent  he  kept  in  the  back  ground. 

While  wrapt  in  tliese  dreams  of  imagination,  his  com- 
panion gently  touched  him,  and,  pointfaig  in  a  direction 
nearly  straight  across  the  lake,  add,  «Yon*s  ta  cove«> 
A  amall  point  of  light  was  seen  to  twinkle  in  the  dfarec- 
tion  in  wliich  he  pointed,  and,  gradoally  increaaing  in 
aise  and  lustre,  seemed  to  flicker  like  a  meteor  upon  the 
verge  of  the  horiaon.  WhUe  Edward  watched  this  pheno- 
menon, the  distant  dash  of  oars  was  heard.  The  meaaured 
sound  jqpproached  near  and  more  near,  and  preaently 
a  loud  whistle  was  heard  in  the  samedbection.  Hislkiend 
with  the  battle-axe  hnmediatdy  ^riilstied  dear  and  dirill, 

'  It  \»  not  the  weeping  birch,  the  Inoet  coounoa  spedes  in 
the  Highlands,  bat  the  woolly-leaved  Lowland  birch,  that  it  dis* 
tiasuisbed  by  thii  fregrance. 
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in  reply  to  the  tignal,  and  a  boat,  manned  with  foar  or 
fife  Highlanders,  pushed  for  a  little  inlet,  near  which 
Edward  was  sitting.  He  advanced  to  meet  them  with  his 
sttendant,  was  immediately  assisted  Into  the  boat  by  the 
officious  attention  of  two  stout  mountaineers,  and  had  no 
sooner  seated  himself  than  they  resumed  their  oars,  and 
began  to  row  across  the  Isice  with  great  rapidity. 
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CHAPTER     XVII. 
The  Hold  of  a  Highland  Robber. 

The  party  preserred  silence,  interrupted  only  by  the 
monotonous  and  murmured  chant  of  a  Gaelic  son^,  sung 
in  a  kind  of  low  recitative  by  the  steersman,  and  by  tlie 
dash  of  the  oars,  which  the  notes  seemed  to  regulate,  as 
they  dipped  to  them  in  cadence.  The  h'ght,  which  they 
-  now  approached  more  nearly,  assumed  a  broader,  redder, 
and  more  irregular  splendour.  It  appeared  plainly  to  be  a 
large  fire,  but  whether  kindled  upon  an  island  or  the 
main  land,  Edward  could  not  determine.  As  he  saw  it, 
the  red  glaring  orb  seemed  to  rest  on  the  very  surface 
of  the  lake  itself,  and  resembled  the  fiery  vehicle  in  which 
the  Evil  Genius  of  an  Oriental  tale  traverses  land  and  sea. 
They  approached  nearer,  and  the  light  of  the  fire  suf- 
ficed to  show  that  it  was  kindled  at  the  bottom  of  a  huge 
dark  crag  or  rock,  rising  abruptly  from  the  very  edge  of 
the  water;  its  front,  changed  by  the  reflection  to  dusky 
red,  formed  a  strange,  and  even  awful  contrast  to  the 
banks  around,  which  were  from  time  to  time  faintly  and 
partially  iUuminated  by  pallid  moonlight. 

The  boat  now  neared  the  shore,  and  Edward  could 
discoTer  that  this  large  fire,  amply  supplied  with  branches 
of  pine-wood  by  two  figures,  who,  in  the  red  reflection 
of  its  light,  appeared  like  demons ,  was  kindled  in  tlie 
jaws  of  a  lofty  cavern,  into  which  an  inlet  from  the  lake 
aeemed  to  advance;  and  he  conjectured,  which  was  indeed 
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Inie,  that  the  fire  had  been  lighted  aa  a  heaooQ  to  the 
boatmen  on  their  return.  They  rowed  right  for  the  month 
of  the  cave,  and  then,  shipping  their  oan,  permitted  the 
boat  to  enter  ;in  obedience  to  the  impulse  which  It  had 
received.  The  skiff  passed  the  little  point  or  platform  of 
rock,  on  whi^  the  fire  was  blaiing,  and  running  about 
two  boats'  length  farther,  stopped  where  the  cavern  (for 
it  was  already  arched  overhead)  ascended  firom  the  water 
by  five  or  six  broad  ledges  of  rocks,  so  easy  and  regular 
tlut  they  might  be  termed  natural  steps.  At  this  moment 
a  quantity  of  water  was  suddenly  flung  upon  the  fire,  which 
sunk  with  a  hissing  noise,  and  with  it  disappeared  the 
light  it  had  hitherto  afforded.  Four  or  five  active  arma 
lifted  Waveriey  out  of  the  boat,  placed  him  on  his  feet, 
and  almost  carried  him  into  the  recesses  of  the  cave.  He 
made  a  few  paces  in  darkness,  guided  in  this  manner 
and  advandng  towards  a  hum  of  voices,  which  seemed 
to  sound  from  the  centre  of  the  rock,  at  an  acute  turn 
Donald  Bean  Lean  and  his  whole  establishment  were  be- 
fore his  eyes. 

The  interior  of  the  cave,  which  here  rose  very  high, 
was  illuminated  by  torches  made  of  pine-tree,  which 
emitted  a  bright  and  bickering  light,  attended  by  a  strong, 
though  not  unpleasant  odour.  Their  light  was  assisted  by 
the  red  glare  of  a  large  charcoal  fire,  round  which  were 
seated  five  or  six  armed  Highlanders,  while  others  were 
hidistmctly  seen  couched  on  their  plaids ,  hi  the  more 
remote  recesses  of  the  cavern.  In  one  large  aperture^ 
which  the  robber  facetiously  called  his  spence^  (or  pantry,) 
there  hung  by  the  heels  the  carcasses  of  a  sheep ,  or 
ewe,  and  two  cows  lately  slaughtered.  The  principal  in- 
habitant of  this  singular  mansion,  attended  by  Evan  Dhu 
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St  umter  of  the  eeremoiiiefl,  came  forward  to  meet  hb 
gne»t^  totally  different  in  appearance  and  mttiner  from 
what  his  Ima^nation  had  antidpated.  The  profeaaion 
which  he  followed -^Ae  wildemeaa  in  which  he  dwelt 
—  the  wild  warrior  forma  that'atirrounded  him,  were  all 
ealeulated  t6  inspire  terror.  From  sndl  acotmpaaimettta^ 
Waverley  prepared  hnitself  to  meet  a  stem,  gigantic,  fe- 
iioeioua  figore,  gnch  as  Salvator  would  have  diosen  to  be 
the  central  object  of  a  group  af  banditti.  * 

Donald  Bean  Lean  was  the  very  reverse  of  all  these. 
Ite  was  thiii  in  person  and  low  in  statore,  with  light 
sandy-colovred  hair,  and  small  pale  features,  from  which 
he  derived  his  agnomen  of  Bean^  or  white;  andalthon^ 
his  ibrm  was  light,  well-proportioned,^  and  active,  he  ap- 
peared, on  the  whole,  rather  a  diminative  and  insigni- 
ficant flgnre.  He  had  served  in  some  inferior  capacity  In 
the  French  army,  and  in  order  to  receive  his  English 
visitor  in  great  form,  and  probably  meaning,  in  his  way, 
to  pay  him  a  compliment,  he  had  laid  aaide  the  Highland 
dress  for  the  time,  to  pot  on  an  old  blue  and  red  uniform, 
and  a  feathered  hat,  in  which  he  waa  far  from  showing 
to  advantage^  and  indeed  looked  so  incongmous,  compared 
with  all  aroiiiid  him,  that  Waverley  would  have  be^ 
tempted  to  laugh,  had  laughter  been  either  dvil  or  safe. 
Hie  robber  received  Captein  Waverley  with  a  profusion 
of  French  politeness  and  Scottish  hospitality,  seemed  per- 
fectly to  know  his  name  and  connexions,  and  to  be  par- 
ticularly acquainted  with  his  uncle's  political  principles. 
On  these  he  bestowed  great  appkuse,  to  vHitch  Waverley 
judged  it  prudent  to  make  a  very  general  reply. 

Note  p.  107.    Hob  Roy. 
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Being  placed  at  a  coBTeaient  distance  from  tbe  charcoal 
fire,  the  heat  of  wliich  the  season  rendered  oppressive, 
a  strapping  Highland  damsel  placed  before  Warerley, 
Evan,  and  Donald  Bean,  three  cognes,  or  wooden  Teaaels 
composed  of  staves  aodiioiys,  containing  eanamich*  a 
sort  of  strong  soup,  made  out  of  a  particular  part  of  the 
Inside  of  the  beeyes.  After  this  refreshment,  whidd, 
thoogh  coarse,  fatigue  and  hunger  rendered  palatable^ 
steaks,  roasted  on  the  coals,  were  supplied  in  liberal 
abundance,  and  disappeared  before  Evan  Dhu  and  their 
liost  with  a  promptitude  that  seemed  IiIlo  magic,  and  as- 
tonished WsTerley,  who  was  much  punled  to  reconcile 
their  Toradty  with  what  he  had  heard  of  the  abstemiona- 
ness  of  the  Highlanders*  He  was  Ignorant  that  this  alH 
stmence  was  with  the  lower  ranks  wholly  compulsory, 
and  (hat,  like  some  animals  of  prey,  those  who  practise 
it  were  osualiy  gifted  with  the  power  of  indemnifying 
themselves  to  good  purpose,  when  chance  threw  plenty 
in  theur  way.  The  whisky  came  forth  in  abundance  to 
crown  the  cheer.  The  Highlanders  drank  it  copiously  and 
undiluted ;  but  Edward,  having  mixed  a  little  with  water, 
did  not  find  it  so  palatable  as  to  invite  him  to  repeat  the 
draught  Their  host  bewailed  himself  exceedingly  that 
he  could  offer  him  no  wine:  «Had  he  but  known  four-and- 
twenty  hours  before,  he  would  have  had  some,  had  it 
been  witUn  the  circle  of  forty  miles  round  Um.  But  i|0 
gentleman  could  do  more  to  show  his  sense  of  the  bonoor 
of  a  visit  from  another,  than  to  offer  him  the  beat  cheer 
his  house  afforded.    Where  there  are  no  bushes  there 


*  This  waa  the  regale  prascated  by  Rob  Roy  to  the  LaM  of 
Tnllibody. 
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can  be  no  nuts,  and  the  way  of  those  you  live  with  is  that 
you  must  follow.* 

He  went  on  regretting  to  Evan  Dhu  the  death  of  an 
aged  man,  Donnacha  an  Amrigh,  or  Duncan  with  the  Cap, 
«a  gifted  8eer,»  who  foretold,  through  the  second  sight, 
visitors  of  every  description  who  haunted  their  dwelling, 
whether-as  friends  or  foes. 

«I8  not  his  son  Malcolm  taishatr  (a  second-sighted  per- 
son) 1»  asked  Evan. 

•Nothing  equal  to  his  father,*  replied  Donald  Bean. 
«He  told  us  the  other  day  we  were  to  see  a  great  gentle- 
man riding  on  a  horse,  and  there  came  nobody  that  whole 
day  but  Shemus  Beg,  the  blind  harper,  with  his  dog. 
Another  time  he  advertised  us  of  a  wedding,  and  behold 
it  proved  a  funeral;  and  on  the  creagh,  when  he  foretold 
to  us  we  should  bring  home  a  hundred  head  of  horned 
cattle^  we  gripped  nothing  but  a  fat  bailie  of  Perth. » 

From  this  discourse  he  passed  to  the  political  and  mi- 
litary state  of  the  country;  and  Waveriey  was  astonished, 
and  even  alarmed,  to  find  a  person  of  this  description  so 
accurately  acquainted  with  the  strength  of  the  various 
garrisons  and  regiments  quartered  north  of  the  Tay.  He 
even  mentioned  the  exact  number  of  recruits  who  had 
joined  Waveriey 's  troop  from  his  nucleus  estate,  and  ob- 
served they  were  pretty  men^  meaning,  not  handsome, 
but  stout  warlike  fellovrs.  He  put  Waveriey  in  mind  of 
one  or  two  minute  circumstances  which  had  happened  at 
a  general  review  of  the  regiment,  which  satisfied  him 
that  the  robber  had  been  an  eye-witness  of  it;  and  Evan 
Dhu  haying  by  this  time  retired  from  the  conversation, 
and  wrapped  himself  up  in  his  plaid  to  take  some  repose 
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Donald  asked  Edward,  in  a  very  significant  manner,  wlie- 
ther  lie  had  notliing  particnlar  to  say  to  liim. 

WaTerley,  aurpriaed  and  somewhat  startled  at  this 
question  from  such  a  character,  answered  he  had  no  mo- 
tive in  visiting  him  hat  cariosity  to  see  his  extraordinary 
place  of  residence.  Donald  Bean  Lean  looked  him  steadily 
in  the  face  for  an  instant,  and  then  said,  with  a  signifi- 
cant nod,  «Yoa  might  as  well  have  confided  In  me;  I  am 
as  nnich  worthy  of  trost  as  either  the  Baron  of  Bradwar- 
dine,  or  Vich  Ian  Yohr:  —  Bat  yon  are  equaiiy  welcome 
to  my  house.* 

Waverley  felt  an  involuntary  ahudder  creep  over  him 
at  the  mysterious  language  held  by  this  outlawed  and 
lawless  bandit,  which,  in  despite  of  his  attempts  to  mas- 
ter it?  deprived  him  of  the  power  to  ask  the  meaning  of 
Ills  insinuations.  A  heath  pailet,  with  the  flowers  atuck 
uppermost,  had  been  prepared  for  liim  in  a  recess  of  the 
cave,  and  here,  covered  with  such  spare  plaids  as  could 
be  mustered,  he  lay  for  some  time  watching  the  motions 
of  the  other  inhabitants  of  the  cavern.  Small  parties  of 
two  or  three  entered  or  left  the  place  without  any  other 
ceremony  than  a  few  worda  in  Gaelic  to  the  principal 
outlaw,  and,  when  he  fell  asleep,  to  a  tall  Highlander 
who  acted  as  his  lieutenant,  and  seemed  to  keep  watch 
during  liis  repose.  Those  who  entered,  seemed  to  have 
returned  from  some  excursion,  of  which  they  reported 
the  success,  and  went  without  farther  ceremony  to  the 
larder,  where  cutting  with  their  dirks  their  rations  from 
the  carcasses  which  were  there  suspended,  they  proceed- 
ed to  broil  and  eat  them  at  their  own  pleasure  and  leisure 
The  liquor  was  under  strict  regulation,  being  served  out 
eitther  by  Donald  himself,  his  lieutenant,  or  the  strapping 
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Highland  giri  iforemid,  who  was  the  oiily  female  that 
appeared.  The  allowance  of  whisky,  however,  would  have 
appeared  prodigal  to  any  hut  Highlanders,  who,  living 
entirely  in  the  open  air,  and  in  a  very  moist  climate,  can 
consume  great  quantities  of  ardent  spirits  without  the 
usual  baneful  effects  either  upon  the  brain  or  constitution. 
At  length  the  fluctuating  groups  began  to  swim  before 
tlie  eyes  of  our  hero  as  Ihey  gradually  dosed;  nor  did 
he  re-open  them  till  the  morning  sun  was  high  on  the 
lake  without,  though  there  was  but  a  faint  and  glimmer- 
ing twUight  in  the  recesses  of  Uaimh  an  Ri,  or  the  King*s 
Caveni,  as  the  abode  of  Donald  Bean  Lean  was  proudly 
denominated* 
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NOTE  TO  CHAPTER  XVII. 

Note,  p.  162.  —  Rob  Rot. 

An  adT6Dtnre,  rerf  similar  to  what  ii  here  stated,  actually 
befell  the  late  Bfr  Abercromby  of  Tullibody,  grandfather  of  tlie 
present  Lord  Abercromby.  and  father  of  the  celebrated  Sir  Ralph. 
When  this  gentleman,  ,wdo  lived  to  a  very  advanced  period  of 
life,  first  settled  in  Stirlingshire,  his  cattle  were  repeatedly  dri- 
ven off  by  the  celebrated  Rob  Roy,  or  some  of  his  gang^  and 
at  length  he  was  obliged,  after  obtaining  a  proper  safe-conduct, 
to  make  the  cateran  such  a  visit  as  that  of  Waverley  to  Bean 
Liean  in  the  text  Rob  received  him  with  much  courtesy,  and 
made  many  apologies  for  the  accident,  which  must  have  happen- 
ed, he  said,  through  soope  mistake.  Mr  Abercromby  was  re- 
galed with  collops  from  two  of  his  own  cattle,  which  were  hung 
up  by  the  heels  in  the  cavern,  and  was  dismissed  in  perfect  safe- 
ty, after  having  agreed  to  pay  in  future  a  small  sum  of  black- 
mail, in  consideration  of  which  Rob  Roy  not  only  undertook  to 
forbear  his  herds  in  future,  but  to  replace  any  that  ^ould  be 
stolen  from  him  by  other  freebooters.  Mr  Abercromby  said,  Rob 
Roy  affected  to  consider  him  as  a  friend  to  the  Jacobite  interest, 
and  a  sincere  enemy  to  the  Union.  Neither  of  these  circumstan- 
ces were  tme;  but  the  laird  thought  it  unite  unnecessary  to  un- 
deceive his  Highland  host  at  the  risk  oi  bringing  on  a  political 
dispute  in  such  a  situation.  This  anecdote  I  received  many  years 
since  (about  1792),  from  the  mouth  of  the  venerable  gentleman 
who  was  concerned  in  it 


END   OF  yOLUllE  FIR5T. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


:^: 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


Digitized  by 


Google 


A  COKPLETE  EDITION 


OF       T   H    K 


wj^Tss&sir  moTis&ii, 


WITH  INTRODUCTORY  NOTES  BY  THE  AUTHOR. 


VOLUME    n. 


PEST,  LEIPSIC  AND  LONDON: 

PaiMTBS      FOa     OTTO     WIOAMD 
18      8      1. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


mi^  Jk^n^  ^  1^  HL  ^"s^  ^ 


O   R, 


'TIS  SIXTY  YEARS  SINCE. 


THE  CORRECTION  OF  THE  PRESS  BY  DR.  FLOGBL. 


IN   THREE   VOLUMES. 

VOL.     II. 


PEST,  LEIPSIC  AND  LONDON: 

PHIMTHD     FOB      OTTO      WldAMTD. 
18      8      1. 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


WATERLEY; 


OB, 


'TIS  SIXTY   YEARS  SINCE. 


Under  which  King,  Bczontanl  ipeak,  or  Aei 

HMry  tV,  Part  Ih 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WAVERLEY 

TIS  SIXTY  YEARS  SINCE. 


CHAPTER    L 

Waoerley  proceeds  on  hU  Journey. 

Whrh  Edward  had  collected  his  scattered  recollection, 
he  was  anrprfsed  to  obserre  the  carern  totally  deserted. 
HaTing  arisen  and  put  his  dress  in  some  order,  he  looked 
more  accurately  round  him;  biit  all  was  still  solitary.  If 
it  had  not  been  for  the  decayed  brands  of  the  fire,  now 
sunk  into  grey  ashes,  and  the  remnants  of  the  festival, 
consisting  of  bones  half  burnt  and  half  gnawed,  and  an 
empty  keg  or  two,  there  remained  no  traces  of  Donald 
and  his  band.  When  Waverley  sallied  forth  to  the  en- 
trance  of  the  care,*  he  percdTed  that  the  point  of  rock, 
on  which  remained  the  marks  of  last  night's  beacon,  was 
accessible  by  a  small  path,  either  natoral,  or  roughly 
hewn  in  the  rock,  along  the  little  inlet  of  water  which 
ran  a  few  yards  up  into  the  cayem,  where,  as  in  a  wet- 
dock,  the  skiff  which  brought  him  there  the  night  be- 
fore, was  still  lying  moored.  When  he  reached  the  small 
projecting  platform  on  which  the  beacon  had  been  estab- 
lished, he  would  hare  believed  his  farther  progress*  by 
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land  impossible,  only  that  it  was  scarce  probable  but  what 
the  inhabitants  of  the  cavern  had  some  mode  of  issuing 
from  it  otherwise  than  by  the  lake.  Accordingly,  he  soon 
obserred  three  or  four  shelving  steps,  or  ledges  of  rock, 
at  the  reiy  extremity  of  the  little  platform;  and,  making 
use  of  them  as  a  stair-case,  he  clambered  by  their  means 
around  the  projecting  shoulder  of  the  crag  on  which  the 
cavern  opened,  and,  descending  with  some  difficulty  on 
the  other  side,  he  gained  the  wild  and  precipitous  shores 
of  a  Highland  loch,  about  four  miles  in  length,  and  a 
mile  and  a  half  across,  surrounded  by  heathy  and  savage 
mountains,  on  the  crests  of  which  the  morning  mist  was 
still  sleeping. 

Looking  back  to  the  place  from  which  he  came,  he 
could  not  help  admiring  the  address  which  had  adopted  a 
retreat  of  such  seclusion  and  secrecy.  The  rock,  round 
the  shoulder  of  which  he  had  turned  by  a  few  imper- 
ceptible notches,  that  barely  afforded  place  for  the  foot, 
seemed,  in  looking  back  upon  it,  a  huge  precipice,  which 
barred  all  farther  passage  by  the  shores  of  the  lake  in 
that  direction.  There  could  be  no  possibility,  thfe  breadth 
of  the  lake  considered,  of  descrying  the  entrance  of  the 
narrow  and  low-browed  cave  from  the  other  side;  so  that, 
unless  the  retreat  had  been  sought  fo^with  boats,  or  dis- 
closed by  treachery,  it  might  be  a  safe  and  secret  resi- 
dence to  jts  garrison  as  long  as  they  were  supplied  with 
provisions.  Having  satisfied  his  curiosity  in  these  parti- 
culars, Waverley  looked  around  for  Evan  Dhu  and  his 
attendant,  who,  he  rightly  judged,  would  be  at  no  great 
distance,  whatever  might  have  become  of  Donald  Bean 
Lean  and  his  party,  whose  mode  of  life  was,  of  course, 
liable  to  sudden  migrationa  of  abode.  Accordingly,  at  the 
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diftance  of  about  Iialf  a  mile,  he  beheld  a  Highlander 
(Eran  apparently)  angling  in  the  lake,  with  another  at- 
tending him,  whom,  from  the  weapon  which  he  shoulder- 
ed, he  recognised  for  his  friend  with  the  battle-axe. 

Much  nearer  to  the  mouth  of  the  care  he  heard  the 
notes  of  a  lively  Gaelic  song,  guided  by  which,  in  a  sunny 
recess,  shaded  by  a  glittering  birch-tree,  and  carpeted 
with  a  bank  of  firm  white  sand,  he  found  the  damsel  of 
the  cavern,  whose  lay  had  already  reached  him,  busy, 
to  the  best  of  her  power,  in  arranging  to  advantage  a 
morning  repast  of  milk,  eggs,  barley-bread,  fresh  butter, 
and  honey-comb.  The  poor  girl  had  already  made  a  cir- 
cuit of  four  miles  that  morning  in  search  of  the  eggs,  of 
the  meal  which  baked  her  cakes,  and  of  the  other  ma- 
terials of  the  breakfast,  being  all  delicacies  which  she 
had  to  beg  or  borrow  from  distant  cottagers.  The  follow- 
ers of  Donald  Bean  Lean  used  little  food  except  the 
flesh  of  the  animals  which  they  drove  away  from  the 
Lowlands;  bread  itself  was  n  delicacy  seldom  thought  of, 
becaose  hard  to  be  obtained,  and  all  the  domestic  accom- 
modations of  milk,  poultry,  butter,  &c.,  were  out  of  tlie 
question  in  this  Scythian  camp.  Yet  it  must  not  be  omit- 
ted, that  although  Alice  had  occupied  a  part  of  the  morn- 
ing ui  providing  tho%e  ac  Ammodations  for  her  guest  which 
the  cavern  did  not  afford,  she  had  secured  time  also  to 
arrange  her  own  person  in  her  best  trim.  Her  finery  was 
very  simple.  A  short  russet-coloured  jacket,  and  a  pet- 
ticoat, of  scanty  longitude,  was  her  whole  dress;  but 
these  were  clean,  and  neatly  arranged.  A  piece  of  scarlet 
embroidered  cloth,  called  the  snood^  confined  her  hair^ 
which  fell  over  it  in  a  profusion  of  rich  dark  curls.  The 
scarlet  plaid,  which  formed  part  of  her  dress,  was  laid 


Digitized  by 


Google 


10  WAVERLEY. 

aside,  that  it  might  not  impede  her  activity  in  attending 
the  atrauger,  I  should  forget  Alice's  proudest  ornament, 
were  I  to  omit  mentioning  a  pair  of  gold  ear-rings,  and 
a  golden  rosary,  which  her  father  (for  she  was  the 
daughter  of  Donald  Bean  Lean)  had  brought  fromFrance^ 
the  plunder,  probably,  of  some  battle  or  storm. 

Her  form,  though  rather  large  for  her  years,  was  very 
well  proportioned,  and  her  demeanour  had  a  natural  and 
rustic  grace,  with  nothing  of  the  sheepishness  of  an  or- 
dinary peasant.  The  smiles,  displaying  a  row  of  teeth  of 
exquisite  whiteness,  and  the  laughing  eyes,  with  which, 
in  dumb  show,  she  gave  Waverley  that  morning  greeting^ 
which  she  wanted  English  words  to  express,  might  have 
been  interpreted  by  a  coxcomb ,  or  perhaps  by  a  young 
soldier,  who,  without  being  such,  was  conscious  of  a 
handsome  person,  as  meant  to  convey  more  than  the  cour- 
tesy of  an  hostess.  Nor  do  I  take  it  upon  me  to  say,  that 
the  littie  wild  mountaineer  would  have  welcomed  any  staid 
old  gentleman  advanced  in  life,  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine, 
for  example,  with  the  cheerful  pains  which  she  bestowed 
upon  Edward's  accommodation.  She  seemed  eager  to 
place  him  by  the  meal  which  she  had  so  sedulously  ar- 
ranged, and  to  which  she  now  added  a  few  buivches  of 
cran- berries,  gathered  in  an  Mjacent  morass.  Having 
had  the  satisfaction  of  peeing  hiif  seated  at  his  breakfast, 
she  placed  herself  demurely  upon  a  stone  at  a  few  yards' 
distance;  and  appeared  to  watch  with  great  complacency 
for  some  opportunity  of  serving  hifia.    * 

Evan  and  his  attendant  now  returned  slowly  along  the 
beach,  the  latter  bearing  a  large  salmon*  trout,  the  produce 
of  the  morning's  sport,  together  with  the  angling -rod, 
while  Evan  strolled  forward,  with  ah  easy,  self-satisfied. 
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and  important  gait,  towards  the  spot  where  Waverley  was 
so  agreeably  employed  at  the  breakfast-table.  After  morn- 
ing greetings  had  passed  on  both  sides,  and  Evan,  look- 
ing at  WaTerley,  had  said  something  in  Gaelic  to  Alice, 
which  made  her  laugh,  yet  colonrup  to  her  eyes,  through 
a  complexion  well  embrowned  by  sun  and  wind,  Evan  in-  . 
timated  his  commands  that  the  fish  should  be  prepared 
for  breakfast  A  sparic  from  the  lock  of  his  pistol  pro- 
duced a  light,  and  a  few  withered  fir  branches  were  quickly 
in  flame,  and  as  speedily  reduced  to  hot  embers,  on  which 
the  trout  was  broiled  in  large  slices.  To  crown  the  re- 
past, Evan  produced  from  the  pocket  of  his  short  jerkin, 
a  large  scallop  shell  >  and  from  under  the  folds  of  his 
plaid,  a  ram's  horn  full  of  whisky.  Of  this  he  took  a 
copious  dram,  observing,  he  had  already  taken  his  morn- 
ing with  Donald  Bean  Lean,  before  his  departure;  he 
offered  the  same  cordial  to  Alice  and  to  Edward,  which 
they  both  declined.  With  the  bounteous  air  of  a  lord, 
Evan  then  proffered  the  scallop  to  Dugald  Mahony,  his 
attendant,  who,  without  waiting  to  be  asked  a  second 
time,  drank  it  off  wKh  great  gusto.  Evan  then  prepared 
to  move  towards  the  boat,  invituig  Waveriey  to  attend 
him.  Meanwhile,  Alice  had  made  up  in  a  small  basket 
what  she  thought  worth  removing,  and  flinging  her  plaid 
around  her,  she  advanced  up  to  Edward,  and  with  the 
utmost  simplicity,  taking  hold  of  his  hand,  offered  her 
cheek  to  his  salute,  dropping,  at  the  same  time,  her  little 
courtesy.  Evan,  who  was  esteemed  a  wag  among  the 
mountain  fair,  advanced,  as  if  to  secure  a  similar  favour; 
but  Alice,  snatching  up  her  basket,  escaped  up  the  rocky 
bank  as  fleetly  as  a  roe,  and,  turning  round  and  laughing, 
called  something  out  to  him  In  Gaelic,  which  he  answered 
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ia  the  same  tone  and  language;  then,  waving  her  hand 
to  Edward,  she  resomed  her  road,  and  was  soon  lost 
among  the  thickets,  though  they  continued  for  sometime 
to  hear  her  lively  carol,  as  she  proceeded  gaily  on  her 
solitary  journey. 

They  now  again  entered  the  gorge  of  the  cavern,  and 
stepping  into  the  boat,  the  Highlander  pushed  off,  and, 
taldng  advantage  of  the  morning  breexe,  hoisted  a  clumsy 
sort  of  sail,  while  Evan  assumed  the  helm,  directing  their 
course,  as  it  appeared  to  Waverley,  rather  higher  up  the 
lake  than  towards  the  place  of  hi&  embarkation  on  the 
preceding  night.  As  they  glided  along  the  silver  mirror, 
Evan  opened  the  conversation  with  a  panegyric  upon  Alice, 
who,  he  said,  was  both  canny  and /<?»%;  and  was,  to 
the  boot  of  all  that,  the  best  dancer  of  a  strathspey  in 
the  whole  strath.  Edward  assented  to  her  praises  so  far 
as  he  understood  them,  yet  could  not  help  regretting  that 
she  was  condemned  to  such  a  perilous  and  dismal  life. 

«Oich!  for  that,»  said  Evan,  >  there  is  nothing  In  Perth- 
shire that  she  need  want,  if  she  ask  her  father  to  fetch 
it,  unless  it  be  too  hot  or  too  heavy. » 

"But  to  be  the  daughter  of  a  cattle-stealer — a  common 
thief  !- 

« Common  thief  !> — No  such  thing:  Donald  Bean  Lean 
never  lifted  less  than  a  drove  in  his  life. » 

«Do  you  call  him  an  uncommon  thief^  then?« 

«No — he  that  steals  a  cow  from  a  poor  widow,  or  a 
stirk  &om  a  cottar,  is  a  thief;  he  that  lifts  a  drove  from 
a  Sassenach  laird,  is  a  gentlemaii-drover.  And,  besides, 
to  take  a  tree  from  the  forest,  a  salmon  from  the  river, 
a  deer  from  the  hill,  or  a  cow  from  a  Lowland  stratli,  is 
what  no  Highlander  need  ever  think  shame  upon.- 
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"Bui  what  can  this  end  in,  were  he  taken  in  sueh  an 
appropriation  1» 

>To  be  snre  he  would  die  for  the  law^  as  many  a  pretty 
man  has  done  before  him.» 

•Die  for  the  law!* 

« Ay ;  that  is,  with  the  iaw,  or  by  the  law ;  be  strapped 
np  on  the  kind  gallows  of  CrieflE,  *  where  his  father  died, 
and  his  goodsire  died,  and  where  I  hope  he'll  live  to  die 
himselJ,  if  he*s  not  shot,  or  slashed,  in  a  creagh.* 

■  You  hope  such  a  death  for  your  friend,  ETan1> 

•  And  that  do  I  e'en;  would  you  ha?e  me  wish  him  to 
die  on  a  bundle  of  wet  straw  in  yon  den  of  his,  like  a 
mangy  tyke?> 

•But  what  becomes  of  Alice,  then?* 

•Troth,  if  such  an  accident  were  to  happen,  as  her 
father  would  not  need  heriielp  ony  langer,  I  ken  nought 
to  hinder  me  to  marry  her  mysell. » 

•  Gallantly  resolved,*  said  Edward;  —  >  but,  in  the 
meanwhile,  Evan,  what  has  your  father-in-law  (that  shall 
be,  if  he  have  the  good  fortune  to  be  hanged)  done  with 
the  Baron's  cattlel* 

•  Oich,*  answered  Evan,  «they  were  all  trudging  before 
yoar  lad  and  Allan  Kennedy  before  the  sun  blinked  over 
Ben-Lawers  this  morning;  and  they'll  be  in  the  pass  of 
Bally-Brough  by  this  time,  in  their  way  back  to  the  parks 
of  Tolly-Yeolan,  all  but  two,  that  were  unhappily  slaugh- 
tered before  I  got  last  night  to  Uaimh  an  l^i.* 

■  And  where  are  we  going,  Evan,  if  I  may  be  so  bold 
as  to  aski*  said  Waverley. 

-Where  would  you  be  ganging,  but  to  the  laird's  ain 

*  Note  I.  p.  22.    Kind  Gallows  of  CrieiT. 
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house  of  6lennaqQoich?  Ye  would  not  think  to  be  in  his 
country,  without  ganging  to  see  him?  It  would  be  asnrach 
as  a  roan's  life's  wortli.» 
«And  are  we  far  from  Glennaquoichl* 

•  But'  five  bits  of  miles;  and  Vich  Ian  Vohr  will 
meet  U8.» 

In  about  half  an  hour  they  reached  the  upper  end  of 
the  lake,  where,  after  landing  Waverley,  the  two  High- 
landers drew  the  boat  into  a  little  creek  among  thick  flags 
and  reeds,  where  it  lay  perfectly  concealed.  The  oars 
they  put  in  another  place  of  concealment,  both  for  the 
use  of  Donald  Bean  Lean  probably,  when  his  occasions 
should  next  bring  him  to  that  place. 

The  travellers  followed  for  some  time  a  delightful 
opening  into  the  hills,  down  which  a  little  brook  found 
its  way  to  the  lake.  When  they  had  pursued  their  walk 
a  short  distance,  Waverley  renewed  his  questions  about 
their  host  of  the  cavern. 

«Does  he  always  reside  in  that  cave?» 

•  Out,  no!  it's  past  the  skill  of  man  to  tell  where  he's 
to  be  found  at  a'  times^  there's  not  a  dem  nook,  or  cove, 
or  Gorri,  in  the  whole  countiy,  that  he's  not  acquainted 
with." 

•And  do  others  beside  your  master  shelter  him?** 
.  «My  master?  —  My  master  is  in  Heaven,*  answered 
Evan,  haughtily;  and  then  immediately  assuming  his  usual 
civility  of  manner,  «but  you  mean  my  Chief; — no,  he 
does  not  shelter  Donald  Bean  Lean,  nor  any  that  are  like 
him ;  he  only  allows  him  (with  a  smile)  wood  and  water.  • 

•No  great  boon,  I  should  think,  Evan,  when  both  seem 
to  be  very  plenty.* 

•  Ah!  but  ye  dinna  see  through  it.    When  I  say  wood 
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and  water,  I  mean  the  loch'  and  the  land;  and  I  fancy 
Donald  would  be  pnt  till*t  if  the  laird  were  to  look  for 
him  wf  threescore  men  in  the  wood  of  Kailjchat  yonder; 
and  if  onr  boats,  with  a  score  or  twa  mair,  were  to  come 
down  the  loch  to  Uaimh  an  Ri,  headed  by  mysell,  or 
ony  other  pretty  man.» 

*But  suppose  a  strong  party  came  against  him  from 
the  Low  Country^  would  not  your  Chief  defend  him?» 

«Na,  he  would  not  ware  the  spark  of  a  flint  for  him  — 
if  they  came  with  the  law.» 

•And  what  must  Donald  do,  then1> 

>He  behoved  to  rid  this  country  of  himsell,  and  fall 
back,  it  may  be,  over  the  mount  upon  Letter  Scri?en. » 

•And  if  he  were  pursued  to  that  place  1» 

■Tse  warrant  he  would  go  to  his  cousin's  at  Rannoch.- 

•Well,  but  if  they  followed  him  to  Rannoch?» 

•That,*  quoth  Evan,  •is  beyond  all  belief;  and^  in- 
deed, to  tell  you  the  truth,  there  durst  not  a  Lowlander 
in  all  Scotland  follow  the  fray  a  gun-shot  beyond  Bally- 
Brough,  unless  he  had  the  help  of  the  Sidier  Bhu. » 

•  Whom  do  you  call  8o7>> 

-The  Sidier  Dhu  ?  the  black  soldier;  that  is  what  they 
call  the  independent  companies  that  were  raised  to  keep 
peace  and  law  in  the  Highlands.  Vich  Ian  Vohr  com- 
manded one  of  them  for  ^ye  years,  and  I  was  sergeant 
myself)  I  shall  warrant  ye.  They  call  them  Sidier  Dhu^ 
because  they  wear  the  tartans,  as  they  call  your  men  — 
King  George's  men,  —  Sidier  Roy^  or  red  soldiers. » 

•Well,  but  when  you  were  in  King  George's  pay,  Evan, 
you  were  surely  King  George's  soldiers?* 

"Troth,  and  you  must  ask  Vich  Ian  Vohr  about  that; 
for  we  are  for  his  king,  and  care  not  much  wliich  o*  them 
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it  ii.  At  ony  rate,  nobody  can  say  we  are  King  George's 
men  now,  when  we  have  not  seen  his  pay  this  twelve- 
month.' 

This  last  ar£;ament  admitted  of  no  reply,  nor  did  Ed- 
ward attempt  any:  he  rather  chose  to  bring  back  the  dis- 
course to  Donald  Bean  Lean.  «Doe8  Donald  confine  him- 
self to  cattle,  or  does  he  lift,  as  you  call  it,  any  thing 
else  that  comes  in  his  way  ?> 

•Troth,  he's  nae  nice  body,  and  he'll  just  tak  ony 
thing,  but  most  readily  cattle,  horse,  or  live  Christians; 
for  sheep  are  slow  of  travel,  and  inside  plemshing  is 
cumbrous  to  carry,  and  not  easy  to  put  away  for  siiier  in 
this  country.* 

«But  does  he  carry  off  men  and  women  1> 

•  Out,  ay.  Did  not  ye  hear  him-speak  o*  the  Perth  bai- 
lie? It  cost  that  body  five  hundred  merks  ere  he  got  to 
the  south  of  Bally- Brough. —  And  ance  Donald  played  a 
pretty  sport*  There  was  to  be  a  blytfae  bridal  between 
the  Lady  Cramfeesser,  in  the  ho  we  o'  the  Meams,  (she 
was  the  auld  laird's  widow,-  and  no  sae  young  as  she  had 
been  hersell,)  and  young  Gilliewhackit,  who  had  spent 
his  heirship  and  movables,  like  a  gentleman,  at  cock- 
matches,  bull-baitings,  horse-races,  and  the  like.  Now, 
Donald  Bean  Lean,  being  aware  that  the  bridegroom  was 
in  request,  and  wanting  to  deik  the  cunzie  (that  is,  to 
hook  the  siller,)  he  cannOy  carried  off  Gilliewhackit  ae 
night  when  he  was  riding  dovering  hame,  (wi'  the  malt 
rather  abune  the  meal,)  and  with  the  help  of  his  gillies 
he  gat  him  into  the  hills  with  the  sf^eed  of  light,  and  the 
first  place  he  wakened  in  was  the  cove  of  Uaimh  an  Rl. 

*  Note  U.  p.  22.    Cateraiu. 
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So  there  was  old  to  do  aboat  ranaomlng  the  bridegroom; 
for  Donald  would  not  lower  a  farthing  of  a  thousand 
punds* 

•The  devil  !> 

•  Funds  Scottish,  ye  shall  understand.  And  the  lady 
had  not  the  silier  if  she  had  pawned  her  gown;  and  they 
applied  to  the  gOTernor  o^  Stirling  castle,  and  to  the  major 
o'  the  Black  Watch;  and  the  governor  said,  it  was  ower 
far  to  the  northward,  and  out  of  his  district ;  and  the  major 
■aid,  his  men  were  gane  hame  to  the  shearing,  and  he 
would  not  call  them  out  before  the  victual  was  got  in  for 
'  all  the  Cramfeesers  in  Christendom,  let  alane  thfe  Meams^ 
for  that  it  would  prejudice  the  country.  And  in  the  mean- 
while ye^ll  no  hinder  Gllliewhaclcit  to  take  the  small-pox. 
There  was  not  (he  doctor  in  Perth  or  Stirling  would  look 
near  the  poor  lad ;  and  I  cannot  blame  them ,  for  Donald 
had  been  misgnggled  by  ane  of  these  doctors  about  Paris, 
and  he  swore  he  would  fling  the  first  into  the  loch  that 
he  catched  beyond  the  Pass.  However,  some  cailliachs, 
(that  is,  old  women,)  that  were  about  Donald^s  hand, 
nursed  Gilliewhackit  sae  weel,  that  between  the  free  open 
air  In  the  cove  and  the  fresh  whey,  deil  an  he  did  not  re- 
cover may  be  as  weel  as  if  he  had  been  closed  in  a  glaied 
chamber  and  a  bed  with  curtains,  and  fed  with  red  vdne 
and  white  meat.  And  Donald  was  sae  vexed  about  it,  that 
when  he  was  stout  and  weel,  he  even  sent  him  free  home, 
'and  said  he  would  be  pleased  with  ony  thing  they  would 
like  to  gie  him  for  the  plague  and  trouble  which  he  had 
about  Gilliewhackit  to  an  unkenn'd  degree.  And  I  cannot 
tell  you  precisely  how  they  sorted ;  but  they  agreed  sae 
right  that  Donald  was  invited  to  dance  at  the  wedding  in 
his  Highland  trews,  and  they  said  that  there  was  never 
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sae  meikle  siller  clinked  in  his  purse  either  before  or 
since.  And  to  Uie  boot  of  all  that,  Giliiewhackit  said, 
that,  be  the  evidence  what  it  liked,  if  he  had  the  Iwk  to 
be  on  Donald's  inquest,  he  would  bring  him  in  guilty  of 
nothing  whaterer,  unless  it  were  wilful  arson,  or  murder 
under  trust* 

With  such  bald  and  disjointed  chat  Evan  went  on  illus- 
trating the  existing  state  of  the  Highlands,  more  perhaps 
to  the  amusement  of  Wayerley  than  that  of  our  readers. 
At  length,  after  having  marched  over  bank  and  brae^  moss 
and  heather,  Edward,  though  not  unacquainted  with  the 
Scottish  liberality  in  computing  distance,  began  to  think 
that  Evan's  five  miles  were  nearly  doubled.  Ilia  observa- 
tion on  the  large  measure  which  the  Scottish  allowed  of 
their  land,  in  comparison  to  the  computation  of  their 
money,  was  readily  answered  by  Evan,  with  the  old  jest, 
•  The  deil  take  them  wha  have  the  least  pint  s^«p.»* 

And  now  the  report  of  a  gun  was  heard ,  and  a  sports- 
man was  seen,  with  his  dogs  and  attendant,  at  the  upper 
end  of  the  glen.  «Shough,»  said  Dugald  Mahony,«  tat*s 
ta  Chief.' 

«It  is  not,>  said  Evan,  imperiously.  «Do  you  think  he 
would  come  to  meet  a  Sassenach  Duinhd-wassel  in  such  a 
way  as  that?* 

But  as  they  approached  a  little  nearer,  he  said,  with 
an  appearance  of  mortification,  « And  it  is  even  he,  sure 
enough ;  and  he  Jias  not  his  tail  on  after  all ;  —  there  is 
no  living  creature  with  him  but  Galium  Beg.» 

*  The  Scotch  are  libernl  in  computing  their  land  and  liquor; 
the  Scottish  pint  corresponds  to  two  English  quarts.  As  for 
their  coin,  every  one  knows  the  couplet  — 

How  can  the  rogoe*  pretend  to  sense  1  — 
Tbelr  ponnd  ts  only  fwenty  pence. 
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In  fact,  Fergus  Mac-lTor,  of  whom  a  Frenchman  might 
hare  said,  as  tmly  as  of  any  man  in  the  Highlands, «  Qm*U 
cannoii  bien  ses  gens, »  had  no  idea  of  raising  himself  in 
the  eyes  of  an  English  young  man  of  fortune,  by  appear- 
ing with  a  retinne  of  idle  Highlanders  disproportioned  to 
the  occasion.  He  was  well  aware  that  such  an  unneces- 
sary attendance  would  seem  to  Edward  rather  ludicrous 
than  respectable;  and  while  few  men  were  more  attached 
to  ideas  of  chieftainship  and  feudal  power,  he  was,  for 
that  very  reason,  cautious  of  exhibiting  external  marks  of 
dignity,  unless  at  the  time  and  in  the  manner  when  they 
were  most  likely  to  produce  an  imposing  effect.  ITiere- 
fore,  although,  had  he  been  to  receire  a  brother  chieftain, 
he  would  probably  hare  been  attended  by  all  that  retinne 
which  E^an  described  with  so  much  unction,  he  judged 
it  more  respectable  to  adrance  to  meet  Waverley  with  a 
single  attendant,  a  very  handsome  Highland  boy,  who 
carried  his  master's  shooting-pouch  and  his  broadsword, 
without  wiiich  he  seldom  went  abroad. 

When  Fergus  and  Waverley  met,  the  latter  was  struck 
with  the  peculiar  grace  and  dignity  of  the  Chieftain's  figure. 
Above  the  middle  siae,  and  finely  proportioned,  the  High- 
land dress ,  which  he  wore  in  its  simplest  mode,  set  off 
his  person  to  great  advantage.  He  wore  the  trews,  or 
close  drowsers,  made  of  tartan,  chequed  scarlet  and  white; 
in  other  particulars,  his  dress  strictly  resembled  Evan's, 
excepting  that  he  had  no  weapon  save  a  dirk,  very  richly 
mounted  vrith  silver.  His  page,  as  we  have  said,' carried 
his  claymore;  and  the  fowling-piece,  which  he  held  in  his 
hand ,  seemed  only  designed  for  sport.  He  had  shot  in 
the  course  of  his  walk  some  young  wild-ducks,  as,  though 
cloae-time  was  then  unknown,  the  broods  of  grouse  were 
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yet  too  young,  for  the  sportsman.  His  conntenance  was  de- 
cidedly Scottish^  with  all  the  pecniiarlties  of  the  northern 
physiognomy,  but  yet  had  so  little  of  its  harshness  and 
exaggeration,  that  it  would  have  been  pronounced  in  any 
country  extremely  handsome.  The  martial  air  of  the  bon- 
net, with  a  single  eagle's  feather  as  a  distinction,  added 
mnch  to  the  manly  appearance  of  his  head,  which  was 
besides  ornamented  with  a  far  more  natural  and  graceful 
cluster  of  close  black  curls  than  e?er  were, exposed  to  sale 
in  Bond-Street. 

An  air  of  openness  and  affability  increased  the  favom^ 
able  impression  derived  from  this  handsome  and  dignified 
exterior.  Yet  a  skilful  physiognomist  would  hare  been 
.  less  satisfied  with  the  countenance  on  the  second  than  on 
^fhe  first  view.  The  eye-brow  and  upper  lip  bespoke  some- 
thing of  the  habit  of  peremptory  command  and  decisive 
superiority.  Even  his  courtesy,  though  open,  frank,  and 
unconstrained,  seemed  to  indicate  a  sense  of  personal 
importance :  and,  upon  any  check  or  accidental  excitation, 
a  sudd^Qo^hough  transient  lour  of  the  eye,  showed  a  hasty, 
haughty'Oll^  vindictive  temper,  not  less  to  be  dreaded 
becaus^'|t»|oemed  mnch  under  its  owner's  command.  In 
shorty  tji^  countenance,  of  the  Chieftain  resembled  a  smi- 
ling ^>^Bmmer's  day,  in  which >  notwithstanding,  we  are 
pMitf^  sensible  by  certain,  though  slight  signs,  that  it  may 
^under  and  lighten  before  tlie  close  of  evening. 
-  It  was  not,  however,  upon  their  first  meeting  that  Ed- 
ward had  an  opportunity  of  making  these  less  favourable 
remarks.  The  Chief  received  him  as  a  friend  of  the  Baron 
V  of  Bradwardine,  with  the  utmost  expression  of  kindness 
^«nd  obligation  for  the  visit}  upbraided  him  gently  with 
choosing  so  rude  an  abode  as  he  had  done  the  night  be- 
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fore;  and  entered  into  a  lively  conTersation  with  him 
about  Donald  Bean's  housekeeping,  but  without  the  least 
hint  as  to  his  predatory  habits,  or  the  immediate  occasion 
of  WaTerley's  visit,  a  topic  which,  as  the  Chief  did  not 
introduce  it,  our  hero  also  avoided.  While  they  walked 
merrily  on  towards  the  house  of  Glennaquoich,  Evan, 
who  now  fell  respectfully  into  the  rear,  followed  with 
Galium  Beg  and  Dugald  Mahony. 

We  shall  take  the  opportunity  to  introduce  the  reader 
to  some  particulars  of  Fergus  Mac-Ivor's  character  and 
history,  which  were  not  completely  known  to  Waverley 
till  after  a  connexion,  which,  though  arising  from  a  cir- 
cumstance so  casual,  had  for  a  length  of  time  the  deepest 
Influence  upon  his  character,  actions,  and  prospects.  But 
this,  being  an  important  subject,  must  form  the  commence.- 
ment  of  a  new  chapter. 
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NOTES  TO  CHAPTER   1. 

Note  1.  p.  18.  —  KniD  Gallows  of  Cribpf. 

This  celebrated  gibbet  wbb,  iu  the  memory  of  the  last  gene- 
ration, still  standing  at  the  western  end  of  the  town  of  Crieff, 
in  Perthshire.  Why  it  was  called  the  kind  gallows,  we  are  un- 
able to  inform  the  reader  with  certainty;  but  it  is  alleged  that 
the  Highlanders  used  to  toach  their  bonnets  as  they  passed  a 
place,  which  had  been  fatal  to  many  of  their  countrymen,  with 
the  ejaculation  —  ^^  God  bless  her  nain  sett,  and  the  Tiel  tamn 
you!"  It  may  therefore  have  been  called  kind,  as  being  a  sort 
of  native  or  kindred  place  of  doom  to  those  who  suffered  there, 
as  in  ful61ment  of  a  natural  destiny. 


Note  II.  p.  16.  —  Catbrans. 

Tlie  story  of  the  bridegroom  carried  off  by  Caterans ,  on  his 
bridal-day,  is  taken  from  one  which  was  told  to  the  author  by 
the  late  Laird  of  Mac-Nab,  many  years  since.  To  carry  off  per- 
sons from  the  Lowlands,  and  to  pat  them  to  ransom,  was  a 
common  practice  with  the  wild  Highlanders,  as  it  is  said  to  be 
at  the  present  day  with  the  banditti  in  the  Soutli  of  Italv.  Upon 
the  occasion  alluded  to,  a  party  of  Caterans  carried  off  the  bride- 
groom, and  secreted  him  in  some  cave  near  the  mountain  of 
Schihallion.  The  young  man  caught  the  small-pox  before  his 
ransom  could  be  agreed  on ;  and  whether  it  was  tiie  fine  cool 
air  of  the  place,  or  the  want  of  medical  attendance,  Mac-Nab 
did  not  pretend  to  be  positive;  but  so  it  Was,  that  the  prisoner 
recovered,  his  ransom  was  paid,  and  he  was  restored  to  his 
friends  and  bride,  but  always  considered  the  Highland  robbers 
as  having  saved  his  life,  by  their  treatment  of  his  malady. 
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CHAPTER     II. 

T%e  Chief  and  his  Mansion, 

Thb  ingenious  licentiate  Francisco  de  Ubeda,  when  he 
commenced  hlg  history  of  La  Picara  Justina  Dies, — which, 
by  the  way,  is  one  of  the  most  rare  books  of  Spanish  lite- 
rature, —  complained  of  his  pen  having  canght  np  a  hair, 
and  forthwith  begins,  with  more  eloquence  than  common 
sense,  an  affectionate  expostulation  with  that  useful  imple- 
ment, upbraiding  it  with  being  the  quUl  of  a  goose,—  a 
bird  inconstant  by  nature,  as  frequenting  the  three  ele- 
ments of  water,  earth,  and  air^  indifferently,  and  being, 
of  course,  «to  one  thing  constant  never. >  Now  I  protest 
to  thee,  gentle  reader,  that  I  enthrely  dissent  from  Fran- 
cisco deUbeda  in  this  matter,  and  hold  it  the  most  useful 
quality  of  my  pen,  that  it  can  speedily  change  from  grave 
to  gay,  and  from  description  and  dialogue  to  narrative  and 
character.  So  that  if  my  quill  display  no  other  properties 
of  its  mother*goose  than  her  mutability,  truly  I  shall  be 
well  pleased;  and  1  conceive  that  you,  my  worthy  friend, 
will  have  no  occasion  for  discontent.  From  the  Jargon, 
therefore,  of  the  Highland  gillies,  I  pass  to  the  character 
of  their  Chief.  It  is  an  important  examination,  and  there- 
fore ,  like  Dogberry,  we  must  spare  no  wisdom. 

The  ancestor  of  Fergus  Mac-Ivor,  about  three  centu- 
ries before,  had  set  up  a  claim  to  be  recognised  as  chief 
of  the  numerous  and  powerful  clan  to  which  he  belonged, 
the  name  of  which  it  is  unnecessary  to  mention.    Being 
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defeated  by  an  opponeut  who  had  more  justice,  or  at  leaBt 
more  force,  on  his  side,  he  moTed  southwards,  with  those 
who  adhered  to  him ,  in  quest  of  new  settlements,  like  a 
second  iEneas.  The  state  of  the  Perthshire  Highlands 
favoured  his  purpose.  A  great  baron  in  that  country  had 
lately  become  traitor  to  the  crown;  Ian,  which  was  the 
name  of  our  adventurer,  united  himself  with  those  who 
were  commissioned  by  the  king  to  chastise  him,  and  did 
such  good  service ,  that  he  obtained  a  grant  of  the  pro- 
perty, upon  which  he  and  his  posterity  afterwards  resided. 
He  followed  tlie  king  also  In  war  to  the  fertile  regions  of 
England,  Mliere  he  employed  his  leisure  hours  so  actively 
in  raising  subsidies  among  the  boors  of  Northumberland 
and  Durhaip,  that  upon  his  return  he  was  enabled  to  erect 
a  stone  tower,  or  fortalice,  so  much  admired  by  his  de- 
pendents and  neighbours,  that  he,  who  had  hitherto  been 
called  Ian  Mac-Ivor,  or  John  the  son  of  Ivor,  was  there- 
after distinguished,  both  in  song  and  genealogy,  by  the 
high  title  of  Ian  nan  Oudatel,  or  John  of  the  Tower. 
The  descendants  of  this  worthy  were  so  proud  of  liim, 
that  the  reigning  chief  always  bore  the  patronymic  title 
of  Vich  Ian  Vohr,  t.  e.  the  son  of  John  the  Great;  while 
the  clan  at  large,  to  distinguish  them  from  that  £rom  which 
they  had  seceded ,  were  denominated  Sliochd  nan  Ivor, 
the  race  of  Ivor. 

The  father  of  Fergus,  tlie  tenth  in  direct  descent  from 
John  of  the  Tower,  engaged  heart  and  hand  in  the  in- 
surrection of  171&,  and  was  forced  to  fly  to  France,  after 
the  attempt  of  that  year  in  favour  of  the  Stewarts  had 
proved  unsuccessful.  More  fortunate  than  other  fugitives, 
he  obtained  employment  in  the  French  service,  and  mar- 
ried a  lady  of  rank  In  that  kingdom,  by  whom  he  had  two 
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children,  Fer^s  and  liis  siater  Flora.  The  Scottish  estate 
had  been  forfeited  and  exposed  to  sale ,  but  was  repur- 
chased for  a  small  price  in  the  name  of  the  youn^  pro- 
prietor, who  in  consequence  came  to  reside  upon  his  na- 
tive domains.'*'  It  was  soon  perceired  that  he  possessed  a 
character  of  uncommon  acuteness,  fire,  and  ambition, 
which,  as  he  became  acquainted  with  the  state  of  the 
country,  gradually  assumed  a  mixed  and  peculiar  tone, 
that  could  only  have  been  acquired  Sixty  Years  since. 

Had  Fergus  Mac-Iv>r  lived  Sixty  Years  sooner  than  he 
did,  he  would,  in  all  probability,  have  wanted  the  polished 
manner  and  knowledge  of  tlie  world  which  he  now  po8-< 
sessed;  and  had  he  lived  Sixty  Years  later,  his  ambition 
and  love  of  rule  would  have  lacked  the  fuel  which  his 
situation  now  afforded.  He  was  indeed,  within  his  little 
circle,  as  perfect  a  politican  as  Castruccio  Castrucani  him- 
self. He  applied  himself  with  great  earnestness  to  appease 
all  the  feuds  and  dissensions  which  often  arose  among 
other  clans  in  his  neighbourhood,  so  that  he  became  a 
frequent  umpire  in  their  quarrels.  His  own  patriarchal 
power  he  strengthened  at  every  expense  which  his  for- 
tune would  permit,  and  indeed  stretched  his  means  to  the 
uttermost  to  maintain  the  rude  and  plentiful  hospitality^ 
which  was  the  most  valued  attribute  of  a  chieftain.     For 


'  This  happened  on  many  occasions.  Indeed,  it  was  not  till 
after  tlie  total  destruction  of  tlie  clan  influence,  after  1745,  that 
purchasers  could  be  fonnd,  who  offered  a  fair  price  for  the  estates 
forfeited  in  1715^  which  were  then  brought  to  sale  by  the 
creditors  ot  the  York  Buildings  Company ,  who  had  purchased 
the  whole  or  greater  part  from  government  at  a  very  small 
price.  Even  »o  late  as  tiie  period  first  mentioned,  the  prejudices 
of  tb«  lAiblic  in  favour  or  the  heirs  of  the. forfeited  lamilles 
threw  various  impediments  in  the  way  of  intending  purchasers 
of  such  property.  * 
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the  same  renoa,  he  crowded  bis  estate  with  a  tenantry, 
hardy  indeed,  and  fit  for  the  purposes  of  war,  but  ^eatly 
outnnmbering  what  the  soil  was  calcolated  to  maiatain. 
These  consisted  chiefly  of  his  own  clan,  not  one  of  whom 
he  siiffered  to  quit  his  lands  if  he  could  possibly  prevent 
it.  But  he  maintained,  besides,  many  adrenturers  from 
Ike  modier  sept,  who  deserted  a  less  warlike,  tbougli 
more  wealthy  chief,  to  do  homage  to  Fergus  Mac-Ivor. 
Other  indiriduals,  too,  who  had  not  even  that  apology, 
were  aevei^theless  received  into  h^  allegiance,  which  in- 
deed was  refused  to  Jisne  who  were,  like  Polos,  proper 
men  of  their  hand«r,  aad  were  willing  to  assume  the  name 
of  Bf ac-lFor. 

He  was  enabled  to  discipline  these  forces,  from  haviog 
obtained  command  ^  one  of  the  independent  companies, 
raised  by  gorernn^ent  to  preserve  the  peace  of  the  High- 
lands. While  in  this  cspacity  he  acted  with  vigour  and 
opirit,  and  preserved  great  order  in  the  country  under  his 
chaigiv  He  caused  his  vassals  to  enter  by  rotation  into 
his  company,  and  serve  for  a  certain  space  of  time,  which 
gave  them  all  in  turn  a  general  notion  of  military  disci- 
pline. In  his  campaigns  against  the  banditti,  it  was  ob- 
jaerred  thi^  he  assumed  and  exercised  to  the  utmost  the 
discretionary  power,  which,  while  the  law  had  no  free 
course  in  the  Highlands,  was  conceived  to  belong  to  the 
military  parties  who  were  called  in  to  support  it.  He 
acted,  for  example,  with  great  and*  suspicious  lenity  to 
those  freebooters  who  made  restitution  on  bis  summons, 
and  offered  personal  submission  to  himself,  while  he  ri- 
gorously pursued,  apprehended,  and  sacrificed  to  justice, 
all  such  interlopers  as  dared  to  despise  his  admonitions 
or  commands.  On  the  other  hand,  if  any  officers  of  justice 
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militoiy  ptitiet,  or  otlmv,  prowoMd  to  panne  thievM 
or  marauderfl  tfarou^  his  ierrkoriea,  ud  withovl  tpplying 
for  Ua  ooMeiil  and  comcnrrence,  noUiii^  was  more  cer- 
iaia  ihan  that  diqr  wonld  meet  with  aome  iiotaUe  foil  or 
defieal;  •upon  vribicb  ooeaeioM  Fergiia  Ahc-I^or  waa  the 
firat  to  coiadole  idlh  tlien^  and,  after  fenUj  Uaaing  their 
raahneaa,  never  failed  deeply  to  lament  tl^  lawkaa  atate 
of  the  oountry.  Theae  lamontAtiona  did  no*t  exolude  aua- 
picion,  and  mattera  were  ao  repreaented  to  fovenunent, 
that  onr  Chieftain  waa  deprived  of  hia  military  oom- 


Whateirer  Fer|^a  Mae-Ivor  felt  on  thia  occaaion,  he 
had  the  art  of  entirely  anppreeaing  ei  ery  appearance  of 
diaeontent;  but  in  a  abort  time  the  j^^igbbonring  eountjry 
bq^  to  feel  bad  effecta  from  bia  diagraoe.  Donald  Bean 
Lean,  nnd  othera  of  bia  clasa,  whoee  depredationa  had 
lutherto  been  confined  to  other  diatricta,  appeared  from 
theoceforiraad  to  have  made  a  aettlemeut  on  thia  devoted 
holder;  and  4heir  ravagea  were  oarried  on  with  little  op- 
poaition^  aa  the  Lowhrnd  gentry  were  chiefiy  Jaoobitea, 
and  diaarmed.  Thia  foreed  many  4tf'tbe  inhabitanta  mto 
eontraeta  of  black-mail  with  Fergna  MacJvor ,  which  not 
only  eatabliabed  him  their  protector,  and  gave  Urn  great 
weight  in  all  their  conauitationa,  but,  moreover,  auppiied 
fonda  for  the  waate  of  hia  feudal  boapitality,  which  the 
diaeontinuanoe  of  hia  pay  might  have  otherwiae  eaaentially 
dimmiahed. 

In  following  thia  course  of  conduct,  Fergua  bad  a 
further  object  than  merely  being  the  great  man  of  hia 
neighbourhood,  and  mting  deapotically  over  a  amall  dan. 

*  Note  L  p.  aa.    Hiablaad  Policy. 
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From  his  infancy  upward,  he  had  de?oted  himaeif  to  the 
caiue  of  the  exiled  family,  and  had  persuaded  himself, 
not  only  that  their  restoration  to  the  crown  of  Britain 
would  be  speedy,  but  that  those  who  assisted  them  would 
be  raised  to  honour  and  rank.  It  was  with  this  view  that 
he  laboured  to  reconcile  the  Highlanders  among  them- 
sel?es,  and  augmented  his  own  force  to  the  utmost,  to  be 
prepared  for  the  first  fa?onrable  opportunity  of  rising. 
With  this  purpose  also  he  conciliated  the  favour  of  such 
Lowland  gentlemen  in  the  Ticinity  as  were  friends  to  the 
good  cause;  and  for  the  same  reason,  having  incautiously 
quarrelled  with  Mr  Bradwardlne,  who,  notwithstanding 
his  peculiarities,  was  much  respected  in  the  country,  he 
took  advantage  of  the  foray  of  Donald  Beau  Lean  to  solder 
up  the  dispute  in  the  manner  we  have  mentioned.  Some, 
indeed,  surmised  that  he  caused  the  enterprise  to  be 
suggested  to  Donald,  on  purpose  to  pave  the  way  to  a  re- 
conciliation,  which,  supposing;  that  to  be  the  case,  cost 
the  Laird  of  Bradwardine  two  good  milch  cows.  This  seal 
in  their  behalf  the  House  of  Stewart  repaid  with  a  con- 
siderable share  of  their  confidence,  an  occasional  supply 
of  louisd*or,  abundance  of  fair  words,  and  a  parchment, 
with  a  huge  waxen  seal  appended ,  purporting  to  be  an 
earl's  patent,  granted  by  no  less  a  person  than  James  the 
Third  King  of  England,  and  Eighth  King  of  Scotland,  to 
his  right  feal,  trusty,  and  well-beloved  Fergus  Mac-Ivor 
of  Glennaquoich,  in  the  county  of  Perth,  and  kingdom  of 
Scotland. 

With  this  future  coronet  glittering  before  his  eyes, 
Fergus  phmged  deeply  into  the  correspondence  and  plots 
of  that  unhappy  period;  and,  like  all  such  active  agents, 
easily  reconciled  his  conscience  to  going  certain  lengths 
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in  the  service  of  his  party,  from  which  honour  and  pride 
would  hare  deterred  him,  had  his  sole  object  been  the 
direct  advancement  of  his  own  personal  interest  Witli  this 
insight  Into  a  bold,  ambitious,  and  ardent,  yet  artful  and 
politic  character,  we  resume  the  broken  thread  of  our 
narrative. 

The  Chief  and  his  guest  had  by  this  time  reached* 
the  house  i»f  Glennaquoich,  which  consisted  of  Ian  nan 
Chaisters  mansion,  a  high  rude -looking  square  tower, 
with  tlie  addition  of  a  lofted  house,  that  is,  a  buUding  of 
two  stories,  constructed  by  Fergus's  grandfather  when 
he  returned  from  that  memorable  expedition,  well  re- 
membered by  the  western  shires,  under  the  name  of  the 
Highland  Host.  Upon  occasion  of  this  crusade  against  the 
Ayrshire  Whigs  and  Covenanters,  the  Vich  Ian  Yohr  of 
the  time  had  probably  been  as  successful  as  his  predeces- 
sor was  in  harrying  Northumberland,  and  therefore  left 
to  his  posterity  a  rival  edifice,  aa  a  monument  of  his 
magnificence. 

Around  the  house,  which  stood  on  an  eminence  in  the 
midst  of  a  narrow  Highland  valley,  there  appeared  none 
of  that  attention  to  convenience,  far  less  to  ornament  and 
decoration,  which  usually  surrounds  a  gentleman's  habi- 
tation. An  ittclosure  or  two,  divided  by  diy-stone  walls, 
were  the  only  part  of  the  domain  tliat  was  fenced ;  as  to 
the  rest,  the  narrow  slips  of  level  ground  which  lay  by 
the  side  of  the  brook  exhibited  a  scanty  crop  of  barley, 
liable  to  constant  depredations  from  the  herds  of  wild 
ponies  and  black  cattle  that  grazed  upon  the  adjacent 
hills.  These  ever  and  anon  made  an  incursion  upon  the 
arable  ground,  which  was  repelled  by  the  loud,  uncouth, 
and  dissonant  shouts  of  half  a  doxen  Highland  swains,  all 
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ninning  as  if  they  had  been  mtd,  and  every  eoe  liallooliig 
a  faalf-alarved  dog  to  tlie  rescue  of  the  farafe.  At  a  little 
distance  up  the  glen  waa  a  amaU  and  atonted  woed  of 
birch;  the  hiUa  were  high  and  heathy,  but  withant  any 
Tariety  of  aorfaee;  so  that  the  whole  view  was  wild  and 
desolate,  rather  than  grand  and  solitary.  Yet,  such  as  it 
was,  no  genuine  descendant  of  Ian  nan  Chaistel  would 
have  changed  the  domain  for  Stow  or  Blenheim. 

There  was  a  sight,  however,  before  the  gate,  which 
perhaps  would  have  afforded  the  first  owner  of  Blenheim 
more  pleasure  tlianthe  finest  view  in  the  domain  assigned 
to  him  by  the  gratitude  of  his  countiy.  This  consisted  of 
about  a  hundred  Highlanders,  in  eompiete  dresa  and  anna; 
at  sight  of  whom  the  Chieftain  apologised  to  Waverley  in 
a  sort  of  negligeut  manner^  «He  had  forgot,*  he  aud, 
•that  he  had  ord^^  a  few  of  his  clan  out,  for  the  psr- 
pose  of  seeing  that  they  were  in  a  fit  eondition  to  protect 
the  country,  and  prevent  such  accidents  aa,  he  was  sorry 
to  learn,  had  befallen  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine.  Before 
they  were  dismissed ,  perhaps  Captain  Waverley  ndght 
choose  to  see  them  go  throngb  a  part  of  thehr  ^xeroiae«> 

Edward  assented,  and  the  men  executed  with  agUity 
and  precision  some  of  the  ordinary  military  movementa. 
They  then  practised  individually  atAmarlc,  and  showed 
extraordinary  dexterity  in  the  maasgement  of  the  pistcd 
and  firelod^.  Tliey  toolc  aim,  staocyog,  sitting,  lesning, 
or  lying  prostrate,  aa  they  were  commanded,  and  always 
with  effaot  upon  the  target  Ifaxt^  tliey  paired  off  for 
the  broadsword  exercise;  and,  having  manifested  Hieir 
individual  skill  and  dexterity,  united  in  two  bodies,  and 
exhibited  a  sort  of  mock  encounter,  in  which  the  charge, 
the  rally,  the  flight,  the  pursuit,  and  aU  the  current  of  t 
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heady  fi^t,  were  exhibited  to  the  Bound  of  the  great  war 
bagpipe. 

On  a  signal  made  by  theChie^  the  skirmiah  was  ended. 
Matches  were  then  made  for  running,  wrestling ,  leaping, 
pitching  the  bar,  and  other  sports,  in  which  this  feudal 
militia  displayed  incredible  swiftness,  strength,  agility; 
and  accomplished  the  purpose  which  their  Chieftain  had 
at  heart,  by  empressing  on  WaTerley  no  light  sense  of 
their  merit  as  soldiers,  and  of  tiie  power  of  him  who  com- 
manded tliem  by  his  nod.  * 

•    «And  what  number  of  such  gallant  fellows  have  tfie 
happiness  to  call  you  leader  1>  asked  Waverley. 

•  In  a  good  cause,  and  under  a  chieftain  whom  they 
loved,  the  race  of  Ivor  have  seldom  taken  the  field  under 
five  hundred  claymores.  But  you  are  aware,  Captain 
Waverley,  tliat  the  disarming  act,  passed  about  twenty 
years  ago,  prevents  their  being  in  the  complete  state  of 
preparation  as  in  former  times;  and  I  keep  no  more  of 
my  dan  under  arms  than  may  defend  my  own  or  ray 
friends'  property,  when  the  country  is  troubled  with  such 
men  as  your  last  night's  landlord ;  and  government,  which 
has  removed  other  means  of  defence,  must  connive  at  our 
protecting  ourselves.* 

-But,  with  your  force,  you  might  soon  destroy,  or  put 
down,  such  gangs  as  that  of  Donald  Bean  Lean.» 

•Yes,  doubtless;  and  my  reward  would  be  a  summons 
to  deliver  up  to  General  Blakeney,  at  Stirling,  the  few 
broadswords  they  have  left  us:  there  were  little  policy  in 
diat,  methinks.  —  But  come,  captain,  the  sound  of  the 
pipes  infonns  me  that  dinner  is  prepared  —  Let  me  have 
the  honour  to  show  you  into  my  rude  mansion.  - 
*  Note  II.  p.  32.    Higliland  Dwclplioe. 
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NOTES  TO  CHAPTER  IL 

Note  L  p.  27.  —  HicsHLANo  Policy. 

TliU  sort  of  political  game  ascribed  to  Mac-Ivor  was  in  re- 
ality played  by  several  Higtiland  chiefs,  the  celebrated  Lord 
I^vat  in  particular,  who  used  that  kind  of  finesse  to  the  utter- 
most The  Laird  of  Mac  —  was  also  captain  of  an  independent 
company,  but  valued  the  sweets  of  present  pay  too  well  to  incur 
the  riifk  of  losing  them  in  the  Jacobite  cause.  His  martial  con- 
sort raised  his  clan,  -and  headed  it,  in  1745.  But  the  chief  him- 
self would  have  nothing  to  do  with  king-making,  declaring  him- 
self for  that  monarch,  and  no  other,  who  gave  tlie  Laird  of 
Mac —  ^^half-a-guinea  the  day,  and  faalf-a-gulnea  the  morn." 

Note  11   p.  31.  —  HiohlaAd  Disciplihr. 

In  explanation  of  the  military  exercise  observed  at  the  Castle 
of  Glennaquoich,  tlie  author  begs  to  remark,  that  the  Highland- 
ers were  not  only  well  practised  in  the  use  of  the  broadsword, 
tirelock,  and  most  of  the  manly  sports  and  trials  of  strength 
common  througliout  Scotland,  bnt  also  used  a  peculiar  sort  of 
drill}  suited  to  their  own  dress  and  mode  of  warfare.  There 
were,  for  instance,  different  modes  of  disposing  the  plaid,  one 
when  on  a  peaceful  Journey,  another  when  danger  was  appre- 
hended ;  one  way  of  enveloping  themselves  in  it  wheir  expecting 
undisturbed  repose,  and  anotiier  which  enabled  them  to  start  up 
with  sword  and  pistol  in  hand  on  the  sliglitest  alarm. 

Previous  to  1720,  or  thereabouts,  the  belted  plaid  was  uni- 
versally worn,  in  which  the  portion  which  surrounded  the  middle 
of  the  wearer,  and  that  which  was  flung  around  his  shoulders, 
were  all  of  Uie  same  piece  of  tartan.  In  a  desperate  onset,  all 
was  tlirown  away,  and  the  clan  charged  bare  beneath  the  doublet, 
save  for  an  artificial  arrangement  or  the  shirt,  which,  like  that 
of  the  Irish,  was  always  ample,  and  for  the  aporran-mollacb ,  or 
goatVskin  purse. 

The  manner  of  handling  the  pistol  and  dirk  was  also  part  of 
the  Highland  manual  exercise,  which  the  author  has  seen  gone 
through  by  men  who  had  learned  it  in  their  youth. 
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CHAPTER     III. 

A  JSgMand  Feast. 

Eee  Waverley  entered  the  Tmnqueting  hall,  he  wm 
offered  the  patriarchal  refreabmeot  of  a  bath  for  the  feet, 
which  the  sultry  weather,  and  the  morasses  he  had  tra- 
Teraed)  rendered  highly  acceptable.  He  was  not,  Indeed, 
80  luxuriously  att<Aide#  upon  this  occasion  as  the  heroic 
travellers  in  the  Odyssey ;  the  task  of  ablution  and  ab- 
stersion being  performed,  not  by  a  beautiful  damsel, 
trained 

To  chafe  ttie  limb,  and  pour  the  fragrant  oil« 

but  by  a  smoke-dried  skinny  old  Highland  woman,  who 
did  not  seem  to  think  herself  much  honoured  by  the  duty 
imposed  upon  her,  but  muttered  between  her  teeth,  «Ouv 
fkthei^s  lierda  did  not  feed  so  near  together,  tliat  I  should 
do  you  this  aerfice.>  A  small  donation,  however,  amply 
reconciled  this  ancient  handmaiden  to  the  supposed  degra- 
dation; and,  as  Edward  proceeded  to  the  halL,  ahe  gave 
him  her  blessing,  in  the  Gaelic  proverb,  «May  the  open 
hand  be  filled  the  fullest - 

The  hall,  in  which  the  feast  was  prepared,  occupied 
all  the  first  story  of  Ian  nan  Chaistel's  original  erection^ 
and  a  huge  oaken  table  extended  through  its  whole  length. 
The  apparatus  for  dinner  was  simple,  even  to  rudeness, 
and  the  company  numerous,  even  to  crowding.  At  the  head 
of  the  table  was  the  Chief  himself,  with  Edward,  and  two 
or  three  Higliland  visitors  of  neighbouring  clans ;  the  elders 
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of  hifl  own  tribe,  wadsetters  and  tacksmen,  as  they  were 
called,  who  occupied  portions  of  his  easte  as  mortgagers 
or  lessees,  sat  next  in  rank;  beneath  them,  their  sons 
and  nephews,  and  fosterbrethren;  then  the  officers  of  the 
Chief's  household,  according  to  their  order;  and,  lowest 
of  all,  the  tenants  who  a^uallj  cultivated  the  ground. 
Even  beyond  this  long  perspectiTe,  Edward  might  see 
upon  the  green,  to  which  a  huge  pair  of  folding  doors 
opened,  a  multitude  of  Highlanders  of  a  yet  inferior  de- 
scription, who,  nerertheless,  were  considered  as  guests, 
and  had  their  lihare  both  of  tffe  countenance  of  the  enter- 
tainer, and  6f  the  cheer  6f  the  diy.  In  the  distance,  and 
fluctuating  round  this  extreme  rerge  of  the  banquet,  was 
a  changeful  group  of  women,  ragged  boys  and  girhi,  beg- 
gars, young  and  old,  large  greyhounds,  and  terriers,  and 
pointers,  and  curs  of  low  degree;  all  of  whom  took  some 
interest,  more  or  less  immediate,  in  the  main  action  of 
the  piece. 

This  hospitality,  apparently  nnbomided,  had  yet  its  Une 
of  eeonomy.  Some,  pains  had  been  bestowed  in  dressing 
thedishea  of  fish, -game,  aeCe,  whidi  were  at  the  upper 
end  of  the  taUe,  aBjd«tBanediataIy  under  the  eye  of  Hie 
English  stranger.  iLower  down  stood  immense  obmsy 
Joints  of  mutton  and  beef,  which,  but  for  the  absence  of 
pork,'*'  abhorred  in  the  Highlands,  resembled  the  mde 
festivity  of  the  banqnet4if  Penelope's  suitors.  Bnt  the 
centnl  >dish  was  ayearttag  lamb,  called  ««  hog  in  har'st,» 
roasted  whole.  It  was  set  «poiL its- legs,  wiA  a  bonch  #f 
panleyin  ita  mouthy  and  was  pvobably  exldbited  hi^tfaat 
form  to  gratify  the  pride  irf'tfae  eook,  w]iepli|ned  hfaMielf 
more  on  the  plenty  than  Hie  elegance  of  his  master's  table. 
*  Note  I.  p.  40.    Didlke  of  tlie  Scotch  to  Poit. 
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The  «i4ef  of  flib  p^Mr  fuiimil  wesefii^rceyr  tttf  qk^  by  tbe 
chiMwiMW,  «eipe'W|th  dirks,  oU^rs  with  the  bikei  wbidi 
were  ima%.iii.tlie  wime  ^eat|i  with  ttie.d^gfqr,  so  that 
it  wM  9000  .seii4«rfd  %  mmgled  and  rqeliil  lyQctfde. 
JLower  down  .still,  tbe  xUntmdM  oeeopefl  4^  je^  .|(^¥u;9V 
qofdity,  thoiw^  solBoleiitly.  ^aad^  Va^^  <>n|W«i 
cheese,  sod  the  frsgmeBts  of  the  feast,  regaled  the  soos 
of  Ivor  who  feasted  in  the  open  air. 

The  liqnor  was  supplied  in  the  same  proportioD,  and 
■ndar  similar  regulations.  Exeelieot  clfret  and  cham- 
palgiie  werefiborally  distribpited  fioong  the  C|iief*s  hn- 
laediate  ndghboors;  whisky,  pbunordilpted,  and.  strong- 
beer,  refreshed  thp^e  wlipsat  near  the  lower  end.  Nor 
did  this  Inequality  ^f  distd)iintion  appear  to  give  tjl^e  least 
offence.  Every  one  present  understood  that  his  taste  wss 
to  he  formed  according  to  tl|^e  r^  which  he  held  at 
table;  and,  cons'tequently,  tjie  todimiea  and. thefar depen- 
dents always  professed  the  wine  was  too  co^  for  their 
stomachs,  and  called,  i^iprentty  ont  of  choice,  >for  the 
liyior  which  was  assigned  to  them  firami  economy,'^  The 
bagpipers,  tiaree|nmmiber,  screamed,  dnrpg  the  whole 
timeef  dinner,  atrenModonswar-tnne;  andthe  ecbomg 
of  the  vanlted  roof»  and  clang  of  the  Celtic  tongue,  pro- 
dnsfri  audi  a  Babel  ^f  ^^ses,  that  Wayerley  (dreaded  .his 
ears  woold  nerer  recover  it  Mac-lTor,  indeed,  apologised 
for  the  eonfitftian  ocfpits^ned  by  so  Jargen  party,  mod 
pleaded  die  necessity  of  his  situation,  on  which  nnliniited 
hospitality  was  imposed  as  a  paramount  dniy.  -These 
stoot  Idle  kinsmen  ,ef  mine,'  be  said,  «accoont  my  estate 
as  held  In  truft  for  thefar  support;  and  I  must  find  them 
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beef  and  ale^  white  the  rogues  will  do  nothing  for  them- 
selves but  practise  the  broadsword ,  or  wander  about  the 
hills,  shooting,  fishing,  hunting,  drinking,  and  making 
love  to  the  lasses  of  the  strath.  But  what  can  I  do,  Captain 
Waverleyl  every  thing  will  keep  after  its  kind,  whether 
it  be  a  hawk  or  aHighlanderl  >  Edward  made  the  expected 
answer,  in  a  compliment  upon  his  possessing  so  many  bold 
and  attached  followers. 

*Why,  ye8,>  replied  the  Chief,  « were  I  disposed,  like 
my  fiither,  to  put' myself  in  the  way  of  getting  one  blow 
on  the  head,  or  two  on  the  neck,  I  believe  the  loons  would 
stand  by  me.  But  who  thinks  of  that  in  the  present  day, 
when  the  maxim  is,  —  ^Better  an  old  woman  with  a  purse 
in  her  hand,  tlian  three  men  wit|i  belted  brands  ^ ' »  Then, 
turning  to  the  company,  he  proposed  the  'Health  of  Cap- 
tain Waverley,  a  worthy  friend  of  his  kind  neighbour  and 
ally,  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine.> 

<rHe  Is  welcome  hither**  said  one  of  the  elders,  «if  he 
come  from  Cosmo  Coroyne  Bradwardine. » 

•I  say  nay  to  that,»  said  an  old  man,  who  apparently 
did  not  mean  to  pledge  the  toast;  «I  say  nay  to  that;  — 
while  there  is  a  green  leaf  in  the  forest,  there  will  be 
fraud  in  a  Comyne.> 

•There  is  nothing  but  honour  In  the  Baron  of  Brad- 
wardine, >  answered  another  ancient;  «and  the  guest  that 
comes  hither  from  him  should  be  welcome,  though  he 
came  with  blood  on  his  hand,  unless  it  were  blood  of  the 
race  of  Ivor.» 

The  old  man,  whose  cup  remained  full,  replied,  «There 
has  been  blood  enough  of  the  race  of  Ivor  on  the  hand  of 
Bradwardine. » 

«Ah!  Balienkeiroch,*    replied  the  first,   •you  think 
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nllunr  of  tbe  flash  of  the  carbine  at  the  Mains  of  TuUj^ 
Yeolan,  than  the  glance  of  the  sword  that  fought  for  the 
cause  at  Preston.* 

«And  well  I  may,*  answered  Ballenkeiroch;  «the  flash 
of  the  gun  cost  me  a  fair-haired  son,  and  the  glance  of 
the  sword  hss  done  but  little  for  King  James.> 

The  Chieftain,  in  two  words  of  French,  explained  to 
Waverley,  that  the  Baron  had  shot  this  old  man's  son  in 
a  fray  near  Tnlly-Veolan  about  se?en  years  before;  and 
then  hastened  to  remo?e  Ballenkeiroch's  prejudice,  by 
informing  him  that  Waverley  was  an  Englishman,  uncon- 
nected by  birth  or  alliance  with  thefaiQily  ofBradwardine; 
upon  which  the  old  gentleman  raised  the  hitherto-untasted 
cup,  and  conrteoosly  drank  to  his  health.  This  ceremony 
being  requited  in  kind,  the  Chieftain  made  a  signal  for  the 
pipes  to  cease,  and  said,  aloud,  « Where  is  the  song  hid- 
den, my  friends,  that  Mac-Murrough  cannot  find  it1« 

Mac-Murrough,  the&mily  Uudrdh,  an  aged  man  >  im- 
mediately took  the  hint,  and  began  to  chant,  with  low  and 
rapid  utterance,  a  profusion  of  Celtic  verses;  which  were 
recd?ed  by  the  audience  with  all  the  applause  of  enthu- 
siasm* As  he  advanced  in  his  declamation,  his  ardour 
seemed  to  increase,  He  had  at  first  spoken  with  his  eyes 
fixed  on  the  ground;  he  now  cast  them  around  as  if  be- 
.  seeching,*  and  anon  as  if  commanding,  attention,  and  his 
tones  rose  into  wild  and  impassioned  notes,  accompanied 
with  appropriate  gestures.  He  seemed  to  Edward,  who 
attended  to  him  with  much  interest,  to  recite  many  proper 
names,  to  lament  the  d&d,  to  apoptrophixe  the  absent, 
to  exhort,  and  entreat,  and  animate  those  who  were  pre- 
sent Waverley  thought  he  even  discerned  his  own  name, 
and  was  convinced  his  conjecture  was  right,  from  the 
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eyes  of  the  company  beinf  at  that  itidment  tiinied  tofrarda 
Mni  aitiMdtaii^iwly.  Tlie  ardour  of  the  poet  aflpeared  to 
eommmuGate  itself  to  the  aiid!eKi.ce.  Thdr  wild  and  ana- 
bamtr  06iiiitetiaiicea  aaaiiaiisd  a  fiercer  and  more  aniniated 
ezprearfov;  all  hient^  forward  towards-  tiie  reciter,  BBady 
sprang  up  and  wared  their  anbs  in  ecstasy,  and  some  kU 
Ikeir  hands  on*  dieir  swords.  When  the  song  ceased,  there 
was  a  deep  pause,  while  the  aronseld  feielings'  of  Ae  poet 
and  of  th»  hearers  gradoaUy  subsided  hito  their  nsnai 
dkannel. 

The  Gliieftahi,  who,  daring  tills  scene,  had  appeared 
rather  to  w^t^h  Ae  einoHons  which  were  excite,  than 
Idi  partako  flM^  high  tone  of  enthosiasih,  filled  with  daret 
a  imail  sihrer  cap'  which  ^totod  1^  hin.  «CKve  this,'  he 
sdd  t6  an  atteftdaot,  ^to  nfate-Mnrrongh  nan  Fonn,  (/.  €. 
of  <he  songi,)  tfnd  When  bSf  has  drank  thejnice^  bid  him 
keep,  for  the  safte  of  VMl  Ian  Vohr,  Ae  shell  of  the 
gourd  whidi  cantahied  it;»  The  gift  was  received  by 
Mac-Mnrroiigh  ^Hth  prtifouad  gratitude;  he  drank  Ae 
wme,  and,  kissiOg  the  cup,  shrouded  it  with  rererenee 
in  the  plaid  which  was  folded  on  his  boionr.-  He  then  burst 
fsrth  inio  what  Bdward  justly  supposed  to  be  an  eatean 
piMn«oi<S  effUtkm  of  Aank*;  altd  praises  of  his  CMef. 
It  was  tebcated  with  a^lause,  but  did  not  ptMuce  the 
elteM  of  Md  firfft  poeiu.  It  was  obvious  v  iiowe?er,  tiiat 
the  dan  regarded  the  generosity  of  their  Chieftain  with 
high  apptobatioiix  Many  approred  Gaelic  toasts  were 
then  proposed,  of  some  of  whhdi  the  Chieflain  gave  hia 
guest  the  folloiHttg  versions:  — 

«To  hint  thai  wlU  not  turn  his  back  on  friend  or  foe.> 
•To  hhn  that  never  forsook  a  comrade.*  «To  him  that 
n^ver  bi^ht  or  sold  justice.*   -Hospitality  to  the  exile, 
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and  broken  bones  to  the  tyrant."  «The  lads  with  ihe 
kilts."  "Hifhlanders,  shoulder  to  shoulder," — with  many 
other  pithy  sentiments  of  tile  like  nature. 

Edward  was  pastiGulacI^  solicitous  to  know  the  mean- 
inf  of  that  song  which.  a|ipeared  to  prodnc^  snch  effisct 
upon  the  passions  of  the  company,  and  Mntod  his  onto* 
aity  to  his  host  « As  I  obsence^  siaid  the  CUiefiafai,  <tbat 
you  have  passed  the  bottle  ^rin;  the  iasi  three  vonndh, 
I  was  about  to  propose  to  you  to  retire  to  my  sister's  tea- 
Uble,  who  can  exphdn  these  thugs  to  you  better  than  I 
can.  Although  I  cannot  stint  my  clan  in  the  usual  current 
of  their  festivityf  yet  I  neither  am  addictod  myself  to  es- 
ceed  in  its  amount,  nor  do  I,"  added  he,  smiling,  -keep 
a  Bear  to  devour  the  inteUeota  of  such  as  can  make  good 
use  of  them." 

Edward  readi^  assented  to  this  propossl,  and  tl^  Chle^ 
toin,  saying  a  few  words  to  those  around  him,  left  the 
table,  followed  by  Waverley.  As  the  door  dosed  behind 
theaa,  Edward  heard  Vich  Ian  Vohr's  health  hiroked  with 
a  wOd  and  animatod  cheer  j  that  expressed  the  satisfac- 
lion  of  the  gueato,  and  the  depth  of  their  devoHoa  to 
hie  sernce. 
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NOTES  TO  CHAPTER  III. 

Note  I.  p.  84.  —  Dislike  of  the  Scotch  to  Pobk. 

Pork,  or  swine's  flesh,  in  any  shape,  was,  till  of  late  years, 
much  abominated  by  the  Scotch,  nor  is  it  yet  a  favourite  food 
amongst  them.  King  Jamie  carried  this  prejudice  to  England, 
and  is  known  to  have  abhorred  pork  almost  as  much  as  he  did 
tobacco.  Ben  Jonson  has  recorded  this  peculiarity,  where  the 
gipsy  in  a  masque,  examining  the  king's  hand,  says, 

yoa  should  by  this  line 

Love  a  horse,  and  a  hoand,  bat  no  part  of  a  swine. 

The  Gipsies  Metamorphosed, 

James's  own  proposed  banquet  fur  the  Devil,  was  a  loin  of  pork 
and  a  poll  of  ling,  with  a  pipe  of  tobacco  Ibr  digestion. 

Note  U.  p.  35.  -^  A  Sgottisb  Dinnbr  Taslr. 

In  the  number  of  persons  of  all  ranks  who  assembled  at  the 
same  table,  though  by  no  means  to  discuss  the  same  fare,  the 
Highland  chiefs  only  retained  a  custom  which  had  been  formerly 
universally  observed  throngfaont  Scotland.  ^I  myself,"  says  the 
traveller,  Fynes  Morrison,  in  tlie  end  of  Queen  Elizabeth's  reign, 
the  scene  being  the  Lowlands  of  Scotland,  ^^was  at  a  kntght*s 
house,  who  had  many  servants  to  attend  him,  that  brought  is 
his  meat  with  their  heads  covered  with  blue  caps,  the  table 
being  more  than  half  furnished  With  great  platters  of  porridge, 
each  having  a  little  piece  of  sodden  meat.  And  when  the  table 
was  served,  the  servants  did  sit  down  with  us;  but  the  upper 
mess,  instead  of  porridge,  had  a  pullet,  with  some  prunes  ia 
the  broth."  —  (Traveh,  p.  156.) 

Till  within  tliis  last  century ,  the  farmers ,  even  of  a  respect- 
able condition,  dined  with  their  work-people.  The  difference 
betwixt  those  of  high  degree,  was  ascertained  by  the  plaee  of 
the  party  above  or  below  the  salt,  or,  sometimes,  by  a  line 
drawn  with  chalk  on  the  dining  table.  Lord  Lovat,  whg  knew 
well  how  to  /eed  the  vanity,  and  restrain  the  appetites,  of  his 
clansmen,  allowed  each  sturdy  Fraser,  who  had  the  slightest  pre- 
tensions to  be  a  Dninh^wassel ,  the  full  honour  of  tbe  sitting, 
but,  at  the  same  time,  took  care  that  his  youne  kinsmen  did 
not  acquire  at  his  table  any  taste  for  outlandish  luxuries.  His 
lordship  was  always  ready  with  some  honourable  apology,  why 
foreign  wines  and  French  brandy,  delicacies  which  he  conceived 
might  sap  the  hardy  habits  of  his  couisins,  should  not  circulate 
past  an  assigned  point  on  the  table. 
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CHAPTER      IV. 

fhe  Otieftaina  Si^er, 

Tms  drawing-room  of  Flora  Mac-lTor  was  furniished  iii 
the  plainest  and  most  simple  manner;  for  at  Glennaquoicli 
erery  other  sort  of  expenditure  waa*  retrenched  as  mach 
•8  possible,  for  the  purpose  of  maintaining^  in  its  full 
dimity,  the  hospitality  of  the  Chieftain,  and  retaining 
and  multiplying  the  number  of  his  dependents  and  adhe- 
rents. But  there  was  no  appearance  of  this  parsimony  in 
the  dress  of  die  lady  herself,  which  was  in  texture  ele- 
gant, and  even  rich,  and  arranged  in  a  manner  which 
partook  partly  of  the  Parisian  fashion,  and  partly  of  the 
more  simple  dress  of  the  Highlands,  blended  together 
widi  great  taste.  Her  hair  was  not  disfigured  by  the  art 
of  the  frisenr,  but  fell  in  jetty  rin^ets  on  her  neck,  con- 
fined only  by  a  drdet,  richly  set  with  diamonds.  This 
peculiarity  she  adopted  in  compliance  with  the  Highland 
prejudices,  which  could  not  endure  that  a  woman's  head 
should  be  covered  before  wedlock. 

Flora  Mac -Ivor  bore  a  most  striking  resemblance  to 
her  brother  Fergus;  so  much  so,  that  tliey  might  have 
phyed  Yiola  and  Sebastian  with  the  same  exquisite  eflPect 
produced  by  the  appearance  of  Mra  Henry  Siddons  and 
her  brother,  Mr  William  Murray,  in  these  characten. 
They  had  the  same  antique  and  regular  correctness  of 
profile;  the  same  dark  eyes,  eye-lashes,  and  eye-brows; 
the  same  clearness  of  complexion,  excepting  that  Fer- 
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gna's  wu  enftrowned  by  exercise,  and  Flora's  poaaeaaed 
the  atmoat  feminine  delicacy.  Bnt  the  haughty^  and  aome- 
what  atern  regularity  of  Feigna'a  featurea,  waa  beanti- 
fnlly  aoftened  in  tfaoae  of  Flora.  Their  voicea  were  aJao 
similar  in  tone,  though  differing  in  die  key.  That  of 
Fergna,  especially  while  issuing  ordecs  to  his  followers 
during  their  military  exercise,  reminded  Edward  of  a  fa- 
vourite paaaage  iu  the  deaciipiion  of  1 


whose  voice  was  heard  around. 

Loud  as  a  trumpet  with  a  silver  sound. 

That  of  Fima,  on  die  contrary,  wis  aoft  and  aweet, — 
«aa  excellent  thing  in  woman;*  yet,  in  uiigiBg  any  fia* 
voorile  toplo,  whidh  ahe  often  pursued  with  natural  el#- 
ifuence,  it  poaaeaaed  aa  weU  the  tonea  which  kofreaa 
ewe  and  eoaviction,  aa  those  of  persoaaive  inaiuuatioi^ 
The  eager  glance  of  the  keen  Uuek  eye,  whai^>  in  the 
Chieftain,  seemed  impatient  even  of  the  material  obsta- 
dca  it  eaoountered,  had,  hi  hia  sister,  acquired  a  gcntte 
penaiTeueaa.  Hia  looks  seemed  to  seek  giory,  power,  all 
that  could  exalt  him  above  othera  in  the  race  of  Immonl* 
ty ;  wldle  thoae  of  hia  aiater,  aa.if  she  were  already  oos* 
adous  of  mental  auperioiity,  aeemed  to  pily,  nther  the* 
envy,  those  who  were  struggling  for  any  fadher  dialiii6- 
tioD.  Her  aentiroeuta  correaponded  with  the  exproaaiou  of 
her  countenance.  Early  education  Iiad  impreaaed  upon 
her  ndod,  aa  well  as  on  that  of  the  Clueftab,  the  aiant 
devoted  attachment  to  the  exiled  fiuuly  of  Stewart  She 
believed  it  the  duty  of  her  brother,  of  hia  clan,  of  every 
man  in  Britain,  at  whatever  peraonal  hasard,  to  ooutrl- 
bule  to  that  reatoration  which  the  purtisana  of  the  Che- 
valier St  George  had  not  ceaaed  to  hope  for.  For  tfataahe 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WATERLEY.  4S 

ivM  prqparal  t(»  do  ftH^  to  raiier  wSL,  to  sacrifice  all.  But 
her  lojtily,  m  it  exceeded  her  brother*i  in  faoaticifliift, 
excelled  it  also  in  purity.  Accustomed  to  petty  intrigae, 
aad  necessarily  invobed  in  a  thoasand  paltry  and  selfish 
discBSsioBB,  aabitiona  also  by  aatare>  his  poUttcal  faith 
waa  tinctured,  at  least,  if  not  tainted,  by  the  liews  of 
HUerest  sftd  adrancement  80  easily  coablned  with  it;  and 
at  the  momenl  he  should  unsheathe  Ms  claymore,  it 
might  be  dfffienlt  to  say  whether  it  would  be  most  with 
Ae  TieWofqpahraf  James  Stewart  a  king,  or  FerguaMac- 
fvmr  an  earf.  Tfah,  ftadeed,  waa  a  mixture  of  feeling  whiiA 
he  did  not  airow  even  to  hlmoelf,  but  it  existed,  neTcr* 
tfaetess,  in  a  powerful  degree. 

fal  Flori'a  bosom,  on  the  contrary,  the  Ami  of  loyatty 
hmrn^  pure  and  unmixed  with  any  selfish  feelings  she 
tirottM  have  as  soon  made  religion  the  marie  of  amUtiona 
and  interested  views,  as  have  shrouded  them  under  the 
opurfona  wMah  riie  had  been  taught  to  think  patriotism. 
Suflh  Instances  <tf  devotion  were  not  uncommon  among 
the  followera  of  the  unhappy  race  of  Stewart,  of  which 
many  nsemoraUe  proofs  wMl  recnr  to  the  mind  of  most  of 
mf  readeiUk  But  peculiar  attentkm  on  the  part  of  the 
CJheTalier  de  St  George  and  his  princess  to  the  parento  of 
Fergua  and'  his  sister,  and  to  themselves,  when  orphans, 
had  riveted  their  finith.  Fergua,  upon  the  death  of  hia 
parenta,  had  been  for  amne  time  a  page  of  honour  in  the 
train  of  the  Chevalier's  lady,  and,  from  his  beaaty  and 
Ujprightiy  temper,  waa  uniformly  treated  by  her  with  the 
;  distfaiction.  This  waa  alao  extended  to  Ftorl^  who 
maintained  for  jwme  time  at  a  convent  of  the  firat 
r,  at  the  princess's  expense,  and  removed  firomthanee 
teto  her  oWn  famfiy^  where  ahe  spefit  neariy  two  yeara. 
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Both  brother  and  sister  retained  the  deepest  and  nwst 
grateful  sense  of  her  kindness. 

Ha?iug  thas  touched  upon  the  leading  principle  of  Flo- 
ra's character,  I  may  dismiss  the  rest  more  slightly.  She 
was  highly  accomplished,  and  had  acquired  those  elegant 
manners  to  be  expected  from  one  who,  in  early  youth, 
had  been  the  companion  of  a  princess ;  yet  she  had  not 
learned  to  substitute  the  gloss  of  politeness  for  the  rea- 
lity of  feeling.  When  settled  in  the  lonely  regions  of 
Glennaqnoich,  she  found  that  her  resource  in  French, 
English,  and  Italian  literature,  were  likely  to  be  few  and 
interrupted;  and,  in  order  lo  fill  up  the  vacant  time,  ahe 
bestowed  a  part  of  it  upon  the  music  and  poetical  tradi- 
tions of  the  Highlanders,  and  began  really  to  feel  the 
pleasure  in  the  pursuit^  which  her  brother,  whose  per- 
ceptions of  literary  merit  were  more  Uunt,  rathor  atTect- 
ed  for  the  sake  of  popularity  than  actually  experienced. 
Her  resolution  was  strengthened  in  these  researches,  by 
the«extreffle  delight  which  her  inquiries  seemed  to  afbrd 
those  to  whom  she  resorted  for  information. 

Her  love  of  her  elan,  an  attachment  which  was  afaaost 
hereditary  in  her  bosom,  was,  like  her  loyalty,  a  more 
pure  passion  than  that  of  her  brother.  He  was  too  tho- 
rough a  politician,  regarded  his  patriarchal  inAueaee  too 
much  as  the  means  of  accomplishing  his  own  ag^ndise- 
ment,  that  we.  should  term  liim  the  model  qf  a  Highland 
Caiieftain.  Flora  felt  the  name  anxiety  for  dienshing  and 
extending  their  patriarchal  sway,  but  it  was  with  the  ge- 
neroui  desire  of  vindicating  from  poverty,  or  at  least  from 
want  and  foreign  oppression,  those  whom  her  brother 
was  by  birth,  according  to  the  notions  of  the  tune  and 
oonntry,  entitled  td  govern.    The  savings  of  her  income. 
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for  she  had  a  dnmll  pemion  from  the  Princen  Sobieaki, 
•were  dedicated,  not  to  add  to  the  comfort*  of  the  pea- 
-aaotry,  for  that  was  a  word  which  they  neither  knew  nor 
apparently  wiahed  to  know,  but  to  reMeve  their  abaolate 
.necesaitiea,  when  in  aicknesa  or  extreme  old  age.  At 
every  other  period,  they  rather  toiled  to  procure  some- 
thing which  they  might  ahare  with  the  Chief,  aa  a  proof  of 
their  attachment,  than  expected  other  assistance  from 
him  sare  what  was  afforded  by  the  rude  hospitality  of 
his  castle;  and  the  general  division  and  subdivision  of  his 
estate  among  them.  Flora  waa  so  much  beloved  by  them, 
that  when  Mac-Murrough  composed  a  song,  in  which  he 
enumerated  all  the  principal  beauties  of  the  district,  and 
intimated  her  superiority  by  concluding,  that  "the  faireat 
apple  hung  on  the  highest  bough,*  he  received,  in  dona- 
tives from  the  individuals  of  the  clan,  more  seed-barley 
than  would  have  sowed  hia  Highland  Parnassus,  the  Bard*9 
crofts  aa  It  waa  called,  ten  times  over. 

From  situation,  aa  well  as  choice,  Miss  Mao-Ivor's  so- 
ciety waa  extremely  limited.  Her  moat  intimate  friend 
bad  been  Roae  Bradwardlne,  to  whom  she  waa  modi  at^ 
tached;  and  when  seen  together,  they  would  have  afford- 
ed an  artist  two  admirable  subjects  for  the  gay  and  the 
melancholy  muse.  Indeed  Rose  was  so  tenderiy  watched 
by  her  father,  and  her  circle  of  wishes  was  so  limited, 
that  none  arose  but  what  he  was  willing  to  gratify,  and 
scarce  any  which  did  not  come  within  the  compass  of  his 
power.  With  Flora  it  was  otherwise.  While  almoat  a  girl, 
she  had  undergone  the  most  complete  change  of  scene, 
from  gaiety  and  splendour  to  absolute  solitude  and  com- 
parative poverty;  and  the  ideas  and  wishes  which  she 
chiefly  fostered,   respected  great  national  events,   and 
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diaiiges  not  to  be  brought  round  withont  both  hasord  and 
blooddbed,  and  therefore  not  to  be  thought  of  with  levity .« 
Her  manner,  couaequently,  was  grave,  though  ahe  readi- 
ly oontributed  her  taleata  to  the  amuaement  of  aodety, 
and  atood  very  high  in  the  opinion  of  the  i^d  Baron,  who. 
uaed  to  aiog  along  with  her  anch  French  dneta  of  Lindor 
and  Cloris,  Sec.  as  were  In  faahion  about  the  end  of  the 
Tcign  of  old  Louia  le  Grand. 

It  waa  generally  believed,  though  no  one  dnrat  have 
hinted  it  to  the  Baron  of  Bradwaidine,  that  Flora'a  in- 
treaties  had  no  amaii  ahare  in  allaying  the  wrath  of  Fer- 
gus upon  occaaion  of  their  quarrel.  She  took  her  brother 
on  the  assailable  side,  by  dwellbg  first  upon  the  Baron's 
age,  and  then  representing  the  injury  which  the  canae 
-night  sustain,  and  the  dauMge  which  muat  ariae  to  his 
own  diaracter  in  point  of  prudence,  ao  neceaaary  to  a 
political  agent,  if  he  persisted  m  carrying  it  to  eitreauty. 
Otherwise  it  is  probsble  it  would  have  terminated  in  a 
duel,  both  because  the  Baron  had<  on  a.fonner  oecaaion, 
.ahed  blood  of  the  clan,  though  thejnatter  had  been  thnely 
•acGOBMBodated,  and  on  account  of  his  high  reputation  lor 
^dress  at  his  weapon,  whidi  Fergna  almoat  condescend- 
ed to  envy.  For  the  same  reason  she  had  oifcd  their  re- 
condliataon,  wUch  the  Chieftain  the  more  readily  agreed 
.to,  aa  it  favoured  some  ulterior  projects  of  his  own. 

To  this  young  lady,  now  preaiding  at  the  female  em- 
pire of  the  tea-table,  Fergus  introduced  Captain  Waver- 
iey,  whom  she  received  with  the  usual  forms  of  poUto- 
neaa. 
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CHAPTER      V. 

Highland  Mtnstrelay, 

When  the  fint  taliitatioiis  had  prased,  Fergus  said  to 
tiis  fiater,  «My  dear  Flon^  before  I  retom  to  die  bar- 
btrana  ritoal  of  ovr  forefathersi,  I  rauat  tell  you  thai  Cap- 
tain Waverky  is  a  worahipper  of  the  Celtic  mnse^  not 
tiie  leaa  ao  peiliapa  that  he  doea  not  onderatand  a  wotd 
of  her  langnage.  I  have  told  hhn  yon  are  eminent  aa  a 
tranalator  of  Highland  poetiy,  and  that  Mac- Mnrrongh 
ndauraa  yoor  Teraion  of  hia  aonga  upon  die  aame  prift- 
ciple  that  Captain  Wareiiey  adarirea  the  original,  —  be- 
canae  he  doea  not  compreiiend  them.  'Will  yen  have  the 
goodneaa  to  read  or  recite  to  our  gneat  in  Engliah,  the 
extraordinary  atring  of  naaiea  which  Mac-Mnrrongh  haa 
tadied  togetfier  hi  OaelicY  —  My  life  to  a  moorfolri'a 
fcatlier,  yon  ere  paovided  with  e  veraion;  for  Iknow  yon 
nre  in  all  tiM  bard'a  coancib,  and  aequahited  widi  Ills 
nonga  long  before  lie  rchearaea  them  in  die  iiali. » 

•  How  can  yon  aay  ao,  Feigna-I  Yon  know  how  Hide 
theae  Tcraea  can  poaaibiy  intcfeat  an  Engiiah  atranger, 
even  if  I  eawld  tinnalate  dMm  aa  yon  pretend.  > 

« Not  kas'than  they  interest  me^  lady  fair.  To-day  yonr 
jofait  eoflipofidon,  for  I  inriat  yon  had  a  ahare  in  it,  haa 
eoat  me  ;the  laat  ailTer  cnp  in  die  caade,  and  I  anppoae 
^vill  eoat  me  aometiiing  elae  nest  dme- 1  hold  oour  pl^ 
m^e^  if  the  mnae  deacenda  on  Mac-Morrough ;  for  yon 
know  onr  proverb,  ^-  Wlien  the  hand  of  the  chief  ceaaea 
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to  bestow,  the  breath  of  the  bard  ia  frozen  in  the  utter- 
ance.—  Well,  I  would  it  were  even  so:  there  are  three 
thin^  that  are  useless  to  a  modem  Highlander,  —  a  sword 
which  he  must  not  draw,  —  a  bard  to  sing  of  deeds  which 
he  dare  not  imitate,  —  and  a  large  goat-skin  purse  with- 
out a  loois-d'or  to  put  into  it.> 

« Well,  brother,  since  you  betray  my  secrets,  yon  can- 
not expect  me  to  keep  yours. —  I  assure  you.  Captain 
Waverley,  that  Fergus  is  too  proud  to  exchange  his 
broadsword  for  a  marechars  baton;  that  he  esteems  Mac- 
Murrough  a  far  greater  poet  than  Homer,  and  would  not 
give  up  his  goat-skin  purse  for  all  the  louis-d*or  which  it 
could  contain.' 

•  Well  pronounced.  Flora;  blow  for  blow,  as  Conan* 
said  to  the  devil.  Now  do  you  two  talk  of  bards  and  poe- 
try, if  not  of  purses  and  claymores,  while  I  return  to  do 
the  final  honours  to  the  senators  of  the  tribe  of  Ivor.>  So 
saying,  he  left  the  room. 

The  conversation  continued  between  Flora  and  Waver- 
ley;  for  two  well-dressed  young  women,  whose  character 
seemed  to  hover  between  that  of  companions  and  depen- 
dents, took  no  share  in  it  'They  were  both  pretty  girls, 
but  served  only  as  foils  to  the  grace  and  beauty  of  their 
patroness.  The  discourse  followed  the  turn  which  the 
CSiiefiain  had  given  it,  and  Waverley  was  equally  amused 
and  surprised  with  the  account  which  the  lady  gave  him 
of  Celtic  poetry. 

•  The  recitation,*  she  said,  < of  poems,  recording  the 
feats  of  heroes,  the  complaints  of  lovers,  and  the  wars  of 
contending  tribes,  fonna  the  chief  amusement  of  a  winter 

*  Note  I.  p.  ftO.    Conan  the  Jester. 
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fire-ride  in  the  Higblaiids.  Some  of  these  are  said  to  be 
very  ancient,  and  if  they  are  ever  translated  into  any  of 
the  languages  of  dvillzed  Europe,  cannot  fail  to  produce 
s  deep  and  general  sensation.  Others  are  more  modem, 
the  compositimi  of  those  family  bards  whom  the  chieftains 
of  more  distinguished  name  and  power  retain  as  tiie  poets 
and  historians  of  their  tribes.  These,  of  course^  possess 
▼arious  degrees  of  merit;  but  much  of  it  must  evaporate 
in  translation,  or  be  lost  on  those  who  do  not  sympathlie 
with  the  feelings  of  the  poet* 

■  And  your  bard,  whose  effusions  seemed  to  produce 
such  effect  upon  the  company  to-diiy,  is  he  reckoned 
among  the  favourite  poets  of  the  mountains^* 

«That  is  a  trying  question.  His  reputation  is  high 
among  his  countrymen,  and  you  must  not  expect  me  to 
depreciate  it.>^ 

•  But  the  song.  Miss  Mac-Ivor,  seemed  to  awaken  all 
those  warriors,  both  young  and  old.» 

■The  song  is  little  more  than  a  catalogue  of  names  of 
the  Highland  clans  under  their  distinctive  peculiarities, 
and  an  exhortation  to  them  to  remember  and  to  emulate 
the  actions  of  their  forefathers.* 

•And  am  I  wrong  in  conjecturing,  however  extraordi- 
nary the  guess  appeans,  that  there  was  some  allurion  to 
me  in  the  verses  which  he  recited?* 

•  You  have  a  quick  observation.  Captain  Waveriey, 
which  in  this  instance  has  not  deceived  you.  The  Gaelic 
language,  being joncommonly  vocalic,  is  well  adapted  for 
sudden  and  extemporaneous  poetry ;  and  a  bard  seldom 
ftils  to.  augment  the  effects  of  a  premeditated  song,  by 

•  The  Highland  poet  almost  always  was  an  improvisatore. 
Captain  Bart  itoet  one  of  them  at  lA>rat'8  table. 
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thiwvfng  in  any  stanafl  which  dmj  be  sngf eited  hy  the 
dreanistenoet  attending  the  recitation.* 

•I  would  give  my  hett  hone  to  know  what  the  High- 
hind  iiard  eonld  And  to  aay  of  audi  an  nnworthy  Sontliron 
aamyaelf.* 

•It  shall  not  even  coat  yon  a  lock  of  hia  mane.  -^  Una^ 
MottHmmeen!  {She  spoke  a  few  words  to  one  of  tlie 
young  girJfl  in  attendance,  who  instantly  curtsied,  and 
tripped  ont  of  the  room.)  —  I  ha?e  sent  Una  to  learn  from 
the  bard  the  expressions  he  used,  and  you  shall  command 
my  skill  as  dragoman. » 

Una  returned  in  a  few  minntes ,  and  repeated  to  her 
mistress  a  few  linea  in  Gaelic  Floia  seemed  to  think  for 
a  moment,  and  then,  sUghtly  colouring,  she  turned  to 
Waverley —  'It  is  impossible  to  gratify  your  cuiiosity, 
,  Captain  Waverley,  without  exposing  my  own  presumption. 
If  you  will  give  me  a  few  monsents  for  consideration,  I  will 
cndeaTonr  to  engraft  the  meaning  of  these  lines  upoo  a 
rude  English  transhtion,  which  I  have  attempted,  of  a 
part  of  the  original.  The  duties  of  the  tea-table  seem  to 
be  concluded,  and,  as  the  evening  is  deligbtfol,  Una  will 
show  you  the  way  to  one  of  my  favourite  haunts,  and 
Gathleen  and  I  will  jofai  yon  there.* 

Una,  having  received  instrnctioaa  in  her  native  language, 
conducted  Waverley  out  by  a  paasage  different  from  that 
through  which  he  had  entered  the  apartment.  At  a  dis- 
tance he  heard  the  hall  of  the  COiief  still  lesoundhig  with 
the  clang  of  bagpipes  and  the  high  applause  of  hia  gueata. 
Having  gained  the  open  afar  by  a  postern  door,  they  walked 
8  little  way  up  the  wild,  bleak,  and  narrow  valley  in  which 
the  house  was  situated,  following  the  course  of  the  stream 
that  winded  through  it    In  a  qpot,  about*  a  quarter  of  a 
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Mile  frm  the  tmMe,  two  brooks,  which  firaiedl  Ae  IMe 
rher,  hid  their  jenetion.  The  larger  of  die  two  cmie 
down  the  long  bare  ▼alley,  which  extended,  apparently 
withovl  any  change  or  deTition  of  eharader,  as  fiir  as 
the  hills  which  formed  fte  boundary  permitted  the  eye  to 
teach.  B«t  tkt  other  stream,  which  had  its  source  anioag 
tte  raonntains  on  the  left  hand  of  the  strath,  seemed  to 
issue  from  a  very  narrow  and  dark  opening  betwixt  two 
Isrge  v&Aa.  These  streams  were  different  also  in  cha- 
meter.  Hie  larger  was  placid,  and  even  suUen  in  its 
eoorse,  wheeling  in  deep  eddies,  or  sleeping  in  daric  bine 
pools;  hot  the  motions  of  the  lesser  brook  were  rapid  and 
Ainona,  issving  from  between  precipices,  Kke  a  maniac 
fimn  his  confinement,  ail  fottn  and  oproar. 

It  was  np  Ae  conrse  of  dris  last  stream  that  Waveriey, 
Ifte  a  knigiit  of  Romance,  was  condacted  by  the  fair  High- 
land darned,  his  silent  guide.  A  small  padi,  which  had 
been  rendered  easy  in  many  places  for  Florals  accommo- 
dsiion,  led  him  diroog^  scenery  of  arery  different  de* 
ftcripdon  from  that  which  he  had  jnst  quitted.  Aronnd 
die  castle,  all  was  cold,  bare,  and  desolate,  yet  tame  eren 
la  desolation ;  but  dds  narrow  glen,  at  so  shorts  distance, 
neemed  to  open  into  the  land  of  rommice.  The  rocin  as- 
sumed a  thousand  pecoiiar  and  varied  forms,  in  one  place, 
a  crag  of  huge  site  presented  its  gigantic  bulk,  as  if  to 
forbid  the  passenger's  frrdier  progress;  and  it  was  not 
nndl  he  approadied  its  very  base,  that  WaTcrl^  diseiMed 
the  sudden  and  acute  tam  by  which  the  pathvlry  wheeled 
its  course  aronnd  this  formidable  obstaclel  *  In  another 
spot,  the  projecHsg  rocks  from  the  opposite  sides  of  the 
chasm  had  approadied  so  near  to  each  other,  that  two 
pine-trees  laid  across ,  and  covered  with  turf,  formed  a 
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nislic  bridge  at  tiie  height  of  at  least  one  hundred  and 
fifty  feet  It  had  no  ledges,  and  was  barely  three  feet 
in  breadth. 

While  gating  at  this  pass  of  peril,  whtdi  crossed,  like 
a  single  black  line,  the  small  portion  of  blue  sky  not  inter- 
cepted by  the  projecting  rocks  on  either  side,  it  was  with 
a  sensation  of  horror  tiiat  Warerley  beheld  Flora  and  her 
attendant  appear,  like  inhabitants  of  another  region, 
propped,  as  it  were,  in  mid  air,  npon  this  trembling 
structure.  She  stopped  upon  obserring  him  below,  and, 
with  an  air  of  graceful  ease ,  which  made  him  shudder, 
waved  her  handkerchief  to  him  by  way  of  signal.  He  was 
unable,  from  the  sense  of  dissines  which  her  situation 
conveyed ,  to  return  the  salute ;  and  was  never  more  re- 
lieved than  when  the  fair  apparition  passed  on  firom  the 
precarious  eminence  which  she  seemed  to  occupy  with  so 
much  indifference,  and  disappeared  on  the  other  side.    . 

Advancing  a  few  yards,  and  passing  under  the  bridge 
which  he  had  viewed  with  so  mudi  terror,  the  path  as- 
cended rapidly  from  the  edge  of  the  brook,  and  the  glen 
widened  into  a  silvan  amphitheatre,  vraving  with  birch, 
young  oaks ,  and  haaels,  with  here  and  there  a  scattered 
yew-tree.  The  rocks  now  receded,  but  still  showed  their 
grey  and  shaggy  crests  rising  among  the  c<^se-wood«  Still 
higher^  rose  eminences  and  peaks,  some  bare,  some  clothed 
with  wood,  some  round  and  purple  with  heath,  and  others 
splintered  into  rocks  and  crags.  At  a  short  turning,  the 
path,  which  had  for  some  furlongs  lost  sight  of  the  brook, 
suddenly  placed  Waverley  in  front  of  a  romantic  waterfall. 
It  was  not  so  remarkable  either  for  great  height  or  quan- 
tity of  water,  as  for  the  beautiful  accompaniments  which 
made  the  spot  interesting.    After  a  broken  cataract  of 
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about  twenty  feet ,  the  atream  waa  received  in  a  laiffe 
nataral  baain  filled  te  the  brim  with  water,  which,  where 
tiie  bubblea  of  the  fall  snbaided,  waa  ao  exquisitely  dear, 
that  although  it  waa  of  great  depth,  the  eye  could  diacem 
each  pebble  at  the  bottom.  Eddying  round  thia  reaerrmr, 
the  brook  found  ita  way  aa  if  over  a  broken  part  of  the 
ledge,  and  formed  a  second  fall,  which  seemed  to  aeek 
the  very  abyas;  then,  wheeling  out  beneatli  from  among 
the  amooth  dark  rocks ,  which  it  had  polished  for  agea,  it 
wandered  murmuring  down  the  glen,  forming  the  stream 
up  which  Wayerley  had  just  ascended.^  'Hie  borders  of 
this  romantic  reaerroir  corresponded  in  beauty;  but  it 
waa  beauty  of  a  stem  and  commanding  cast,  as  if  in  the 
act  of  expanding  into  grandeur.  Moasy  banks  of  turf 
were  broken  and  interrupted  by  huge  fragments  of  roek, 
and  decorated  with  treea  and  shrubs,  some  of  which  had 
been  planted  under  the  direction  ni  Fl<Nra,  but  so  cau- 
doualy,  that  they  added  to  the  grace,  without  dimioiahing 
the  romantic  wildness  of  the  scene. 

Here,  like  one  of  those  lovely  forms  wl^ch  decorate 
the  landscapea  of  Poussin,  Waverley  found  Flora  gaming 
on  the  waterfall.  Two  paces  farther  back  stood  Cathleen, 
holding  a  small  Scottish  harp,  the  use  of  which  had  been 
taught  to  Flora  by  Rory  Dall,  one  of  the  last  harpers  of  the 
Western  Highlands,  llie  aun,  now  stooping  in  the  west, 
gave  a  rich  and  varied  tinge  to  all  the  objects  which  aur- 
rounded  Waverley,  and  seemed  to  add  more  than  human 
brilliancy  to  the  full  expressive  darkness  of  Flora's  eye, 
exalted  the  richness  and  purity  of  her  com^exioo,  and 
enhanced  the  dignity  and  grace  of  her  beautiful  form. 

*  Note  II.  p.  59.    Waterfall. 
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EAmud duM^t  1m  had  never,  crw  inhiiwiUMii 
inugHieil  a  fifare  cf  Bacb  exqaMle  ud  inteietlHig  l«?e- 
Umm.  ThewiUbeMifyof  tiwntreil,  karaUog  npoB  lum 
Mifbjaagic,  Mgmeated  Ihe  MingM  feeliog  of  d^ 
and  awe  with  whidi  1m.  approached  her^  like  a  fair  ea- 
dMntreM  af  Boiardo  or  ArioetOi  by  wheae  mod  the  aeanefy 
arauDd  tecBied  to  have  been  created,  an  ESien  in  the 
wiMemesa. 

Flora,  like  every  beaatifol  woman,  wea  eaaaciooa  of  her 
own  pow«r,  and  pleaaed  wkh  ita  effecta,  which  the  coidd 
easily  diaaera  from  the  reapectfbi,  yet  eoafiMed  addreaa 
af  the  yonof  soldier.  But,  aa  she  poMossed  exceUeni 
aense,  she  gare  the  romance  of  the  aeene,  and  other  ae- 
ddentai  cfreamctancec,  fM  wei^  hi  ^preaiduig  the 
feeUnga  with  wUoh  Warerley  aeemed  ohnaiuly  4a  befaD- 
presaed;  and,  nnacqaunted  with  the  finiGifol  and  ana- 
eeptibie  pecnUaritiea  af  hk  character,  conddcved  hie 
homage  aa  the  paating  tribute  which  a  woman  of  eren 
inferior  diarmc  might  hare  OLpected  in  each  a  aitaatiett. 
She  ther^dre  qnietly  led  the  way  to  a  spot  at  each  a  dia- 
tanae  from  the  caccade,  that  its  comMl  ahonM  i 
oompeny  dwn  intenrapt  that  af  her  roioe  and  i 
and,  lilting  down  upon  a  moacy  lra|pnent  af  recfc^  die 
took  the  harp  from  Cathieen. 

•I  hare  giren  yon  the  tconhie  of  walking  to  this  cpot, 
Captdn  Waaertey;,  both  bccawe  I  thought  the  cqeaery 
would  interert  yow,.  and  hecauoe  a  Highbnd  cong  would 
suffer  still  aifiro  fipsm  my  impesfent  translatf oB|  were  I  to 
introduce  It  wilhont  ita  own  wild  and  appropriate  aecom- 
pamments*  Toispenk  in  the  poetical  language  dTn^  eoafr- 
try,  the  seat  of  the  Celtic  Muse  is  in  the  mist  of  the  secret 
snd  solitary  hill,    and  her  voiee  in  the  murmur  of  the 
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momUsin  slretio.  He  wlio  wom  her  miMl  love  llw  btrren 
rock  more  than  the  fertile  vallej,  and  the  solitude  of  the 
desert  better  than  the  festivity  of  the  haU.« 

Few  could  ha?e  heard  (his  lovely  woman  make  this  de- 
claration ,  with  a  Toke  where  baraiony  was  oalted  by 
pathos,  without  exclaiming  that  (he  muse  whom  she  In- 
voked could  never  find  a  more  appropriate  representative. 
But  Waverley,  though  the  thought  rushed  on  his  mind, 
found  no  courage  to  utter  it  Indeed,  the  wild  feeling  of 
romantic  delight  with  which  helieard  the  few  first  notes 
she  drew  from  her  instrument,  amounted  almost  to  a  sense 
of  pain.  He  would  not  for  worlds  have  quitted  his  plsce 
by  her  side;  yet  he  almost  longed  for  solitode,  that  he 
might  decipher  and  examine  at  leisure  the  complication 
of  emotions  which  now  agitated  his  bosoms 

Flora  had  exchanged  the  measured  and  monotonous  re* 
dtative  of  the  bard  for  a  lofty  and  uncommon  Highland 
air,  which  had  been  a  battle-song  in  former  ages.  A  few 
irregular  strains  introduced  a  prelude  of  a  wild  and  pecu* 
Uar  tone,  which  harmonised  well  with  the  distant  water- 
fall and  the  soft  sigh  of  the  evening  breeic  in  the  rustling 
leaves  of  an  aspen  which  overhung  the  seat  of  the  fair 
harpress.  The  following  verses  convey  but  little  idea  of 
the  feelings  with  which,  so  sung  and  accompanied,  they 
were  heard  by  Waverley: 

There  U  mist  on  the  moantain,  and  night  .on  the  vale, 
But  more  dark  ia  the  sleep  of  the  lona  of  the  Gael. 
A  stranger  commanded  —  it  niok  on  the  land. 
It  has  frozen  each  heart,  and  benumbM  erery  hand! 

The  dirk  and  the  target  lie  ifordid  with  dast» 
The  bloodless  claymore  is  but  reddenM  with  mst; 
On  the  hill  or  the  glen  if  a  gun  should  appesr. 
It  is  only  to  war  witfi  the  heath-cock  or  deer. 
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The  4«eds  of  our  sires  if  our  bMds  sliould  reheane, 
L^t.a  blush  or  a  blow  be  the  meed  of  their  verse! 
Be  ilinte  everv  striog,  and  be  bnshM  every  tone. 
That  shaii  4iid  ns  remember  the  fame  tbat  is  floim. 

Bat  the  daric  hours'  of  night  and  of  slumber  are  past, 
The  morn  on  our  mountains  is  dawning  at  last; 
Glenaladale*s  peaks  are  ilhiroed  with  the  rays. 
And  the  streams  of  Gtenfinnan  *  leap  bright  in  the  blase. 

O  high-minded  Moray  If  —  the  exiled  —  the  dear!  — 
In  the  blush  of  the  dawning  the  Standard  nprear! 
Wide,   wide  on  the  winds  of  tlie  nortli  let  it  fiy^ 
Uke  the  sun'it  latest  flash  when  the  tempest  is  nigh! 

Ye  sons  of  tlie  strong,  when  tliat  dawning  shall  break. 
Need  the  harp  of  the  aged  remind  you  to  wake? 
That  dawn  never  beam'd  on  your  forefatliers'  eye. 
But  it  roused  each  high  chieftain  to  vanquish  or  die. 

O,  spnmg  from  the  Kings  who  in  Islay  kept  state. 
Proud  chiefs  of  Clan  Ruiald,  Glengarry,  and  Sleatl 
Combine  like  three  streams  from  one  mountain  of  snow, 
And  resistless  in  union  rush  down  on  the  foet 

True  son  of  Sir  Evan,  undaunted  Lochiel, 
Place  thy  targe  on  thy  shoulder  and  burnish  thy  steel! 
Rough  Keppoch,  give  breath  to  thy  bugle's  bold  swell* 
Till  far  Coryarrick  resound  to  the  knell! 

Stem  son  of  Lord  Kenneth,  high  chief  of  Kintail, 
Let  the  stag  in  thy  standard  bound  wild  in  the  gale! 
May  the  race  of  Clan  Gilleau,  the  fearless  and  free, 
Remember  Glenlivat,  Uarlaw,  and  J>undee! 

Let  the  clan  of  grer  FIngon,  whose  offspring  has  given 
Such  heroes  to  earth,  and  such  martyrs  to  heaven, 
Unite  with  the  race  of  renowuM  Rorri  More, 
To  launch  tlie  long  galley,  and  stretch  to  the  oar. 

How  Mac-Shimei  will  joy  when  their  chief  shall  display 
The  yew-crested  bonnet  o'er  tresses  uf  grey ! 

'The  yoQDS  .aod  dAring  Adveotarer,  Charlei  Edward,  landed  at  Olenaladale, 


In  lloidart,  and  displayed  his  standard  la  the  falley  of  Olenannan.  fBUSterlng 
around  it  the  Mac-Dunald.s,  the  Camerons,  and  other  less  nomeroas  clans,  whom 
be^  bad  tirevailed  2'\.i".lP'^  tH^k  T^^''^  Isa^ouumeut  erected  on  the  spot,  with 

exiled,  retan 
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a  Latin  inscription  by  the  late  Doctor  Gregory^ 

t  The  Marquis  of  Tuiiibardine's  elder  brother,  who*  long  exiled,  retamed  to 
SooUand  wlUi  Charles  Bdward  to  1746. 
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How  tiie  race  of  wrongM  AJpine  and  nuirderM  Glencoc 
Sliall  shout  for  revenge  when  they  pour  on  die  fue! 

Ye  sons  of  brown  Dermid,  who  slew  the  wild  boar, 
Resume  the  pure  faith  of  the  great  Callum-More ! 
Mac-Neil  of  the  Islands,  and  Moy  of  the  Lake, 
For  honour,  for  freedom,  for  vengeance  awake! 

Here  a  large  greyhound^  boiindiDg  up  the  §leu,  jumped 
upon  Flora,  aud  interrupted  her  music  by  his  importunate 
caresses.  At  a  distant  whistle,  he  turned,  and  shot  down 
the  patli  again  with  the  rapidity  of  an  arrow.  «That  is 
Fergus's  faithfMI  attendant,  Captain  Waverley,  and  that 
was  his  signal.  He  likes  no  poetry  but  what  is  humorous, 
and  comes  in  good  time  to  interrupt  my  long  catalogue  of 
the  tribes,  whom  one  of  your  saucy  English  poets  calls 

Our  bootless  host  of  high-born  beggars, 
Mac-Leans,  Mac-Kenzles,  and  Mac-Gregors. " 

Waferley  expressed  liis  regret  at  the  interruption. 

«0  yon  cannot  guess  how  much  you  have  loat !  The 
bard,  as  in  duty  bound,  has  addressed  three  long  stanzas 
to  Yich  Ian  Vohr  of  the  Banners,  enumerating  all  his  great 
properties,  and  not  forgetting  his  being  a  cheerer  of  the 
harper  and  bard  —  ^a  giver  of  bounteous  gifts.'  Besides, 
you  should  have  heard  a  partical  admonition  to  the  fair- 
haired  son  of  the  stranger,  who  lives  in  the  land  where 
the  grass  is  always  green  —  the  rider  on  tlie  shining  pam- 
pered steed,  whose  hue  is  like  the  raven,  and  whose  neigh 
is  like  the  scream  of  the  eagle  for  battle.  This  valiant 
horseman  is  affectionately  conjured  io  remember  that  his 
ancestors  were  distinguished  by  their  loyalty,  as  well  as 
by  their  courage.  —  All  this  you  have  lost;  but,  since 
your  curiosity  is  not  satisfied,  I  judge,  from  the  distant 
sound  of  my  brother's  whistle,  I  may  have  time  to  sing 
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the  condading  stenias  before  he  comes  to  Imiif  h  tt  my 
IraiifllaUon." 

Awake  on  your  hilli,  on  your  islanHg  awake, 
Brave  toiui  of  die  mounUia,  the  frith,  and  die  lake! 
Tis  the  bugle  —  bat  not  for  the  chase  U  the  call; 
'Tls  the  pibroch^a  shrill  sommoni  —  but  not  to  the  hall. 

Tis  the  summons  of  heroes  for  conquest  or  death,  • 

When  the  banners  are  blasmg  on  moontain  and  heath: 
They  call  to  die  dirk,  the  claymore,  and  the  tergcy 
To  the  march  and  the  muster,  the  line  and  the  charge. 

Be  the  brand  of  each  Chieftain  like  Fin'agn  his  ire  I 
May  die  blood  through  his  veins  flow  like  currents  of  Are ! 
Burst  the  bas^  foreign  yoke  as  your  sires  did  of  yore, 
Or  die  like  your  sires,  and  endure  it  no  morel 
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NOTES  TO  CHAPTER  V. 

Note  L  p.  48.  —  CoNAK  thk  Jbstbk. 

la  tlie  UUh  ballsds,  relating  to  Flon,  (the  Fingtl  of  Mac- 
Pherion,)  there  occurs,  as  in  the  primitive  poetry  of  most  na- 
tions, a  €>ck  of  heroes ,  each  of  whom  haa  some  diatiiifiiishiflg 
attribute:  upon  these  qaalities,  and  the  adventures  of  those  pos- 
scBsiag  tnem,  many  proverbs  are  formed,  which  are  still  curreaC 
ia  tJie  Highlands.  Among  otiier  characters,  Cooan  is  distingQish- 
ed  as  In  some  respects  a  Icind  of  Thersites ,  but  brave  and  da- 
ring even  to  rashness.  He  had  made  a  vow  that  he  wooid  nercr 
talu  a  blow  without  retumiog  it;  and  having,  like  other  heroea 
of  antiqnity,  descended  to  the  infernal  regions,  he  received  a 
enff  from  the  Areh-flend,  who  presided  there,  which  h«  Instaiitiy 
returned,  using  the  expression  in  the  text.  Sonetimcs  the  pro- 
verb is  worded  thus:  —  ''Claw  for  claw,  and  .the  devU  take  the 
shortest  nails,  aa  Conan  said  to  the  devil." 


ICete  II.  p.  Sa.  —  Watrbfali.. 

The  description  of  the  waterfall  mentioned  in  this  chapter  Is 
taken  from  that  of  Ledeard,  at  the  farm  so  called  on  the  north* 
em  side  of  Lochard,  and  near  the  head  of  the  LAke,  four  or 
five  miles  f^m  Abcrfoyle.  It  is  upon  a  small  scale>  but  other- 
wise one  of  the  most  exquisite  caacades  it  is  possible  to  behold. 
The  appearance  of  Flora  with  the  harp,  as  described,  has  been 
justly  censored  as  too  theatrical  and  affected  fur  the  lady-like 
simplicity  of  her  character.  But  something  may  be  allowed  to 
her  French  education,  in  which  point  and  striking  effect  always 
make  a  considerable  object. 
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CHAPTER     VL 

Waverley  continues  at  GlennaqufAch, 

As  Flora  concluded  her  song,  Fergas  stood  before 
them.  « I  knew  i  should  find  you  here,  even  without  the 
assistance  of  my  friend  Bran.  A  simple  aud  nnsublimed 
taste  now^  like  my  own,  would  prefer  a  jet  d^eau  at  Ver- 
sailles to  this  cascade,  with  all  its  accompaniments  of  rock 
and  roar;  but  this  is  Florals  Parnassus,  Captain  Waver- 
ley, and  that  fountain  her  Helicon.  It  would  be  greatly 
for  the  benefit  of  my  cellar  if  she  could  teach  her  coad- 
jutor, MaC'Mnrrough,  the  Taiue  of  its  influence:  he  has 
just  drunk  a  pint  of  usquebaugh  to  correct,  he  said,  the 
coldness  of  the  claret  —  Let  me  try  its  virtues.  >  He 
sipped  a  little  water  in  the  hollow  of  his  hand,  and  im- 
mediately commenced^  with  a  theatrical  air,  — 

*  O  Lady  of  the  desert,  hail! 
That  lovest  tlie  harping  of  the  Gael, 
Through  fair  and  fertile  regions  borue», 
Where  never  yet  grew  grass  or  corn. 

But  English  poetry  will  never  succeed  under  the  influence 
of  a  Highland  Helicon  —  Allans^  courage — 

O  voiu,  qui  bnvez,  h.  tasse  pleine, 
A  cette  heureuse  fontainej 
Ou  on  ne  voit,  sur  le  rivagc, 

Que  quelques  vilains  troupeanx, 
Soivis  de  nymphes  de  village. 

Qui  les  escortent  sans  sabots'*  — 
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-A  truce,  dear  Fer^s!. spare  os  those  most  tedious 
and  insipid  persons  of  all  Arcadia.  Do  not,  for  Heaven's 
sake,  bring  down  Coridon  and  Lindor  upon  us*> 

•Nay,  if  you  cannot  relish  la  houlette  et  le  chalunwmi^ 
ha?e  with  you  in  heroic  strains.  > 

•  Dear  Fergus,  you  have  certainly  partaken  of  Uie  in- 
spiration of  Mac-Murrough's  cup,  rather  than  of  mine. » 

•  I  disclaini  it,  ma  belle  demoiselle^  although  I  protest 
it  would  be  the  more  congenial  of  the  two.  Which  of  your 
crack-brained  Italian  romancers  is  it  that  says, 

lo  d*Et]cona  niente 
Mi  curo^  in  fe  de  Dio,  che'I  bere  d'acqoe 
(Hea  clii  ber  ne  vnol)  seinpre  mi  spiacque ! ' 

But  if  you  prefer  tlie  Gaelic,  Captain  Waverley,  here  is 
little  Cathleen,  shall  sing  you  Drimmindhu.  —  Come, 
Cathleen,  aslore^  (/.  e.  my  dear,)  begin;  no  apologies  to 
the  Cean-kiiind." 

Cathleen  sung  with  much  liveliness  a  little  Gaelic  song, 
the  buriesque  elegy  of  a  countryman  on  the  loss  of  his 
cow,  the  comic  tones  of  which,  though  he  did  not  un- 
derstand the  language,  made  Waverley  laugb  more  than 
once.  -}- 

•  Admirable,  Cathleen!*  cried  the  Chieftain ;  •!  must 
find  you  a  handsome  husband  among  the  clansmen  one  of 
these  days*» 

Cathleen  laughed,  blushed,  and  sheltered  herself  be- 
hind her  companion. 

*  Good  sooth,  I  reck  non^t  of  ^oar  HellooD ; 
Drink  vater  whoso  will,  In  faltb  1  will  drink,  none. 

t  This  ancieot  Gaelic  ditty  ia  atill  well  known,  both  in  tlie 
Highlands  and  in  Ireland.  It  was  translated  into  English,  and 
pablished ,  if  1  mistake  not,  under  the  auspices  of  the  facetious 
Tom  D'Urfey,  by  the  title  of  "Collcv,  my  Co«r." 


Digitized  by 


Google 


/ 
M  WAVERLfiY. 

In  the  progreM  of  their  retain  to  the  cattle,  the  CSiief- 
tttin  warmly  pressed  Warerley  to  remafai  for  a  week  or 
two,  in  order  to  see  a  grand  hunting  party,  in  which  he 
and  some  other  Highland  gentlemen  proposed  to  join. 
The  charms  of  melody  and  beauty  were  too  strongly  infr- 
pressed  in  Edward^s  breast  to  permit  his  declining  an  in- 
vitation so  pleasing.  It  was  agreed,  therefore,  that  he 
shodd.  write  a  note  to  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine,  ex- 
pressing his  intention  to  stay  a  fortnight  at  Glennaqnoich, 
and  requesting  him  to  forward  by  tlie  bearer  (a  gilly  of 
the  Chieftain's)  any  letters  which  might  have  arrived 
for  him. 

This  turned  the  disconrse  upon  the  Baron,  whom  Fer- 
gus highly  extolled  as  a  gentleman  and  soldier.  His  cha- 
raoter  was  touched  with  yet  more  discrimination  by  Flora, 
who  observed  he  was  the  very  model  of  the  old  Scottish 
cavalier,  with  all  his  excellencies  and  peculiarities.  •& 
is  a  character.  Captain  Waverley,  which  is  ftst^dissap- 
pearing;  for  its  best  point  was  a  self-respect  whidi  was 
never  lost  sight  of  till  now.  But,  in  the  present  time, 
the  gentlemen  whose  principles  do  not  perndt  them  to 
pay  court  to  the  existing  government,  are  neglected  and 
degraded,  and  many  conduct  themselves  acoordhigly; 
and,  like  some  of  the  persons  yon  have  seen  at  Tully- 
Veolan,  adopt  habits  and  companions  inconsistent  with 
their  birth  and  breeding.  The  ruthless  proscription  of 
party  seems  to  degrade  the  victims  whom  it  brands,  how- 
ever unjustly.  But  let  us  hope  a  brighter  day  is  approach- 
ing, when  a  Scottish  country-gentleman  may  be  a  scholar 
without  the  pedantry  of  our  friend  the  Baron,  a  ^orts- 
man  without  the  low  habits  of  Mr  Falconer,  and  a  judi- 
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010118  iiiipror«r  of  his  properly  without  boooniog  o  boorish 
two-legged  steer  like  KiHaneareit* 

Thus  did  Flors  prophesj  s  revolntion,  wUdi  time  im* 
deed  has  produced,  but  in  s  manner  very  different  from 
what  she  liad  in  her  mind. 

The  amiable  Rose  wasneit  mentioned,  with  the  warmest 
eicominm  on  her  person,  manners,  and  mind.  «That  man,« 
said  Flora,  «wiil  find  an  inestimable  treasure  in  the  affec- 
tions of  Rose  Bradwardiae,  who  shall  be  so  fortunate  as 
to  become  their  object.  Her  very  soul  is  in  home,  and  in 
the  discharge  of  all  those  quiet  Tirtues  of  which  home  is 
the  centre.  Her  husband  will  be  to  her  what  her  father 
now  is,  the  object  of  all  her  care,  solicitude,  and  affection. 
She  will  see  notiiing,  and  connect  herself  with  nothing, 
but  by  him  and  through  him.  If  he  is  a  man  of  sense  and 
Tiftne,  she  will  sympathise  in  his  s(mtows,  dirert  his  hr 
tigue,  and  share  his  pleasures.  If  she  becomes  the  pro- 
perty of  a  chnrKsh  or  negligent  husband,  she  will  suit 
his  taste  also,  for  she  will  not  long  sur?i?e  his  unkind* 
neas.  And^  alas!  hoi^reat  is  tlie  chance  that  pome  such 
unworthy  lot  may  be  that  of  my  poor  friend !  —  0  that  I 
were  a  queen  this  moipent,  and  coirid  command  the  most 
amiable  and  worthy  youth  of  my  kingdom  to  accept  hap- 
piness with  the  hand  of  Rose  Bradwardine!» 

•  I  wish  you  would  command  her  to  accept  mine  en  at^ 
tendant^*  said  Fergus,  laughing. 

I  don't  know  by  what  caprice  it  was  that  this  wish, 
however  jocularly  expresaed,  rather  jarred  on  Edward*s 
feelings,  notwithstanding  his  growing  inclination  to  Flors, 
and  his  indifference  to  Miss  Bradwardine.  This  is  one  of 
the  inexplieabilities  of  human  nature,  which  we  leave 
without  comment. 
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«Yoar]B^  brother  1»  answered  Flora,  regarding  him 
ateadilj.  «No;  yon  have  another  bride — Honour;  and 
the  dangers  jou  must  run  in  pursuit  of  her  rival  would 
break  poor  Rose's  heart. » 

With  this  discourse  they  reached  the  castle,  and  Wa- 
rerley  soon  prepared  his  dispatches  for  TuUy-Veolan.  As 
he  knew  the  Baron  was  punctilious  in  such  matters,  he 
was  about  to  impress  his  billet  with  a  seal  on  which  his 
armorial  bearings  were  engraved,  but  he  did  not  find  it 
at  his  watch,  and  thought  he  most  bare  left  it  at  Tuily- 
Yeolan.  He  mentioned  his  loss,  borrowing  at  the  same 
time  the  family  seal  of  the  Chieftain. 

« Surely >»  said  Miss  Mac-Ivor,  "Donald  Bean  Lean 
would  not» 

"My  life  for  him,  in  such  circumstances,*  answered  her 
brother; ^-"besides,  he  would  never  have  left  the  watch 
belund.» 

•  After  all,  Fergus,*  said  Flora,  «and  with  every  allow- 
ance, I  am  surprised  you  can  countenance  that  man.* 

« I  countenance  him  1  —  This  ki||^  sister  of  mine  would 
persuade  you.  Captain  Waverley^  Ihat  I  take  what  the 
people  jof  old  used  to  call  ^a  steakraid,'  that  is,  a  ^coUop 
of  the  foray,*  or,  in  plainer  words,  a  portion  of  the  rob- 
ber's booty,  paid  by  him  to  the  Laird,  or  Chie^  through 
whose  grounds  he  drove  his  prey.  0,  it  is  certain,  that 
unless  I  can  find  some  way  to  charm  Flora's  tongue.  Ge- 
neral Bkkeuey  wiU  send  a  sergeant's  party  from  Stirling 
(this  he  said  with  haughty  and  emphatic  irony)  to  seise 
Yich  Ian  Yohr,  as  they  nickname  me,  in  his  own  castle.  » 

•Now,  Fergus,  must  not  our  guest  be  sensible  that  all 
this  is  folly  and  affectation  ?  You  have  men  enough  to 
serve  you  without  enlisting  banditti,  and  your  own  honour 
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18  aboTe  taiut —  Why  don't  you  send  this  Donald  Bean 
Lean,  whom  I  hate  for  his  smoothness  and  duplicity,  eren 
more  than  for  his  rapine,  out  of  your  country  at  oncel 
No  cause  should  induce  me  to  tolerate  such  a  character." 

«Ab  cause,  Floral*  said  the  Chieftaui,  significantly. 

«No  cause,  Fergus!  not  even  that  which  is  nearest  to 
my  hesrt.  Spare  it  the  omen  of  such  ctU  supporters  !> 

«0  but,  sister,*  rejoined  the  Chief,  gaUy,  «you  don't 
consider  my  respect  for  la  belle  passion.  Evan  Dhn  Mao- 
combich  is  in  love  with  Donald^s  daughter,  Alice,  and 
you  cannot  expect  me  do  disturb  him  in  his  amours.  Why, 
the  whole  clan  would  cry  shame  on  me.  Yon  know  it  is 
one  of  their  wise  sayings,  that  a  kinsman  is  part  of  a 
man's  body^  but  a  foster-brother  is  a  piece  of  his  heart* 

•Well,  Fergus,  there  Is  no  disputing  with  you;  but  I 
would  all  this  may  end  well.» 

•  Deroutly  prayed,  my  dear  and  prophetic  sister,  and 
the  best  way  in  the  world  to  close  a  dubious  argument  — 
But  hear  ye  not  the  pipes^  Captahi  Waverleyl  Perhaps 
yon  will  like  better  to  dance  to  them  in  the  hall,  than  to 
be  deafened  whh  thehr  harmony  without  taking  part  in 
the  exercise  they  inrite  us  to.» 

Waveriey  took  Flora's  hand.  The  dance,  song,  and 
merry-making  proceede^d,  and  closed  the  day's  entertain- 
ment at  the  castle  of  VIch  Ian  Vohr.  Edward  at  length 
retired^  his  mind  agitated  by  a  variety  of  new  and  con- 
flicting feelings,  which  detained  him  firom  rest  for  some 
time,  in  that  not  nnpleasing  state  of  mind  in  which  fancy 
takes  the  helm,  and  the  soul  rather  drifts  passively  along 
with  the  rapid  and  confused  tide  of  reflections,  than  exerts 
itself  to  encounter,  systematise,  or  examdne  them.  At  a 
late  hour  he  Cell  asleep,  and  dreamed  of  Flora  Mac-Ivor. 

Vol.  II.  5 
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CHAPTER    VIL 

A  Stag-hunt  and  its  Consequences. 

Shall  this  be  a  long  or  a  short  chapter  1 —  This  ia  a 
ipiestion  in  which  you,  gentle  reader^  have  no  rote,  how- 
ever much  yon  may  be  interested  in  the  oonseqnences ; 
jast  as  yoo  may  (like  myself)  pmbably  have  notUng  to 
do  with  the  imposing  a  new  tax,  excepting  the  trifling 
drcumstance  of  l>dng  obliged  to  pay  it.  More  happy  sure- 
ly in  the  present  case,  since,  though  it  lies  within  my 
arbitraty  power  to  extend  my  materials  as  I  think  proper, 
I  cannot  call  you  into  Exchequer  if  you  do  not  thiidc  pro- 
per to  read  my  narratire.  Let  me  therefore  consider.  It 
is  true,  that  die  annals  and  documents  in  my  hands  say 
but  little  of  tliis  Highland  chase;  but  then  I  can  find  co- 
pious materials  for  description  elsewhere.  There  is  old 
Lindsay  of  Pitscottie  ready  at  my  elbow,  with  his  Athoie 
hunting,  and  his  « lofted  and  joisted  palace  of  green  tim* 
ber;  with  all  kmd  of  drink  to  be  had  in  burgh  and  land, 
as  ale,  beer,  wine,  mnscadel,  maivaise,  hippocras,  and 
aqnafiUe;  with  wheat -bread,  main -bread,  ginge- bread, 
beef^  mutton,  lamb,  veal,  yenison,  goose,  grioe,  capon, 
coney,  crane,  swan,  partHdge,  plover,  duck,  drake,  bris- 
sd-cock,  pawnles,  black-cock,  orair-fowl,  and  capercail- 
Bies;»  not  forgetting  the  «costly  iiedding,  vaiselle,  and 
MP>7^'  ^^  ^CMt  o^  sU  A®  -excelling  stewards,  cunning 
baxters,  excellent  cooks,  and  pottingars,  with  eonfectfons 
and  drags  for  the  desserts. »  Besides  the  paiticulars  which 
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may  be  thence  gleaned  for  thia  HigUaod  feast,  (the  spleo- 
donr  of  which  induced  the  Pope's  legate  to  dissent  from 
an  opinion  which  he  had  hitherto  held,  that  Scotland, 
namely,  was  the  —  the — the  latter  end  of  the  world)  — 
besides  these,  might  I  not  illominate  my  pages  with  Tay- 
lor the  Water  Poet's  hunting  in  the  braes  of  Mar,  where, 

^'Thrdogh  heftther,  moste,  *moDg  froai,  aad  bogs,  and  fogs, 
'MoDgflt  craagy  cliffs  and  thunder-batter'd  bills, 

Hares,  hiods,  bucks,  roes,  are  cbased  by  men  and  dogs, 
Where  two  boors'  haotiiig  foarscore  fat  deer  IdUs. 

Lowland,  your  sports  are  low  as  is  your  seat; 

The  Highland  games  and  minds  are  high  and  great.** 

But  without  further  tyranny  over  my  readers,  or  dia- 
play  of  the  exteiit  of  my  own  reading,  I  shall  content  my- 
self with  borrowing  a  single  incident  firom  the  memorable 
hantiog  at  Lnde,  isoomiemorated  in  the  ingenious  Mr 
Conn's  &say  on  the  Caledonian  Harp,  and  so  procieed  in 
my  stoiy  with  all  the  brevity  that  my  natural  style  of 
eompoaition,  partsking  of  what  scholars  call  the  peri- 
phrastic and  ambagitory,  and  the  vulgar  the  circumbendi- 
bus, wiU  permit  me* 

The  solemn  hunting  was  delayed,  from  varioua  causes, 
fo£  about  three  weeks.  The  interval  was  spent  by  Waver- 
ley  with  great  satisfaction  at  Glennaquoich;  for  the  im- 
pression which  Flora  had  made  on  his  mind  at  their  firsjt 
meeting  grew  daily  stronger.  She  was  predsely  the  cha- 
racter to  fascinate  a  youth  of  romantic  imaginatimi.  Her 
manners,  her  language,  her  talents  for  poetry  and  music, 
gave  additional  and  varied  influence  to  her*emment  per- 
sonal charms.  Even  in  her  hours  of  gaiety,  she  was  in 
his  fancy  exalted  above  the  ordinary  daughters  of  Eve, 
and  seemed  only  to  stoop  for  an  instant  to  those  topics' 
of  amusement  and  gallantry  which  others  appear  to  live 
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for.  In  the  neighbourhood  of  this  enchantress,  while  sport 
consumed  the  morning,  and  music  and  the  dance  led  on 
the  hours  of  evening,  Waverley  became  dally  more  de- 
lighted with  his  hospitable  landlord,  and  more  enamour- 
ed of  his  bewitching  sister. 

At  length,  the  period  fixed  for  the  grand  hunting  ar- 
rived, and  Waverley  and  the  Cadeftain  departed  for  the 
place  of  rendezvous,  which  was. a  da/s  journey  to  the 
northward  of  Glennaquoich.  Fergus  was  attended  on  this 
occasion  by  about  three  hundred  of  his  clan,  well  armed, 
and  accoutred  in  their  best  fashion.  Waverley  complied 
so  far  with  the  custom  of  the  country  as  to  adopt  the 
trews,  (he  could  not  be  reconciled  to  the  kilt,)  brogues, 
and  bonnet,  as  the  fittest  dress  for  the  exercise  in  whidi 
he  was  to  be  engaged,  and  which  least  exposed  him  to 
be  stared  at  as  a  stranger  when  they  should  reach  the 
place  of  rendezvous.  They  found,  on  the  spot  appointed, 
several  powerful  Chiefs,  to  all  of  whom  Waverley  was 
formally  presented,  and  by  all  cordially  received.  Their 
vassals  and  clansmen,  a  part  of  whose  feudal  duty  it  was 
to  attend  on  these  parties,  appeared  in  such  numbers  as 
amounted  to  a  small  army.  These  active  assistants  spread 
through  the  country  fhr  and  near,  forming  a  circle,  tech- 
nically called  the  tinchel^  which,  gradually  closing,  drove 
the  deer  in  herds  together  towards  the  glen  where  the 
Chiefs  and  principal  sportsmen  lay  in  wait  for  them.  In 
the  meanwhfle,  these  distinguished  personages  bivouack- 
ed among  the* flowery  heath,  wrapped  up  in  thdr  plaids; 
a  mode  <tf  passing  a  summer's  night  which  Waveriey 
found  by  no  means  unpleasant. 

For  many  hours  after  sun-rise,  the  mountain  ridges  and 
passes  retained  their  ordinary  appearance  of  silence  and 
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soUtode^)  and  the  CSiiefs,  with  their  followers,  amased 
themselyes  with  Tarious  paatimes,  ia  which  the  joys  of 
the  sheiL,  as  Ossian  has  it,  were  not  forgotten.  « Others 
apart  sate  on  a  hill  retired;*  probably  as  deeply  engaged 
in  the  discussion  of  politics  and  news,  as  Milton's  spirits 
in  metaphysical  disquisition.  At  length  signals  of  tlie  ap- 
proach of  the  game  were  descried  and  heard.  Distant 
shouts  resounded  from  Talley  to  valley,  as  the  Tarious 
parties  of  Highlanders,  climbing  rocks,  struggling  throuf^ 
copses,  wading  brooks,  and  traversing  thickets,  approAcfa- 
ed  more  and  more  near  to  each  other,  and  compelled  die 
astonished  deer,  with  the  other  wild  animals  that  fled 
before  them,  into  a  narrower  circuit  EJvery  now  and  then 
the  report  of  muskets  was  heard,  repeated  by  a  tfiousand 
echoes.  The  baying  of  die  dogs  was  soon  added  to  the 
chorus,  which  grew  ever  louder  and  more  loud.  At 
length  the  advanced  parties  of  the  deer  began  to  show 
themselves  $  and  as  the  stragglers  came  bounding  down 
the  pass  by  two  or  three  at  a  time,  the  Chiefs  showed 
thefar  skill  by  distinguishhig  the  fiittest  deer,  and  their 
dexterity  in  bringing  them  down  with  theur  guns.  Fergus 
exhibited  remarkable  address,  and  Edward  was  also  so 
fortunate  as  to  attract  the  notice  and  applause  of  die 
sportsmen. 

But  now  the  main  body  of  the  deer  appeared  at  the 
head  of  the  glen,  compelled  into  a  very  narrow  compass, 
and  presenting  such  a  formidable  phalanx,  Aat  their  ant- 
lers appeared  at  a  distance,  over  the  ridge  of  the  steep 
pass,  like  a  leafless  grove.  Their  number  was  very  great, 
and  from  a  desperate  stand  which  they  made,  with  the 
tallest  of  the  red-deer  stags  arranged  in  front,  in  a  sort 
of  battle-array,  gazing  on  the  group  which  barred  their 
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ptMMge  down  the  glen,  the  more  experienced  sportsmen 
began  to  angnr  danger.  The  work  of  destruction,  how- 
ever, now  commenced  on  all  sides.  Dogs  and  hnntevs 
were  al  work,  and  muskets  and  fosees  resonnded  from 
erery  qoarter.  The  deer,  driven  to  desperation,  made  at 
length  a  fearfnl  charge  right  upon  the  spot  where  tfie 
more  distinguished  sportsmen  had  taken  their  stand*  Tlie 
word  was  given  in  Gaelic  to  fling  themselves  upon  their 
fiices;  but  Waverley,  on  whose  English  ears  the  signal 
was  lost;,  had  almost  fallen  a  sacrifice  to  his  Ignorance  of 
the  ancient  language  in  which  it  was  communicated.  Fer- 
gus, observing  biB  danger,  sprung  up  and  pulled  him  with 
violence  to  the  ground.  Just  as  the  whole  herd  broke' 
down  upon  them.  The  tide  being  absolutely  icresistihie, 
and  wounds  from  a  stsg*s  horn  Uglily  dangerous,*  the 
activity  of  the  Chieftain  may  be  consideredi  on  this  oc- 
casion, as  having  saved  his  guests  life.  He  detained  liim 
with  a  firm  grasp  until  the  whole  herd  of  deer  had  &irly 
run  over  them.  Waverley  then  attempted  to  rise,  but  found 
that  he  had  suffered  several  veiy  severe  contusions,  and, 
upon  a  further  examination,  discovered  that  he  Md  sprain-* 
ed  his  ankle  violently. 

This  checked  the  mirth  of  the  meetmg,  although  the 
Highlanders,  accustomed  to  such  incidents,  and  pre- 
pared for  them,  had  auffered.no  harm  themselves.  A  wig- 
wam was  erected  almost  in  an  instant,  where  Edward 
was  deposited  on  a  couch  of  heather.  The  surgeon,  or  he 
iriio  assumed  the  office,  appealed  to  unite  the  cbanc- 

*  The  thnut  from  the  tynet,  or  branches,  of  the  staff's  horm^ 
were  accounted  far  more  dangeroas  than  those  of  the  boar's 
task:  -- 

If  thpQ  be  hurt  with  horn  of  stag,  U  brtogs  thee  to  thy  bter, 

But  barber's  hand  thail  boar's  hart  heal ;  thereof  bsfe  Sioo  no  fear. 
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ters  of  a  leech  and  a  conjnror.  He  was  an  old  amoke- 
dried  Highlander <)  wearing  a  TeneraUe  grey  beard,  and 
haring  for  hia  sole  gannent  a  tartan  frock,  the  akiria  of 
which  descended  to  the  knee,  and,  being  nndivided  in 
front,  made  the  Testment  aerre  at  once  for  doublet  and 
breeches.^  He  observed  great  ceremony  in  approaching 
Bdward;  and  thongh  our  hero  was  writhing  with  pain, 
wonid  not  proceed  to  any  operation  which  might  assuage 
it  until  he  had  perambulated  his  couch  three  times,  mo- 
ving from  east  to  west,  according  to  the  course  of  the 
sun.  lliis,  wliich  was  called  making  the  deaml^j;  both 
the  leech  and  the  assistants  seemed  to  consider  as  a  mat* 
ter  of  the  last  importance  to  the  accomplislmient  of  a 
cure;  and  Warerley,  whom  pain  rendered  incapable  of 
expostulation,  and  who  indeed  saw  no  chance  of  its  being 
attended  to^  submitted  in  silence. 

After  this  ceremony  was  duly  performed,  the  old  Escu- 
lapins  let  his  patient  blood  with  a  cupping-glass  with  great 
dexterity,  and  proceeded,  muttering  all  the  while  to  him- 
self in  Gaelic,  to  boil  on  the  fire  certain  herbs  with  which 
he  compounded  an  embrocation.  He  tlien  fomented  the 
parts  which  had  sustained  injury,  never  failing  to  mur- 
mur prayers  or  spells,  which  of  the  two  Waverley  could 
not  distinguish,  as  his  ear  only  caught  the  words  Gasper- 
Melchior'Balthazar'maS'pras-fas^  and  similar  gibberish. 

*  This  garb,  which  refembled  tlie  drais  oftea  put  on  children 
in  Scotland,  called  a  polonie  (k  e.  polonaise),  is  a  very  ancient 
modification  of  the  Highland  garb.  It  was,  in  fact^  tlie  hauberk 
Of  shirt  of  mail,  only  composed  of  cloth  instead  of  rings  of 
armour. 

f  Old  Highlanders  will  still  make  the  deanl  around  those 
whom  they  wish  well  to.  To  go  round  a  person  in  the  opposite 
direction,  or  wither-ahina  (German  loider-sAHis),  is  unlucky,  and 
a  sort  Of  incantation. 
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The  fomentation  had  a  speedy  effect  in  alleviating  the 
pain  and  swdiing^  ndiich  our  hero  imputed  to  the  virtue 
of  the  herbs,  or  the  effect  of  the  chafing,  hot  which  was 
by  the  by-standers  unanimously  ascribed  to  the  spells  with 
which  the  operation  had  been  accompanied.  Edward  was 
given  to  understand,  that  not  one  of  the  ingredients  had 
been  gathered  except  during  the  full  moon,  and  that  the 
herbalist  had,  while  collecting  them,  uniformly  recited  a 
charm,  which,  in  English,  ran  thus: 

Hail  to  thee,  tbon  holy  herb. 
That  sprang  on  holy  ground! 
All  in  the  Monnt  Oliyet 
First  wert  thoa  found: 
Thou  art  boot  for  many  a  bruise. 
And  healeat  many  a  wound; 
In  our  Lady's  blessed  name, 
1  take  thee  from  the  ground.* 

Edward  observed,  with  some  surprise,  that  even  Fer- 
gus, notwithstanding  his  knowledge  and  education,  seemed 
to  fail  in  with  the  superstitious  ideas  of  his  countrymen^ 
either  because  he  deemed  it  impolitic  to  affect  scepticism 
on  a  matter  of  general  belief,  or  more  probably  because, 
like  most  men  who  do  not  think  deeply  or  accurately  on 
such  subjects,  he  had  in  his  mind  a  reserve  of  supersti- 
tion which  balanced  the  freedom  of  his  expressions  and 
practice  upon  other  occasions.  Waverley  made  no  com- 
mentary^ therefore,  on  the  manner  of  the  treatment,  but 
rewarded  the  professor  of  medecine  with  a  liberality  be- 
yond the  utmost  conception  of  his  wildest  hopes.  He  utter- 
ed, on  the  occasion,  so  many  incoherent  blessings  in 
iG^aelic  and  English,  that  Mac-Ivor,  rather  scandalized  al 
the  excess  of  his  acknowledgments,  cut  them  short,  by 

'  ThU  metrical  ipell,  or  aomelUog  tery  IIU  It,  la  pretcrred  by  Refliuld  Scott, 
in  hl«  work  on  WIfchcraft. 
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exciaiiDing^  Ceud  mile  mhalloich  ort!  1.  e.  «A  hundred 
thousand  curses  on  you!»  and  so  pushed  the  helper  of 
men  out  of  the  cabin. 

After  Waverley  was  left  alone ,  the  exhaustion  of  pain 
and  fatigue^  —  for  the  whole  day's  exercise  had  been 
severe,  —  threw  him  into  a  profound,  but  yet  a  feverish 
sleep,  which  he  chiefly  owed  to  an  opiate  draught  ad- 
ministered by  the  old  Highlander  firom  some  decoction  of 
herbs  in  his  pharmacopeia. 

Early  the  next  morning,  the  purpose  of  their  meeting 
being  over,  and  their  sports  damped  by  the  untoward 
accident,  in  which  Fergus  and  all  his  friends  expressed 
the  greatest  sympathy,  it  became  a  question  how  to  dis- 
pose of  the  disabled  sportsman.  This  was  settled  by  Mao- 
Ivor,  who  had  a  litter  prepared,  of  < birch  and  hazel 
grey,  >  *  which  was  borne  by  his  people  with  such  caution 
and  dexterity  as  renders  it  not  improbable  that  they 
may  have  been  the  ancestors  of  some  of  those  sturdy 
Gael,  who  have  now  the  happiness  to  transport  the  belles 
of  Edinburgh^  in  their  sedan-chairs,  to  ten  routs  in  one 
evening.  When  Edward  was  elevated  upon  their  shoulders, 
he  could  not  help  being  gratified  with  the  romantic  effect 
produced  by  the  breaking  up  of  this  silvan  camp,  f 

*  Oo  tlie  morrow  they  made  their  biers 

Of  birch  and  hazel  grey. 

Chevy  Cha$e* 
f  The  author  has  been  sometimea  accused  of  confounding  fio- 
tioD  with  reality.  He  therefore  thinks  it  necessary  to  state,  that 
the  circumstance  of  the  hunting  described  in  the  text  as  prepa- 
ratory to  the  insurrection  of  1745,  js,  so  far  as  he  knows,  en- 
tirely imaginary.  But  it  is  well  known  such  a  great  hunting 
was  held  in  the  Forest  of  Brae-Mar,  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Earl  of  Mar,  as  preparatory  to  the  Rebellion  of  1715;  and  most 
of  the  Highland  chieftains  who  afterwards  engaged  in  tiiat  civil 
commotion  were  present  on  this  occasion. 
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The  TariouB  tribes  assembled,  each  at  the  pibroch  of 
their  natiTC  dao,  and  each  headed  by  their  patriarchal 
nder.  Some,  who  had  already  be^on  to  retire,  were  seen 
winding  up  the  hills,  or  descending  the  passes  which  led 
to  the  scene  of  action,  the  sound  of  then:  bagpipes  dying 
upon  the  ear.  Others  made  still  a  moTing  picture  upon  the 
narrow  plain,  forming  varions  changeful  groups,  their 
feathers  and  loose  plaids  waving  in  the  morning  breese, 
and  their  arms  glittering  in  the  rising  sun.  Most  of  the 
Chiefs  came  to  take  farewell  of  Wav^riey,  and  to  express 
their  anxious  hope  they  might  again,  and  speedily^  meet; 
but  the  care  of  Fergus  abridged  the  ceremony  of  taking 
leave.  At  length,  his  own  men  being  completely  assent 
bled  and  mustered,  Mac-Ivor  commenced  his  march,  but 
not  towards  the  quarter  from  which  they  had  come.  He 
gave  Edward  to  understand,  that  the  greater  part  of  his 
followers,  now  on  the  field,  were  bound  on  a  distant  ex- 
pedition, and  that  when  he  had  deposited  him  in  the  house 
of  a  gentleman,  who  he  was  sure  would  pay  him  eveiy 
attention,  he  himself  should  be  under  the  necessity  of 
accompanying  them  the  greater  part  of  the  way,  but 
would  lose  no  time  in  rejoining  his  friend. 

Waverley  was  rather  surprised  that  Fergus  had  not 
mentioned  this  ulterior  destination  when  they  set  out  upon 
the  hunting-party;  but  his  situation  did  not  admit  of  many 
Interrogatories.  The  greater  part  of  the  clansmen  went 
forward  under  the  guidance  of  old  Ballenkeiroch,  and 
Evan  Dhu  Maccombich,  apparently  in  high  spirits.  A  few 
remained  for  the  purpose  of  escorting  the  Chieftain,  who 
walked  by  the  side  of  Edward's  litter,  and  attended  him 
with  the  most  affectionate  assiduity.  About  noon,  after  a 
journey  which  the  nature  of  the  conveyance^  the  pain  of 
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hii  bniites,  and  the  roogfaaess  of  the  way,  rendered  in- 
eipreMlbly  pahifol,  Wa?erl^  was  hoapitably  recdved  hito 
the  honae  of  a  gentleman  related  toFergna,  who  had  pre- 
pared for  him  efery  accommodation  which  the  aimple 
habita  of  liiiag  then  univeraal  in  the  Highlanda,  pot  in 
hia  power.  In  this  peraoo,  an  old  man  about  aefenty, 
Edward  admired  a  relic  of  primitive  aimplicity.  He  wore 
no  dreaa  bat  what  hia  eatate  afforded;  the  doth  waa  the 
fleece  of  hia  own  aheep ,  woven  by  hia  own  aervanta,  and 
atefaied  into  tartan  by  the  dyea  produced  &om  the  herbs 
and  lichena  of  the  hilla  around  hhn.  Hia  linen  waa  apun 
by  hia  dauf^ten  and  mdd-aervanta,  from  hia  own  flax, 
nor  did  hia  table,  though  pientifol,  and  varied  with  game 
and  fiah,  offer  an  artide  but  what  waa  of  native  produce. 
Claiming  himself  no  rights  of  clanship  or  vaasalage, 
he  was  fortunate  in  the  alliance  and  protection  of  Vich 
hn  Vohr,  and  other  bold  and  enterprising  chieiltaina,  who 
protected  him  in  the  quiet  unambitioua  life  he  loved.  It  Is 
true,  the  youth  bom  on  his  grounds  were  often  enticed  to 
leave  him  for  the  service  of  his  more  active  friends;  but 
a  few  old  servants  and  tenants  used  to  shake  their  grey 
locks  when  they  heard  their  master  censured  for  want  of 
apirit,  and  observed,  'When  the  wind  is  still,  the  shower 
falls  soflL»  This  good  old  man,  whose  charity  and  hospi- 
tality were  unbounded,  would  have  recdved  Waverley 
with  kindness,  had  he  been  the  meanest  Saxon  peasant, 
aince  his  situation  required  assistance.  But  his  attention 
to  a  friend  and  guest  of  Yich  Ian  Yohr  was  anxioua  and 
unremitted.  Other  embrocations  were  applied  to  the  in- 
jured limb,  and  new  spells  were  put  in  practice.  At  length, 
after  more  solicitude  than  was  perhaps  for  the  advantage 
of  his  hedth,  Fergus  took  fiurewdl  of  Edward  for  a  few 
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days,  when^  he  sud,  he  would  retarn  to  Tomanrait^  and 
hoped  by  that  time  Wareriej  would  be  able  to  ride  ooe  of 
the  Highland  poniea  of  his  landlord,  and  in  that  manner 
retarn  to  Olennaquoich. 

The  next  day,  when  his  good  old  host  appeared,  Ed- 
ward learned  that  his  friend  had  departed  with  the  dawn, 
leafing  none  of  his  followers  except  Galium  Beg,  the  sort 
of  foot-page  who  used  to  attend  his  person,  and  who  had 
now  in  charge  to  wait  upon  Waverley.  On  asking  his  host. 
If  he  knew  where  the  CMeftain  was  gone?  the  old  man 
looked  fixedly  at  him,  with  something  mysterious  and  sad 
in  the  smile  which  was  his  only  reply.  Waverley  re- 
peated his  question,  to  which  his  host  answered  in  a 
proTerb,  — ^ 

''What  sent  the  messengers  to  hell, 
Was  asking  what  tliey  knew  full  well."* 

He  was  about  to  proceed,  but  Callum  Beg  said,  rather 
pertly,  as  Edward  thought,  that  «Ta  Tighearnach  {i.e. 
the  Cliief )  did  not  like  ta  Sassenagh  Duinh^wassel  to  be 
pingled  wi'  mickle  speaking,  as  she  was  na  tat  weel.» 
From  this  Waverley  concluded  he  should  disoblige  his 
friend  by  enquiring  of  a  stranger  the  object  of  a  journey 
which  he  himself  had  not  communicated. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  trace  the  progress  of  our  hero's 
recoveiy.  The  sixth  morning  had  arrived,  and  he  was 
able  to  walk  about  with  a  staffs  when  Fergus  returned 
with  about  a  score  of  his  men.  He  seemed  in  the  highest 
spirits,  congratulated  Waverley  on  his  progress  towards 
recoveiy,  and  finding  he  was  able  to  sit  on  horseback, 
proposed  their  immediate  return  to  Glennaquoich.  Waver- 

*  Coirenondlna  to  tbe  LowNiDd  sayiog,   *'Mony  ane  spelri  tbe  gale  tbey  Heo 
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ley  joyf oily  acceded,  for  the  fonn  of  iU  fiiir  mistress  had 
lived  In  his  dreams  during  all  the  time  of  his  confinement 

Now  be  lias  ridden  o'er  moor  and  moM, 
O'er  hill  and  many  a  glen, 

Fergus,  all  the  while,  with  his  myrmidons,  striding  stoutly 
by  his  side^  or  diverging  to  get  a  shot  at  a  roe  or  a  heatli- 
Godc.  Waverley^s  bosom  beat  thick  when  they  approached 
the  old  tower  of  Ian. nan  Chaistei,  and  could  distinguish 
the  fair  form  of  its  mistress  advancing  to  meet  them. 

Fergus  began  immediately,  with  his  usual  high  spirits, 
to  exclaim,  -Open  your  gates,  incomparable  princess,  to 
the  wounded  Moor  Abindarez,  whom  Rodrlgo  de  Narves, 
constable  of  Antiquera,  conveys  to  your  castle;  or  open 
them,  if  you  like  it  better,  to  the  renowned  Marquis  of 
Mantua,  the  sad  attendant  of  his  half-slain  friend,  Baldo- 
vinos  of  the  mouutain.  —  Ah,  long  rest  to  thy  soul,  Cer- 
vantes !  without  quoting  tliy  remnants,  how  should  I  frame 
my  language  to  befit  romantic  ears!* 

Flora  now  advauced,  and  welcoming  Waverley  with 
much  khidness,  expressed  her  regret  Jv  his  accident,  of 
which  she  had  already  heard  particulars,  and  her  surprise 
that  her  brother  should  not  have  taken  better  care  to  put 
a  stranger  on  his  guard  against  the  perils  of  the  sport  in 
which  he  engaged  him.  Edward  easily  exculpated  the 
Chieftain,  who,  indeed,  at  his  own  personal  risk^  had 
probably  saved  his  life. 

This  greeting  over,  Fergus  said  three  or  four  words  to 
his  sister  in  Gaelic.  The  tears  instantly  sprung  to  her 
eyes,  but  they  seemed  to  be  tears  of  devotion  and  joy,  for 
she  looked  up  to  heaven,  and  folded  her  hands  as  in  a 
solemn  expression  of  prayer  or  gratitude.  After  the  pause 
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of  a  minute,  the  presented  to  Edward  some  letters  which 
had  been  forwarded  from  Tuliy-Veolan  daring  liia  absence, 
and,  at  the  same  time,  delivered  some  to  her  brotlier.  To 
the  latter  she  likewise  gave  three  or  four  numbers  of  the 
Caledonian  Mercuiy,  the  only  newspaper  which  was  then 
published  to  the  north  of  the  Tweed. 

Both  gentlemen  retired  to  examine  their  dispatches,  and 
Edward  speedily  found  that  those  which  he  had  received 
contained  matters  of  very  deep  interest. 
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CHAPTER      VIII. 

News  from  England. 

Thb  letters  which  Waverley  had  hitherto  reodved  firom 
his  relations  in  England,  were  not  such  as  required  any 
particular  notice  in  this  narrative.  His  father  usually  wrote 
to  him  with  the  pompous  affectation  of  one  who  was  too 
much  oppressed  by  public  affairs  to  find  leisure  to  attend 
to  those  of  his  own  family.  Now  and  then  he  mentioned 
persons  of  rank  in  Scotland  to  whom  he  wished  his  sou 
should  pay  some  attention;  but  Wareriey,  hitherto  occu- 
pied by  the  amusements  which  he  had  found  at  Tully- 
Veolan  and  Glennaquoich,  dispensed  with  paying  any  at- 
tention to  hints  so  coldly  thrown  out,  especially  as  distance, 
shortness  of  leave  of  absence^  and  so  forth,  furnished  a 
ready  apology.  But  latterly  the  burden  of  Mr  Bkhard 
WaTerley*s  paternal  epistles  consisted  in  certain  mysterious 
hints  of  greatness  and  influence  which  he  was  speedily  to 
attain,  and  which  would  ensure  his  son's  obtaining  the 
most  rapid  promotion,  should  he  remain  in  the  military 
service.  Sir  Everard's  letters  were  of  a  different  tenor. 
They  were  short;  for  the  good  Baronet  was  none  of  your 
illimitable  correspondents,  whose  manuscript  overflows 
the  folds  of  their  large  post  paper,  and  leaves  no  room 
for  the  seal;  but  they  were  kind  and  affecdonate,  and 
seldom  concluded  without  some  allusion  to  our  hero's  stud, 
some  question  about  the  state  of  his  purse,  and  a  special 
enquiry  after  such  of  his  recruits  as  had  preceded  him 
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from  Waverley-HoQonr.  Aunt  Rachel  char^^ed  him  to 
remember  his  principlea  of  reh'gion,  to  take  care  of  his 
health,  to  beware  of  Scotch  mists,  which,  she  had  heard^ 
would  wet  an  Englishman  through  and  through ;  never  to 
go  out  at  night  without  his  great-coat;;  and,  above  all,  to 
wear  flannel  next  to  his  skin. 

Mr  Pembroke  only  wrote  to  our  hero  one  letter,  but  it 
was  of  the  bulk  of  six  epistles  of  these  degenerate  days, 
containing,  in  the  moderate  compass  of  ten  folio  pages, 
closely  written ,  a  precis  of  a  supplementary  quarto  mzr 
noBcri^i  of  addenda ,  delenda,  et  corrigenda,  in  refe- 
fence  to  the  two  tracts  with  which  he  had  presented  Wa- 
verley.  This  he  considered  as  a  mere  sop  in  the  pan  to 
stay  the  appetite  of  Edward's  curiosity,  until  he  should 
find  an  opportunity  of  sending  down  the  volume  itself, 
which  was  much  too  heavy  for  the  post,  and  which  he 
proposed  to  accompany  with  certain  interesting  pamphlets, 
lately  published  by  his  friend  in  Little  Britain,  with  whom 
he  had  kept  up  a  sort  of  literary  correspondence,  in  virtue 
of  which  the  library  shelves  of  Waverley- Honour  were 
loaded  with  much  trash,  and  a  good  round  bill,  seldom 
summed  in  fewer  than  three  figures,  was  yearly  transmit- 
ted, in  which  Sir  Everard  Waverley  of  Waverley-Honour, 
Bart,  was  marked  Dr.  to  Jonatfadn  Gmbbet,  bookseller 
and  stationer,  Little  Britain.  Such  had  hitherto  been  the 
style  of  the  letters  which  Edward  had  received  from  Eng- 
land; but  tlie  packet  delivered  to  him  atGlennaquoich  was 
of  a  different  and  more  interesting  complexion.  It  would 
be  impossible  for  the  reader,  even  were  I  to  insert  the 
letters  at  full  length,  to  comprehend  the  real  cause  of 
their  being  written,  without  a  glance  into  the  interior  of 
the  British  Cabinet  at  the  period  in  question. 
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The  ministers  of  the  day  happened  (no  very  sin^iar 
event)  to  be  divided  into  two  parties;  the  weakest  of 
whicli,  making  np  by  assidoity  of  intrigue  their  inferiority 
in  real  consequence,  had  of  late  acquired  some  new  pro- 
selytes, and  with  them  the  hope  of  superseding  their 
rivals  in  the  favour  of  their  sovereign,  and  overpowering 
them  in  the  House  of  Commons.  Amongst'  others,  they 
had  thought  it  worth  while  to  practise  upon  Richard  Wa- 
verley.  This  honest  gentleman,  by  a  grave  mysterious 
demeanour,  an  attention  to  the  etiquette  of  business,  ratfier 
more  than  to  its  essence,  a  facility  in  making  long  dull 
speeches,  consisting  of  truisms  and  common-places,  hashed 
up  with  a. technical  jargon  of  ofBce,  which  prevented  the 
inam'ty  of  his  orations  from  being  discovered,  had  acquired 
a  certain  name  and  credit  in  public  life,  and  even  esta- 
blished, with  many,  the  character  of  a  profoimd  politician; 
noueof  your  shining  orators,  indeed,  whose  talents  eva- 
porate in  tropes  of  rhetoric  and  flashes  of  wit,  but  one 
possessed  of  steady  parts  for  business,  which  would  wear 
well^  as  the  ladies  say  in  choosing  their  silks,  and  ought 
in  all  reason  to  be  good  for  common  and  every-day  use, 
since  they  were  confessedly  formed  of  no  holiday  texture. 

This  &lth  had  become  so  general,  that  the  insurgent 
party  in  the  cabinet  of  which  we  have  made  mention,  after 
sounding  Mr  Richard  Waverley,  were  so  satisfied  with  his 
sentiments  and  abilities,  as  to  propose,  that,  in  case  of  a 
eertain  revolution  in  the  ministry,  he  riiould  take  an  osten- 
sible place  in  the  new  order,  of  things ,  not  indeed  of  the 
very  first  rank,  but  greatly  higher,  in  point  both  of  emo- 
lumeiit  and  influence,  than  that  vrfiidi  he  now  enjoyed. 
There  was  no  ^resisting  so  tempting  a  proposal,  notwith- 
standing that  the  Great  Man,  under  whose  patronage  he 
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had  enlisted,  and  by  whose  banner  he  had  hitherto  stood 
Arm,  was  the  principal  object  of  the  proposed  atUdc  by 
the  new  allies.  Unfortunately  this  fair  scheme  of  ambi-' 
Hon  was  hUfhted  in  the  very  bod,  by  a  premature  move- 
meot  All  the  official  gentlemen  concerned  in  it,  who 
hesitated  to  take  the  part  of  a  Yolnntary  resignatioAi  were 
ioformed  that  the*  king  had  no  farther  occasion  for  their 
services;  and,  in  Richard  Waverley's  ease^  which  tiie 
miniater  considered  as  aggravated  by  ingratitude  >  dismis* 
sal  was  accompanied  by  something  like  personal  contempt 
and  contumely.  The  public,  and  even  the  party  of  whom 
he  diared  the  fidl,  sympathised  little  in  the  disappoint-  . 
ment  of  this  selfish  and  interested  statesman ;  and  he  re- 
tired to  the  country  under  the  comfortable  reflection,  that 
he  had  lost,  at  the  same  time,  diaracter,  credit,  and, 
—  what  he  at  least  equally  deplored,  —  emolument. 

Richard  Waverley's  letter  to  his  son  upon  this  occasioB 
was  a  masterpiece  of  its  kind.  Aristides  himself  could  not 
have  made  out  a  harder  case.  An  unjust  monarch,  and  an 
ungrateful  country,  were  the  burden  of  each  rounded  pa- 
ragraph. He  spoke  of  long  services,  and  unrequited  sacri* 
fices;  though  tlie  fonner  had  been  overpaid  by  his  salary, 
and  nobody  could  guess  in  what  the  latter  consisted,  unless 
it  were  in  his  deserting,  not  from  convictioii,  but  for  the 
lucre  of  gain,  the  Tory  principles  of  his  fomily.  In  the 
conclusion,  his  resentment  was  wrought  to  such  an  excees 
by  the  force  of  his  own  oratory,  that  he  could  not  r^ress 
some  threats  of  vengeance,  however  vague  and  impotent, 
and  finally  acquunted  his  son: with  his  pleasure  that  he 
should  testify  his  sense  of  the  ill-treatment  he  had 
anstained,  by  throwing  up  his  commission  as  soon  as  the 
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letter  readied  him.    This,  he  stfd,  was  abe  hfa  encle'a 
desire,  as  he  would  himself  intimate  in  due  eonrse. 

Aceerdfaigl J,  the  next  letter  which  Edward  opened  was 
from  Sir  Ererard.  His  brother's  dis^ee  seemed  to  have 
remored  from  hfs  wdi-natured  bosom  all  recollection  of 
their  differences,  and,  remote  aa  he  was  from  every 
means  of  learning  that  Ridiard's  disgrace  was  in  redity 
only  the  just,  as  well  as  natural  consequence^  of  his  own 
unsuccessful  httrigues,  the  good,  but  credulous  Baronet 
at  once  set  it  down  as' a  new  and  enohnous  instance  of  flie 
injustice  of  the  existing  government,  h  was  true,  he  said, 
and  he  must  hot  disgnise  it  even  from  Edward,  that  his 
fiither  could  not  have  susMned  sndi  an  insult  as  was  now; 
for  tfie  first  time,  offered' to  one  of  his  house,  unless  he 
had  subjected  himself  to  it  by  accepting  of  an  employ- 
ment under  the  present  system.  Sfar  Ererard  had  no  doubt 
that  he  now  both  saw  and  felt  the  magnitude  of  this  error, 
and  it  should  be  his  (Sir  Ererard's)  business,  to  take  care 
that  the  cause  of  his  regret  should  not  extend  itself  to 
pecuniary  consequences.  It  was  enough  for  a  Wav^ey  to 
have  sustained  the  public  disgrace;  the  patrimonial  in* 
jury  could  easily  be  obviated  by  the  head  of  their  family. 
But  it  was  both  the  opinion  of  Mr  Richard  Waverley  and 
his  own,  that  Edward,  the  representative  of  the  fkmily 
of  Waverley- Honour,  should  not  remain  in  a  situation 
wUch  subjected  him  also  to  such  treatment  as  fliat  with 
wUdi  his  ikther  had  been  stigmatized.  He  requested  his 
nephew  therefore  to  take  the  fittest,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  the  most  speedy  opportunity,  of  transmitting  his 
resignation  to  the  War-Office,  and  hinted,  moreover,  that 
little  ceremony  was  necessary  where  so  little  had  been 
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used  to  his  fatber.  He  sent  muUitadiiious  greetingB  to  the 
Baron  of  Bradwardine. 

A  letter  from  aunt  Rachel  spoke  out  even  more  plainly. 
She  considered  the  disfrace  of  brother  Richard  as  the 
just  reward  of  his  forfeiting  his  aile^ance  to  a  lawful, 
though  exiled  sovereign,  and  taking  the  oaths  to  an  alien; 
a  concession  which  her  grandfather^  Sir  Kigel  Waveriey, 
reiiised  to  make,  either  to  the  Round-head  PfirUament  or 
to  Cromwell,  when  his  life  and  fortune  stood  in  tJie  utmost 
ez^emity.  She  hoped  her  dear  Edward  would  follow  the 
footsteps  of  his  ancestors,  and  as  speedily  as  possible  get 
rid  of  the  badge  of  servitude  to  the  usurping  family,  and 
regard  the  wrongs  sustained  by  his  father  as  an  admoni- 
tion from  Heaven,  that  every  desertion  of  the  line  of 
^  loyalty  becomes  its  own  punishment  She  also  concluded 
with  her  respects  to  Mr  Bradwardine,  and  begged  Waver- 
ley  would  inform  her  whether  his  daughter.  Miss  Rose, 
was  old  enough  to  wear  a  pair  of  very  handsome  ear- 
rings, which  she  proposed  to  send  as  a  token  of  her  affeo- 
tion.  The  good  lady  also  desired  to  be  informed  whether 
Mr  Bradwardine  took  as  much  Scotch  snuff,  and  danced 
as  unweariedly,  as  he  did  when  he  was  at  Waverley- 
Honour  about  thirty  years  ago. 

These  letters,  as  might  have  been  expected,  highly 
excited  Waverley's  indignation.  From  the -desultory  style 
of  his  studies,  he  had  not  any  fixed  political  opinion  to 
place  in  opposition  to  the  movements  of  indignation  which 
he  felt  at  his  father's  supposed  wrongs.  Of  the  real  cause 
of  his  disgrace,  Edward  was  totally  ignorant;  nor  had  his 
habits  at  all  led  him  to  investigate  the  politics  of  the  pe- 
riod in  which  he  lived,  or  remark  the  intrigues  in  which 
his  father  had  been  so  actively  engaged.    Indeed,  any  im- 
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premons  which  he  had  accidentally  adopted  concerning 
the  parties  of  the  timea,  were  (owing  to  the  society  in 
which  he  had  lived  at  WaTerley-Honour)  of  a  nature  rather 
unfaTourable  to  the  eiisting  goremment  and  dynasty.  He 
entered,  therefore,  without  hesitation,  into  the  resentfU 
feeling  of  the  relations  who  had  the  best  title  to  dictate 
his  conduct;  and  not  perhaps  the  less  willingly,  when  he 
remembered  the  t«dium  of  his  quarters,  and  the  inferior 
figure  which  he  had  made  among  the  officers  of  his  regi- 
ment If  he  could  have  had  any  doubt  upon  the  subject, 
ft  would  have  been  decided  by  the  following  letter  from 
his  commanding  officer,  which,  as  it  is  verjr  short,  shall 
be  inserted  verbatim: 

"So, 
■Having  carried  somewhat  beyond  the  line  of  my  duty, 
an  indulgence  which  even  the  lights  of  nature,  and  much 
more  those  of  Christianity,  direct  towards  errors  which 
may  arise  from  youth  and  inexperience,  and  that  alto- 
gether without  effect,  I  am  reluctantly  compelled,  at  the 
present  crisis,  to  use  the  only  remaining  remedy  which  is 
hi  my  power.   You  are,  therefore,  hereby  commanded  to 

repair  to ,  the  head-quarters  of  the  regiment,  within 

three  days- after  the  date  of  this  letter.  If  you  shall  fail 
to  do  so,  I  must  report  you  to  the  War-Office  as  absent 
without  leave,  and  also  take  other  steps,  which  will  be 
disagreeable  to  you,  as  well  as  to, 

•Sir, 
•Your  obedient  Servant, 
« J.  Gabdiner,  Lieut-Col. 
"Commanding  the Regt.  Dragoons.* 
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Edward's  blood  boUed  mitiiia  him  ts  lie  reid  tfaig  letter. 
He  had  been  acGDatomed  from  his  werj  infancy  to  possesSi 
in  a  great  mea^nre^  the  dispopal  of  fits  own  lime,  and  tiins 
acquired  habits  which  rendered  the  rules  of  miiitaiy  disci* 
pUne  as  unpleasing  to  t^n^  in  this  as  they  were  in  some 
other  respects.  An  idea  that  in  his  own  case  they  wonU 
not  be  enforced  in  a  ¥iery  rifid  manner^  had  also  obtained 
fall  possession  of  his  mind,  and  had  hitherto  been  sanc- 
tioned by  the  indulgent  conduct  of  bis  lieolenant-^oloneL 
Neither  had  any  thing  occurred,  to  his  knowledge,  that 
should  ha^e  induced  his  commanding  iirfBcer,  without  any 
other  wamuig  than  the  hints  we  noticed  at  tlie  end  of  the 
fourteenth  chapter,  so  suddenly  to  assume  a  harsh,  and» 
as  Edward  deemed  it,  so  insolent  a  tone  of  dictatorial 
authorify.  Connecting  it  witli  the  letters  he  had  just  re- 
ceiTcd  from  his  family,  he  could  not  but  suppose,  that  it 
was  designed  to  make  him  fed,  in  his  present  situation, 
the  same  pressure  of  authority  which  had  been  exercised 
in  his  father's  case,  and  that  the  whole  was  a  concerted 
scheme  to  c|epress  and  degrade  erery  pnember  of  the 
Waverlcy  family. 

Without  a  p^ase,  therefore,  Edward  wrote  a  few  cold 
Unes,  thanking  his  Ueutenantr  colonel  for  past  dvilitiea, 
and  expressing  regret  that  he  shofdd  haye  chosen  to  efiace 
the  remembrance  of  them,  by  fissumuig  a  different  tone 
towards  I^m*  The  strain  of  his  letter,  as  well  as  what  he 
(Edward)  concdved  to  be  his  duty,  in  the  presei|t  crisis, 
called  upon  him  to  lay  down  his  commission;  and  he 
therefore  ifif^osed  the  formal  resignation  of  a  situation 
which  sul^ected  him  to  so  unpleasant  a  coirespondence, 
and  requested  Colond  Gardiner  would  have  the  goodneaa 
to  forward  it  to  the  proper  authorities. 
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Having  finkhed  thia  magMttioioiM  ^pntte>  lie  fell 
eDmewhat  wateHtm  oeaceniiaf  the  tofrnt  fa  whkk  Ui 
resi^atien  #Mglit  te  be  expreaaed^  mptw  which  aidbjeal 
he  raaetved  to  eenaolt  FergfaM  MM-Ivor.  ft  may  be  Ob- 
aerved  hi  paaahig,  that  the  boM  and  ffm^pt  habita  of 
thiiAhig,  octn^,  aod  apealdog^,  which  dialMgviahed  thia 
yowigChieftaiB,  had  ^ven  him  a  comiidCTabie  eaccadeacy 
over  the  mind  of  Waverley.  Endowed  with  at  leaat  equal 
powera  of  underatawMng,  aad  with  msch  finer  geninn, 
Bdward  yet  atooped  to  the  bold  and  deciaiTe  Hctid ty  of 
nn  inteliect  which  waa  aharpened  by  the  habit  of  ai^ 
OB  a  preconceiTed  and  r^galar  ayalem<^  an  weli  aa  by  ex* 
teaaivo  knowledge  of  the  world. 

When  Bdward  foMdUafijend^  the  ktter  had  atiU  i^ 
Ida  hand  the  newapaper  which  he  had  pemaed^  and  lid** 
nmced  to  meet  him  with  the  embarraaament  of  one  who 
haa  nnpIeaaiBf  newa  to  commnnioato*  «Do  your  iettens 
Captain  Waverley,  oonfirm  the  ni^eaaiog  information 
which  I  find  in  thia  paper  1» 

He  pat  the  paper  hito  hia  htmdii  where  hia  father'a 
diagraoe  waa  r^ifttered  in  the  naoat  bitter  termas  trana>-. 
Cerred  probably  from  aome  London  jonraal^  At  the  end 
of  the  paragn^  waa  thia  remari^able  innuendo: 

•  We  nnderatand  that  ^thia  aame  Richard  who  hath 
done  all  thia,'  ia  not  the  only  example  rf  the  Wa^ 
cering  Honour  of  W-v-r-]|y  H-n-r.  See  the  Chnette  of 
thiaday^ 

With  harried  and  feveriah  apprehcaiaion  oor  hero  tnmod 
to  the  place  referred  to,  and  found  therein  recordedi^ 
<  Bdward  Wayerley,  captam  ia*-^^  regbneat  dragoona^ 
aoperaeded  fmr  abaenoe  without  leave;*  and  in  the  lint  of 
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military  pnmiotioiis,  referring  to  the  «une  regiment,  he 
discovered  iliia  farther  artide^  «Lient.  Jalivs  Bi^er,  to 
lie  captain,  vice  Edward  Warerley  anperneded.  • 

Onr  hero'a  bosom  fbwed  with  the  resentment  irfaioh 
ondeserved  and  apparently  premeditated  insult  was  calcu- 
lated to  exdte  in  the  bosom  of  one  who  had  aspired  after 
honour,  and  was  thus  wantonly  hdd  up  to  public  soom 
and  disgrace.  Upon  comparing  the  date  of  his  colond's 
letter  with  that  of  the  article  in  the  Gaiette,  he  perodred 
that  his  threat  of  making  a  report  upon  his  absence  had 
been  literally  fulfilled,  and  without  inquiry,  as  it  seemed, 
whether  Bdward  had  either  received  his  summons,  or  was 
disposed  to  comply  with  it.  Tlie  whole,  therefore,  ap- 
peared a  formed  plan  to  degrade  him  in  the  eyes  of  the 
public  $  and  the  idea  of  its  having  succeeded  filled  him 
with  such  bitter  emotions,  that,  after  various  attempts 
to  conceal  them,  he  at  length  threw  himsdf  hito  Mac- 
Ivor's  arms,  and  gave  vent  to  tears  of  dmnse  msd  » 
dignation. 

It  was  none  of  this  Chieftafai's  fadts  to  be  hidifferent 
to  the  wrongs  of  his  friends;  and  for  Edward,  indepen- 
dent of  certain  plans  with  which  he  was  connected,  he 
fdt  a  deep  and  sincere  interest.  The  proceeding  appeared 
aa  extraordinaiy  to  him  as  it  had  done  to  Edward.  He 
indeed  knew  of  more  motives  than  Waverley  was  privy 
to  for  the  peremptory  order  that  he  shodd  join  iiis  re^ 
meiit.  But  that,  without  farther  inquiry  hito  tIA  curcnm- 
stonces  of  a  necessary  delay,  the  commanding  officer,  in 
contradiction  to  his  known  and  establiahed  diameter,  shodd 
have  proceeded  in  so  harsh  and  unusud  a  mannw,  was  a 
mysteiy  wliidi  he  codd  not  penetrate.    He  soothed  our 
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hero^  however,  to  the  best  of  his  power,  and  began  to  tarn 
his  thoughts  on  revenge  for  his  insulted  honour. 

Edward  eagerly  grasped  at  the  idea.  «Will  you  carry 
a  message  for  me  to  Colonel  Gardiner^  my  dear  Fergus, 
and  oblige  me  for  everl" 

Fei^gus  paused;  «It  is  an  act  of  friendship  which  you 
should  command,  could  it  be  useful,  or  lead  to  the  rioting 
your  honour;  but  in  4he  present  case,  1  doubt  if  your 
commanding  officer  would  gi?e  you  the  meeting  on  ac- 
count of  his  having  taken  measures,  which,  however  harsh 
^nd  exasperating,  were  still  within  the  strict  bounda  of 
^is  doty.  Besides,  Gardiner  is  a  precise  Huguenot,  and 
has  adopted  certain  ideas  about  the  sinfulness  of  such 
rencontres,  from  which  it  would  be  impossible  to  make 
him  depart,  especially  as  his  courage  is  beyond  all  sus- 
picion. And  besides,  I — I,  to  say  the  truth  —  I  dare  not 
at  this  moment,  for  some  very  weighty  reasons,  go  near 
any  of  the  military  quarters  or  garrisons  belonging  to  this 
government.' 

« And  am  !,»  said  Waverley, « to  sit  down  quiet  and  con- 
tented under  the  injury  I  have  received  1» 

•That  will  I  never  advise  my  friend,*  replied  Mac- Ivor. 
•Bat  I  would  have  vengeance  to  fall  on  the  head,  not  on 
the  hand ;  on  the  tyrannical  and  oppressive  government 
.which  designed  and  directed  these  premeditated  and  rei- 
terated insults,  not  on  the  tools  of  office  which  they 
employed  in  the  execution  of  the  uijuries  they  aimed 
at  you.» 

•  On  the  government!'  said  Waverley. 

« Yes,»  replied  the  impetuous  Highlander,  «on  the  usurp- 
ing House  of  Hanover,  whom  your  grandfiither  would  no 
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more  haTe  tened  than  he  would  Imwe  taken  wagea  of  red- 
hot  gold  from  the  great  fiead  ^  heU! » 

«Bat  dnce  the  time  of  my  grandHither  two  generatioas 
of  this  dynasty  have  potseased  the  throne,*  aaid  Edward, 
coolly. 

■True,'  replied  the  Chieftain;  «and  hecauae  we  have 
passively  given  them  so  long  the  means  of  showing  their 
native  character,  —  because  both  you  and  I  myself  have 
lived  in  quiet  submission^  have  even  trucUed  to  the  times 
so  far  as  to  accept  commissions  under  them,  and  thus  have 
given  them  an  opportunity  of  disgracing  us  publicly  b^ 
resuming  them,  are  we  not  on] that  account  to  resent  in- 
juries which  our  fathers  only  apprehended,  but  which  we 
have  actually  sustained  1  Or  is  the  cause  of  the  unfortu- 
nate Stewart  family  become  less  just,  because  their  title 
has  devolved  upon  an  heir  who  is  innocent  of  the  charges 
of  misgovernraent  brought  against  his  father  1  —  Do  you 
remember  the  lines  of  your  favourite  poetl — 

Had  Ricberd  nacoBitniaM  resign'd  the  tfarona, 
A  king  can  give  no  more  ttiaa  is  hi«  own; 
The  title  stood  entailM  had  Richard  had  a  son. 

You  see,  my  dear  Waverley,  I  can  quote  poetiy  as  wfill 
as  Flora  and  you.  But  come,  clear  your  moody  brow,  and 
trust  to  me  to  show  you  an  honourable  road  to  a  speedy 
and  glorious  revenge.  Let  us  seek  Flora,  who  perhaps 
has  more  news  to  tell  ua  of  what  haa  occurred  during  our 
absence.  She  will  rejoice  to  hear  that  yon  are  relieved  of 
your  ser^  itude.  But  first  add  a  postscript  to  your  letter^ 
marldng  the  time  when  yon  received  thia  calviniatical 
Colonel's  first  sununona,  and  eipreaa  your  regret  thai  the 
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hastineiB  of  his  proceedings  prevented  your  anlicipaling 
them  by  sending  your  resignttion.  Then  let  Mm  Mash 
for  his  injustice.' 

Hie  letter  was  sealed  accordingly,  corering  a  formal 
resignation  of  the  eommMsion,  and  Hac-Iyor  dispatched 
it  with  some  letters  of  his  own  by  a  special  messenger, 
with  charge  to  put  them  into  the  nearest  post-ofBce  in  the 
Lowlands* 
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CHAPTER     IX. 

An  Eclaircisaement, 

The  hint  which  the  Chieftain  had  thrown  oat  respecting 
Flora  was  not  unpremeditated.  He  had  observed  with  great 
satisfaction  the  growing  attachment  of  Wayerley  to  his 
sister,  nor  did  he  see  any  bar  to  their  union,  excepting  the 
situation  which  Warerley's  father  held  hi  the  ministry, 
and  Edward's  own  commission  in  the  army  of  George  IL 
These  obstacles  were  now  removed,  and  in  a  manner  which 
apparently  paved  the  way  for  the  son's  becoming  recon- 
ciled to  another  allegiance.  In  every  other  respect  the 
match  would  be  most  eligible.  The  safety,  happiness, 
and  honourable  provision  of  his  sister,  whom  he  dearly 
loved,  appeared  to  be  ensured  by  .the  proposed  union; 
and  his  heart  swelled  when  be  considered  how  his  own 
interest  would  be  exalted  in  the  eyes  of  the  exmonarch  to 
whom  he  had  dedicated  his  service,  by  an  alliance  with 
one  of  those  ancient^  powerful,  and  wealthy  English  fa- 
milies of  the  steady  cavalier  faith,  to  awaken  whose  de- 
cayed attachment  to  the  Stewart  family  was  now  a  mat- 
ter of  snch  vital  importance  to  the  Stewart  cause.  Nor 
oould  Fergus  perceive  any  obstacle  to  such  a  scheme. 
Waverley's  attachment  was  evident;  and  as  his  person  was 
handsome,  and  his  taste  apparently  coincided,  with  her 
own,  he  anticipated  no  opposition  on  the  part  of  Flora. 
Indeed,  between  his  ideas  of  patriarchal  power,  and  those 
which  he  had  acquired  in  France  respecting  the  disposal 
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of  females  in  marriage,  any  oppositioa  from  his  sialer, 
dear  as  she  waa  to  him,  would  have  been  the  last  obstacle 
qa  which  he  would  have  calculated ,  eyen  had  the  union 
been  less  eligible. 

Influenced  bj  these  feelings,  the  Chief  now  led  Warer- 
ley  in  quest  of  Miss  Mac-Ivor,  not  without  the  hope  that 
the  present  agitation  of  his  guest's  spirits  might  give  him 
courage  to  cut  short  what  Fergus  termed  the  romance  of 
the  courtship.  They  found  Flora,  with  her  faithful  atten- 
dants, Una  and  Cathleen,  busied  in  preparing  what  ap- 
peared to  Waverley  to  be  white  bridal  favours.  Disgiusing 
as  well  as  he  could  the  agitation  of  his  mind,  Wav^rley 
asked  for  what  joyful  occasion  Miss  Mac-Ivor  made  such 
ample  preparation. 

«It  is  for  Fergus's  bridal,*  she  said,  smiling* 

•Indeed!'  said  Edward;  «he  has  kept  his  secret  well. 
I  hope  he  will  allow  me  to  be  his  bride's-man.» 

« That  is  a  man's  office,  but  not  yours,  as  Beatrice  saya^* 
retorted  Flora. 

•And  who  is  the  fsir  lady,  may  I  be  permitted  to  ask. 
Miss  Mac-Ivor  1> 

•  Did  not  I  tell  you  long  since,  that  Fergus  wooed  no 
bride  but  Honour,*  answered  Flora. 

<^And  am  I  then  incapable  of  being  his  assistant  and 
counsellor  in  the  pursuit  of  honour?*  said  our  hero,  co- 
louring deeply.  «Do  I  rank  so  low  in  your  opinion?* 

•  Far  from  it.  Captain  Waverley.  I  would  to  God  yon 
were  of  our  determination!  and  made  use  of  the  expres- 
sion which  displeased  you,  solely 

Because  you  are  not  of  oar  qaiiHty, 
Bat  stand  against  us  as  an  enemy." 
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•Thtt  time  is  p«8t,  sinter,*  said  Fergnn;  «and  jm  may 
wish  Edward  Waverley  (no  ionger  captain)  joy  of  being 
freed  firom  the  sh?eiy  to  an  nsorper,  implied  ib  that 
sable  and  ill-omened  emblem. » 

<Yes,»  said  Waverley,  undoing  die  cockade  from  his 
hat,  « it  has  pleased  the  king  wlio  bestowed  this  liadge 
npon  me,  to  resume  it  in  a  manner  which  leaves *me  littfe 
reason  to  regret  his  service.  • 

•  Thank  Ood  for  that!>  cried  the  enthnsiast;  «and  O 
tikat  they  may  be  blind  enough  to  treat  every  man  of  ho- 
nour who  serves  them  with  the  same  indignity,  that  I  may 
have  less  to  sigh  for  when  flie  struggle  approaches  I  • 

•And  now,  sister,*  said  the  Chieftain,  « replace  his 
cockade  with  one  of  a  more  lively  colour.  I  think  it  was 
the  fashion  of  the  ladies  of  yore  to  arm  and  send  forth 
their  knights  to  high  achievement. » 

•Notv  replied  the  lady,  « till  the  knight  adventurer  had 
well  weighed  the  justice  and  the  danger  of  the  cause, 
Fergus.  Mr  Waveiley  is  just  now  too  much  agitated  by 
feelings  of  recent  emotion,  for  me  to  press  upon  him  a 
resolution  of  consequence.* 

Waverley  felt  half-alarmed  at  the  thought  of  adopting 
the  badge  of  what  was  by  the  majority  of  the  kingdom 
esteemed  rebellion,  yet  he  could  not  disguise  his  chagria 
at  the  coldness  with  which  Flora  parried  her  brother^ 
hint  «Mis8  Mac-Ivor,  I  perceive,  thinks  the  knight  un- 
worthy of  her  encouragement  and  favour,*  said  he,  some- 
what bitterly. 

•Not  so,  Mr  Waverley,*  she  relied,  with  great  sweet- 
ness. "Why  should  1  refuse  my  brother's  valued  friend 
a  boon  which  I  am  distributuig  to  his  whole  danl  Moat 
willingly  would  I  enlist  every  man  of  honour  in  the  Clause 
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to  wbieh  my  brother  has  devoted  himsetf.  But  Fergas  has 
taken  his  measures  with  his  eyes  open.  His  life  has  been 
devoted  to  this  canse  firom  his  cradle ;  with  him  its  sali  is 
sacred,  were  it  even  a  summons  to  the  tomb.  B«t  how 
can  I  wish  you,  Mr  Waveriey,  so  new  to  the  world,  so  far 
from  every  friend  who  might  advise  and  ought  to  Influence 
yon,  —  in  a  moment  too  of  sodden  pique  and  indignation, 
— how  can  I  wish  you  to  plunge  yourself  at  once  into  so 
desperate  an  enterprise  1» 

Fei^s,  who  did  not  understand  these  delicacies,  strode 
through  the  apartment  biting  his  lip,  and  then^  with  a 
constrained  smile,  said,  «WeU,  sister^  I  leave  you  to  act 
your  new  character  of  mediator  between  the  Elector  of 
Hanover  and  the  subjects  of  your  lawful  sovereign  and 
iienef actor,"  and  left  the  room. 

There  was  a  painful  pause,  which  was  at  length  broken 
by  Miss  Mac-Ivor.  «My  brother  is  unjust,*  she  said,  'be- 
cause he  con  bear  no  intermption  that  seems  to  thwaii 
his  loyal  ieal.» 

•And  do  yon  not  diare  hia  ardour  1»  aaked  Waverley. 

«Do  I  noti"  answered  Flora  «>-  «God  knows  mine  ex- 
ceeds his,  if  that  be  possible*  But  I  am  not,  like  him,  rapt 
by  the  bustle  of  military  preparation,  and  the  infinite  de- 
tail necessary  to  the  present  undertaking,  beyond  con- 
sideration of  the  grand  principles  of  justice  and  truth,  on 
which  our  enterprise  is  grounded ;  and  these ,  I  am  cer- 
tain, can  only  be  furthered  by  measures  in  themselves 
true  and  jast.  To  operate  upon  your  present  feelings, 
my  dear  Mr  Waverley,  to  induce  you  to  an  irretrievable 
step,  of  which  you  have  not  considered  either  the  justice 
or  the  danger,  is,  in  my  poor  judgment,  neither  the  one 
nor  the  other. » 
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•Incomparable  Flora!'  said  Edward,  taking  her  hand, 
«how  much  do  I  need  snch  a  monitor!" 

•  A  better  one  by  far,»  said  Flora,  gently  withdrawing 
her  hand,  «Mr  Waverley  will  always  find  in  his  own 
bosom,  when  he  will  give  its  -small  still  voice  leisore  to 
be  heard." 

•  No,  Alias  Mac-I?or,  I  dare  not  hope  it;  a  thousand 
circumstances  of  fatal  self-indulgence  have  made  me  the 
creature  rather  of  imagination  than  reason.  Dunt  I  but 
hope —  could  1  but  think  —  that  you  would  deign  to  be. 
to  me  that  afiectionate,  that  condescending  friend,  who 
would  strengthen  me  to  redeem  my  erron,  my  future 
life* 

•  Hush,  my  dear  sir!  now  you  carry  your  joy  at  esca- 
ping the  hands  of  a  Jacobite  recruiting  ofiGcer  to  an  unpa- 
ralleled excess  of  gratitude. » 

•Nay,  dear  Flora,  trifle  with  me  no  longer;  you  can- 
not mistake  the  meaning  of  those  feelings  which  I  have 
almost  involuntarily  expressed;  and  since  I  hare  broken 
the  barrier  of  sUence,  let  me  profit  by  my  audadty  —  Or 
may  I,  with  your  permission,  mention  to  your  brother* 

•  Not  for  the  world,  Mr  Waverley !- 

•What  am  I  to  undentand?»  said  Edward.  -Is  there 
any  fatal  bar  —  has  any  preposse^ion* 

•None,  sir,»  answered  Flora.  •!  owe  it  to  myself  to 
say,  that  I  never  yet  saw  the  peraon,  on  whom  I  thought 
with  reference  to  tlie  present  subject.  > 

«The  shortness  of  our  acquaintance,  perhaps — If  Misa 
Mac-Ivor  will  deign  to  give  me  time* 

•I  have  not  even  that  excuse.  Captain  Waverley^s  cha- 
racter is  so  open  —  is,  in  short,  of  that  nature,  that  it 
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cannot  be  misoonstnied,  either  in  its  strength  or  its 
weakness.' 

« And  for  that  weakness  you  despise  me1»  saidEdward. 

•  Forgive  me,  Mr  Waverley —  and  remember  it  is  bnt 
withiit  this  half  hoar  that  there  existed  between  us  a  bar-  - 
rier  of  a  nature  to  me  insurmountable,  since  I  never  could 
think  of  an  officer  in  the  service  of  the  Elector  of  Hanover 
in  any  other  light  than  as  a  casual  acquaintance.  Permit 
me  then  to  arrange  my  ideas  upon  so  unexpected  atopic, 
and  in  less  than  an  hour  I  will  be  ready  to  give  you  such 
reasons  for  the  resolution  I  shall  express,  as  may  be  satis- 
factory at  least,  if  not  pleasing  to  you.»  So  saying,  Flora 
wittidrew,  leaving  Waverley  to  mediate  upon  the  manner 
in  which  she  had  received  his  addresses. 

Ere  he  could  make  up  his  mind  whether  to  believe  his 
suit  had  been  acceptable  or  no,  Fergus  re-entered  the 
apartment.  -What,  d  la  mort ^  Waverley?*  he  cried. 
•  Come  down  with  me  to  the  court,  and  yon  shall  see  a 
sight  worth  all  the  tirades  of  your  romances.  An  hundred 
firelocks,  my  friend,  and  as  many  broadswords,  just  ar- 
rived from  good  friends ;  and  two  or  three  hundred  stout 
fellows  almost  fighting  which  shall  first  possess  them.  — 
But  let  me  look  at  you  closer  —  Why,  a  true  Highlander 
would  say  you  had  been  blighted  by  an  evil  eye.  —  Or  can 
it  be  this  silly  girl  that  has  thus  blanked  your  spbriti  — 
Never  mind  her,  dear  Edward ;  the  wisest  of  her  sex  are 
fools  in  what  regards  the  business  of  life.» 

•  Indeed,  my  good  friend,*  answered  Waverley,  «all 
that  I  can  charge  against  your  sister  is,  that  she  is  too 
sensible,  too  reasonable." 

Vol.,  II.  r 
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•If  that  be  all,  I  einiire  yoa  for  a  Aada-dW  against  the 
mood  lasting  fpur-and-twenty  hours.  No  woman  was  ever 
steadily  sensible  for  that  period;  and  I  will  engage,  if 
that  will  please  you,  Flora  shall  be  as  onreasonable  to- 
morrow as  any  of  her  sex.  Yon  must  learn,  my  dear 
Edward,  to  consider  women  en  mausquetaire.*  So  saying, 
he  seised  Waverley*s  arm^  and  dragged  him  off  to  review 
his  military  preparstions. 
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CHAPTER      X. 

Vpan  the  same  subject. 

Fb«oix8  JMac-Itor  htd  too  ««cii  tocC  «nd  ddictoy  to  re> 
new  tbe  mi%etit  which  he  hid  latemipied.  Bm  hesd  ma^ 
or  appeured  to  be,  so  full  of  ffiuis,  hroadswoids,  bomete, 
ceotoeos,  tad  terton  hose,  thai  Wsverley  could  not  for 
some  time  dnw  his  sttentioii  to  any  other  topic 

•  Are  yon  to  take  the  field  so  soon,  Fergus^,*  he  asked, 
Oat  yoa  afe  makiBg  «H  these  miMrtial  pvepaiatioiisS« 

« When  we  have  settled  that  you  go  with  me,  you  ahull 
fcuow  all;  but  otherwise,  the  hnowledfe  might  niher  he 
prejudicial  to  you.  • 

« But  are  you  serious  iu  your  purpose,  with  unch  hif erior ' 
fercea,  to  rise  against  a^  estoUished  goTemaMUtS  It  is 
mere  frenzy.' 

»Labse%fmre  d  l^o»^ii^ome-«>  I  chall-take  good  care 
of  myself.  We  shall  st  least  use  the  cwnplibMnt  of  Conan, 
who  ncFcr  got  a  stroke  hut  be  guTC  one.  I  would  not, 
howeferj>  continued  the  Chieftain^  « have  you  think  me 
mad  enough  to  stk  till  a  fannirabie  «|gportunity :  I  will 
not  slip  n^  dqg  before  Ae  game's  afoot  But,  once  more, 
will  you  Join  with  us,  and  you  shall  know  ^S11* 

•How  can  11*  said.Wa¥erley;  «I,  who  haue  so  lately 
held  that  commission  which  is  now  pooling  back  to  those 
-that  gave  it  1  My  accepting  it  implied  a  promise  of  fidelity, 
and  an  acknowledgment  of  the  legality  of  the  government." 

«A  rash  promise,"  answered  FoiyuB,,  •is  not  a  steel 
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handcnff;  it  may  be  shaken  off,  especially  when  it  was 
given  under  deception,  and  has  been  repaid  by  insult  Bat 
if  you  cannot  immediately  make  up  yoar  mind  to  a  glorious 
revenge,  go  to  England,  and  ere  you  cross  the  Tweed,  you 
will  hear  tidings  that  will  make  the  world  ring;  and  if  Sir 
Everard  be  the  gallant  old  cavalier  I  have  heard  him  de- 
scribed by  some  of  our  honest  gentlemen  of  tlie  year  one 
thousand  seven  hundred  and  fifteen ,  he  will  find  you  a 
better  horse-troop  and  a  better  cause  than  you  have  lost.» 
•But  your  sister,  Fergus ?> 

•  Out,  hyperbolical  fiend !»  replied  the  Chief,  laugfafaig; 
•how  vexest  thou  this  man!  -^  Speak'st  thou  of  nothing 
but  of  ladies?* 

•Nay,  be  serious,  my  dear  friend,*  said  Waveriey; 
^I  feel  that  tfie  happiness  of  my  future  life  must  depend 
upon  the  answer  which  Miss  Mac4vor  shall  make  to  what 
I  ventured  to  tell  her  this  morning.* 
•  And  is  this  your  very  sober  earnest,*  said  Fergus, 
more  gravely ,  <  or  are  we  in  the  land  of  romance  and 
fiction?* 

•My  earnest,  undoubtedly.  How  could  you  suppose  me 
jesting  on  such  a  subject?* 

•  Then,  In  very  sober  earnest,*  answered  his  friend, 
•I  am  very  glad  to  hear  it;  imd  so  highly  do  I  think  of 
Flora,  that  you  are  the  only  man  in  England  for  whom  I 
would  say  so  much. —  But  before  you  shake  my  hand  so 
warmly,  there  is  more  to  be  considered. —  Your  own  &- 
raily  —  will  they  approve  your  connecting  yourself  with 
the  sister  of  a  high-bom  Highland  beggar?* 

•My  uncle's  situation,*  said  Waveriey,  <^his  general 
opinion,  and  his  uniform  Indulgence,  entitle  me  to  say, 
that  birth  and  personal  qualities  are  all  he  would  look  to 
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in  SQch  a  connexion.    And  where  can  I  find  both  united  in 
such  excellence  as  in  jonr  sister?* 

«0  nowhere! — cela  va  nana  tHre^*  replied  Fergus  with 
a  smile.  « But  your  father  will  expect  a  father  s  preroga- 
tive in  being  consulted.*  > 

•  Surely;  but  his  late  breach  with  the  ruling^ powers  re- 
moves all  apprehension  of  objection  on  his  party  especially 
as  I  am  convinced  that  my  uncle  will  be  warm  in  my 
eanse.* 

•  Religion  perhaps^*  said  Fergus,  «may  make  obstacles, 
though  we  are  not  bigotted  Catholics.* 

•My  grandmother  was  of  the  Church  of  Rj>me,  and  her 
religion  was  never  objected  to  by  my  family. —  Do  not  ^ 
think  of  my  friends,  dear  Fergus;  let  me  rather  have 
your  influence  where  it  may  be  more  necessary  to  remove 
obstacles  —  I  mean  with  your  lovely  sister. » 

•  My  lovely  sister,-  replied  Fergus,  ^like  her  loving 
brother,  is  very  apt  to  have  a  pretty  decisive  will  of  her 
own,  by  which,  in  this  case,  you  must  be  ruled;  but  you 
shall  not  want  my  interest,  uor  my  counsel.  And,  in  the 
first  place,  I  will  give  you  one  hint — Loyalty  is  her  ruling 
passion;  and  since  she  could  spell  an  English  book,  she 
has  been  in  love  with  the  memory  of  the  gallant  Captain 
Wogan,  who  renounced  the  service  of  the  usurper  Crom- 
well to  join  the  standard  of  Charles  II.,  marched  a  handful 
of  cavahry  from  London  to  the  Highlands  to  join  Middle- 
ton,  then  in  arms  for  the  king,  and  at  length  died  glo- 
riously in  the  royal  cause.  Ask  her  to  show  you  some 
verses  she  made  on  his  history  and  fate;  they  have  been 
much  admired,  I  assure  you.  The  next  point  is — I  think 
I  saw  Flora  go  up  towards  the  waterfall  a  short  time  since 
—  follow,  man,  follow!  don't  allow  the  garrison  time  to 
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iiieiigtlwn  its  purposes  off  mittiAce —  ^iierie  d  la  jutai- 
raUlef  Seek  Flora  oat,  and  knm  her  dkcitioit  n  000s 
M  70«  CM,  and  Cupid  go  witk  you,  while  I  go  lo  look 
met  belts  aad  oartoocl^bozes.* 

WsTeriey  ascended  the  glen  with  an  anxious  and  throb- 
bing heart.  Love,  with  all  its  romantic  train  of  hopes, 
fsars,  aad  wishes,  wss  mhigled  with  other  feelings  of  a 
nature  less  essily  defined.  He  esuld  not  but  remember 
how  much  this  morning  had  changed  his  fate,  and  Into 
whni  a  eoraplioation  of  perplexity  it  was  likely  to  pinnge 
him.  Sun*rise  had  seen  hkn  possessed  of  an  esteemed 
rank  m  the  honourable  prsisssion  of  arms,  his  father  to 
all  appearance  rapidly  riskg  in  the  fiirour  of  his  oove- 
reign  $-««  all  this  had  passed  aw«y  like  a  dream— he  hun- 
self  was  dishonoured,  his  father  disgraoed,  and  he  had 
become  involuntarily  the  confident  at  least,  if  not  the  ae* 
eomplioe,  of  plans,  dait,  deep,  and  daagerous,  which 
most  infer  either  the  snlirersion  of  the  goTemmcnt  he  had 
so  lately  served,  or  the  destruction  of  all  who  had  paiti* 
dpated  In  theni.  Should  Flora  even  listen  to  his  suit  &- 
TouraUy,  what  prospect  wss  there  of  its  being  ktoaght 
10  a  happy  termination,  amid  the  tumult  cf  an  impendmg 
insurroctaonl  Of  how  could  he  make  the  selfish  request 
that  she  should  leave  Fergus,  to  whom  she  was  so  much 
attached,  and,  retiring  with  him  to  England,  wait,  as  a 
distafli  spestator,  the  ancoess  of  her  brother's  undertaking; 
or  the  ruin  of  all  Jiii  hopea  and  fortonest  — •  <>r«  on  the 
other  hand,  to  engage  himself,  with  no  other  aid  than  Ua 
singie  arm ,  in  the  dangerous  and  precipiiaite  counsels  of 
the  Chieftain,  —  to  be  whirled  atong  by  hhn,  the  partaker 
tf  all  his  desperate  and  impetuous  motions,  renouncing 
almost  the  power  of  judging,  or  deciding  upon  the  recti- 
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t«4e  or  pnideaee  of  hk  actions, —  Uiif  wit  no  pleuii^ 
prospect  for  the  secret  pride  of  Ws?erlej  to  stoop  tOb  And 
jet  whet  other  co^ol«sioa  remswed,  saving  Ihe  rejection 
of  his  addresses  by  Flcurs,  an.  atternatiTe  not  to  be  thoiii^ 
of  in  the  present  hi^wrooght  state  of  his  feelings^  with 
mj  tbiBg  shert  of  mental  sgonj.  Pondering  the  donhtfol 
iMmI  ds^gerous  prospect  before  him,  be  at  length  anrived 
near  the  cascade*  where  as  Feigns  had  aognred,  he  found 
Florssested. 

She  was  qnite  alone,  and  as  soon  ss  she  observed  bis 
approach,  she  rose,  and  csme  to  meet  him,  Bdward  st^ 
tempted  to  say  somelUng  within  the  verge  of  ordinary 
compliment  and  conversation,  but  fonnd  himself  unequal 
to  the  taalu  Fhwa  Sfemed  at  first  eqna%  embarrassed, 
hnt  recovered  hers^  niKm  upeediiiy,  and  (an  unfavourable 
augury  for  Waverley's  suit)  was  th^  flnt  to  enter  upon 
the  subject  of  their  last  interview,  «It  is  too  important, 
in  every  point  of  view,  Mr  Waveriey,  to  pennit  me  to  leave 
yon  in  dottbt  on  my  sentiments.- 

•Do  not  spesk  them  speedily,*  said  Waverley,  much 
agitated,  'unless  they  are  sn^^  as  I  fsnr,  fnnw  your  maur 
ner,  I  must  not  dare  to  anticiiMite.  Let  time — let  my  fu- 
ture conduct —  let  your  brother's  influence*  — -^ 

•Forgive  me,  Mr  Waverley,*  said  Flora,  hf^r  com- 
piexiott  a  little  heightened,  but  her  voice  firm  and  com- 
posed* •!  should  incur  my  own  heavy  censurci  did  I  de- 
lay eipressing  my  emcere  conviction  that  {  can  uever  re- 
gard yon  otherwise  than  as  a  valued  friend,  I  should  do 
you  the  highest  injustice  did  I  conc^  my  sentiments  for 
a  moment-^  I  see  I  distress  you,  snd  I  grieve  for  it,  but 
better  now  thsn  latere  and  O,  better  a  thousand  times, 
Mr  Waverley,  that  yon  should  feel  a  present  momentary 
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disappointment,  than  the  long  and  lieartaickening  griefii 
wliich  attend  a  rash  and  iil-aasorted  marriage !» 

« Good  God  !>  exclaimed  Waverley,  «whj  shoold  yon 
anticipate  snch  consequences  from  a  anion,  wliere  birth 
is  equal,  where  fortone  is  fiiTourable,  where,  if  I  may 
Tenture  to  say  so,  the  tastes  are  similar,  where  you  allege 
no  preference  fqr  another,  where  you  even  express  a  fia- 
Tourable  opiuon  of  him  whom  yon  reject?* 

•Mr  Waverley,  I  have  that  favourable  opinion,*  an- 
swered Flora;  «and  so  strongly,  that  though  I  would  rather 
have  been  silent  of  the  grounds  of  my  resolution,  you 
shall  command  them,  if  you  exact  such  a  mark  of  my 
esteem  and  confidence.* 

She  sat  down  upon  a  fragment  of  rock,  and  Waverley, 
placing  himself  hear  her,  anxiously  pressed  for  the  ex- 
planation she  offered. 

«I  dare  hardly, »  she  said,  «teU  you  the  situation  of  my 
feelings,  they  are  so  different  from  those  usually  ascribed 
to  young  women  at  my  period  of  life;  and  I  dare  hardly 
touch  upon  what  I  conjecture  to  be  the  nature  of  yours, 
lest  I  should  give  offence  where  I  would  willingly  admi- 
nister consolation.  For  myselfj  from  my  infancy  till  4iis 
>day,  I  have  had  but  one  wish —  the  restoration  of  my 
royal  benefactors  to  their  rightftd  throne.  It  is  impossible 
to  express  to  yon  the  devotion  of  my  feelings  to  this  single 
subject;  and  I  will  frankly  confess,  that  it  has  so  occupied 
my  mind  as  to  exclude  every  thought  respecting  what  is 
called  my  own  settlement  in  life.  Let  me  but  live  to  see 
the  day  of  that  happy  restoration,  and  a  Hi^and  cottage, 
a  French  convent,  or  an  English  palace,  will  be  alike  in- 
different tome.* 
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«Bat,  dearest  Flora,  how  ia  your  enthusiastic  seal  for 
the  exiled  family  inconsistent  with  my  happineaa  1» 

•Because  you  seek;'  or  ou^ht  to  seek,  in  the  object  off 
yonr  attachment,  a  heart  whose  principal  delight  should 
be  in  augmenting  your  domestic  felicity,  and  returning 
your  affection,  even  to  the  height  of  romance.  To  a  man 
of  less  keen  sensibility,  and  less  enthusiastic  tenderness 
of  disposition.  Flora  Mao-Ivor  mighf  give  content,  if  not 
happiness;  for,  were  the  irrevocable  words  spoken,  never 
would  she  be  deficient  in  the  duties  which  she  vowed. » 

•And  why, — why,  Miss  Mac-Ivor,  should  you  think 
yourself  a  more  valuable  treasure  to  one  who  is  less  ca- 
pable of  loving,  of  admiring  yon,  than  to  me1» 

« Simply  because  the  tone  of  our  affections  would  be 
more  in  unison,  and  because  his  more  blunted  sensibility 
would  not  require  the  return  of  enthusiasm  which  1  have 
not  to  bestow.  But  you,  Mr  Waverley,  would  for  ever 
refer  to  theidea  of  domestic  happiness  which  your  imagi- 
nation is  capable  of  painting,  and  whatever  fell  short  ai 
that  ideal  representation  would  be  construed  into  coolness 
and  indifference,  while  you  might  consider  the  enthusiasm 
with  which  I  regarded  the  success  of  the  royal  family,  as 
defrauding  yonr  affection  of  its  due  return.  > 

•In  other  words.  Miss  Mao-Ivor,  you  cannot  love  me  1* 
raid  her  suitor  dejectedly. 

«I  could  esteem  you,  Mr  Waverley,  as  much,  perhapa 
mwe,  than  any  man  I  have  ever  seen ;  but  I  cannot  love 
you  as  you  ought  to  be  loved.  O !  ^o  not,  for  your  own 
sake,  desire  so  hazardous  an  experiment!  The  woman 
whom  you  marry,  ought  to  have  affections  and  opinions 
moulded  upon  yours.  Her  studies  ought  to  be  your  stu- 
dies;—  her  wishes,  her  feelings,  her  hopes,  her  fears. 
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•hould  aU  mitigle  with  jwm.  8he  thouM  eBhanee  your 
pleasures,  share  joor  serrows,  md  cheer  yoer  mdui* 
choly^v 

•And  why  will  sot  yen,  Mibb  Mae-lTor,  who  can  ee 
well  describe  a  h#ppy  vakm^  why  will  not  yon  be  yow 
self  the  person  yoa  describe?* 

«h  it  possible  you  do  aot  yet  oomprehend  aottl*  a»- 
swered  Flora.  «Hare  I  not  told  yoa,  that  eTCiy  keener 
sensation  of  my  mind  is  bent  exdosiTely  towards  an  ewmtt 
upon  which,  indeed,  I  have  no  power  bat  those  of  my 
earnest  prayers  1» 

•And  might  not  the  granting  the  anit  I  aolicit,*  said 
Warerley,  too  earnest  on  his  purpose  to  consider  what 
he  was  about  to  say,  «eTen  advance  the  interest  to  wUch 
you  lia?e  dOToted  yourself  1  My  family  is  ¥reallhy  and 
powerful,  inclined  in  principles  to  the  Stewart  race,  and 
should  a  favourable  opportunity* ^ 

«A  fiivourable  oppoiiunityf*  said  Flora,  aomewhal 
soomfully, —  « Inclined  in  principles  I —  Can  auch  Ukf^ 
warm  adherence  be  honourable  to  youraelres,  or  gratify* 
log  to  your  lawful  sorereignl—  TUnk,  from  my  present 
feellnge^  what  I  should  auffer  when  I  held  the  pkce  of 
member  in  a  family,  where  the  righta  which  I  hold  moat 
aacred  are  subjected  to  cold  diacuaaioo,  and  only  deemed 
worthy  of  support  when  they  shall  appear  on  the  'point 
of  triumphing  without,  it  !> 

«Yo«r  doubts,"  quickly  replied  Warerley,  «are  unjust 
as  far  as  concerns  myself.  The  cause  that  I  shall  asa^ 
I  dare  support  through  every,  danger,  as  undauntedly  aa 
the  boldest  who  draws  sword  in  ita  behalf.  • 

»0f  that,»  answered  Flora,  «I  cannot  doubt  for  a  mo- 
ment.   But  conanlt  your  own  good  sense  and  reaaon  ra* 
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ther  tbm  a  propoMessien  hastily  aiopted,  pnbibly  odIj 
beomsc  yau  have  met  a  yooog  wonuw  possessed  of  the 
usual  aoeonqpiishiiients,  in  a  sequestered  and  romautk  si- 
tuation. Let  your  part  in  this  f^at  and  perilous  drama 
vest  upon  coBvlction,  and  iioton  a  hurried,  and  prdbaUy 
a  temporsiy  fseiinf** 

Warerley  attempted  to  reply,  but  his  words  fkiled  him. 
fireiy  sentiment  that  Flora  had  uttered  Tuidioated  the 
afaength  of  his  attadunent ;  for  eren  her  loyalfy,  although 
widly  enthusiastic,  waa  generous  snd  BoUe,  and  disdahr* 
ed  to  erail  itself  of  any  indirect  means  of  supportiBg  the 
cause  to  which  she  was  devoted. 

After  wslkiug  a  little  way  in  silence  down  the  patli, 
FIotu  thus  resumed  the  conversation.  —  •One  word  raore» 
Wr  Waveriey,  ere  we  bid  faresiFcli  to  this  topic  for  ever) 
and  ferine  my  boldness  if  that  word  have  the  air  of  ad^ 
vice.  My  brother  Fergus  is  amdous  (hat  you  should  join 
Urn  in  his  present  enterprise.  But  do  not  consent  to  this; 
yen  could  not,  by  your  single  exertions,  farther  his  sue* 
cess,  and  you  would  inevitably  share  his  fsil,  if  it  be 
Ood's  pleasure  that  fall  he  must.  Your  character  would 
aba  asirer  IrretrievaUy.  Let  me  beg  you  will  returu  to 
your  own  country;  and,  having  publicly  freed  yourself 
from  every  tie  to  the  usurping  government;  I  trust  you 
will  see  cause,  and  find  opportuuify,  to  serve  your  in- 
jured sovereign  with  effect,  and  stand  forth,  sa  your  loyal 
anceston,  at  the  head  of  your  natural  followera  and  ad<* 
herents,  a  worthy  representative  of  the  house  of  Wa- 
verley.» 

•And  should  I  be  so  happy  as  thus  to  distinguish  my- 
oelfi  might  I  not  hope» 

•  Forgive  ray  interruptioB,>  said  Flora.    -The  present 
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time  only  Is  oiirs^  and  I  can  but  explain  to  jon  with  can- 
dour the  feelings  which  I  now  entertain ;  how  thej  might 
be  altered  by  a  train  of  events  too  favourable  perhaps  to 
be  hoped  for,  it  were  in  Tain  even  to  conjecture:  Only 
.  be  assured,  Mr  Waverley,  that,  after  my  brother's  honour 
and  happiness,  there  is  none  which  I  shall  more  sincerely 
pray  for  than  for  yours.  > 

With  these  words  she  parted  from  him,  for  they  were 
now  arrived  where  two  paths  separated.  Waverley  reach- 
ed the  castle  amidst  a  medley  of  conflicting  passions.  He 
avoided  any  private  interview  with  Fergus,  as  he  did  not 
find  himself  able  either  to  encounter  his  raiilery,  or  re- 
ply to  his  solicitations.  The  wild  revelry  of  the  feast,  for 
Mac-Ivor  kept  open  table  for  his  clan,  served  in  some 
degree  to  stun  reflection.  When  their  festivity  was  ended, 
he  began  to  consider  how  he  should  again  meet  Miss  Mac* 
Ivor  after  the  painful  and  interesting  explanation  of  the 
morning.  But  Flora  did  not  appear.  Fergus,  whose  eyes 
flashed  when  he  was  told  by  Cathleen  that  her  mistress 
designed  to  keep  her  apartment  that  eveiung,  went  him- 
self in  quest  of  her;  but  apparently  his  remonstrances 
were  in  vain,  for  he  returned  with  a  heightened  com- 
plexion, and  manifest  symptoms  of  displeasure.  The  rest 
of  the  evening  passed  on  without  any  allusion,  on  the 
part  either  of  Fergus  or  Waverley,  to  the  subject  whidi 
engrossed  the  reflections  of  the  latter,  and  perhaps  of 
both. 

When  retired  to  his  own  apartment,  Edward  endeavour- 
ed to  sum  up  the  business  of  the  day..  That  the  repulse 
he  had  received  from  Flora,  would  be  persisted  in  for 
the  present,  there  was  no  doubt.  But  could  he  hope  for 
ultimate  success  in  case  circumstances  permitted  the  re- 
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newal  of  his  suiti  Would  the  enthusiastic  loyalty,  which 
at  this  animating  momeut  left  no  room  for  a  softer  passion, 
survive,  at  least  in  its  engrossing  force,  the  success  or 
the  failure  of  the  present  poiiticai  machinations?  And  if 
so,  could  he  hope  that  the  interest  which  she  had  acknow- 
ledged him  to  possess  in  her  favour,  might  be  improved 
into  a  warmer  attachment  1  He  taxed  his  memory  to  re- 
call every  word  she  had  used,  with  the  appropriate  looks 
and  gestures  which  had  enforced  them,  and  ended  by 
finding  himself  in  the  same  state  of  uncertainty.  It  was 
very  late  before  sleep  brought  relief  to  the  tumult  of  his 
mind,  after  the  most  painful  and  agitating  day  which  he 
bad  ever  passed. 
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CHAPTER    XL 

A  Letter  from  Tully-Veolcm, 

lir  the  morning,  when  Waforley't  troobM  refleotioBt 
had  for  «ome  time  given  wvy  to  repose,  there  oune  mwk 
to  ilk  dreams,  bat  not  the  voioe  of  Sefana.  He  imagined 
himself  transported  badk  to  Tally -Veolan,  and  that^he 
heard  Davie  Gellatley  singing  in  the  oourt  Ihose  DMiM 
which  used  generally  to  be  the  first  sounds  Hwt  distubed 
liis  repose  while  a  guest  of  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine. 
The  notes  which  suggested  this  vision  continued,  and 
waied  louder,'  until  Edward  awoke  in  earnest  The  illur 
sion,  however,  did  not  seem  entirely  dispelled.  Tlie  apart- 
ment was  in  the  fortress. of  Ian  nan  Chaistel^  bnt  it  was 
still  the  voice  of  Davie  Gellatley  that  made  the  following 
lines  resound  under  the  window:  —- 

My  hearths  in  the  Highlands,  my  heart  is  not  here, 
My  heart's  in  the  Highlands  a-chasing  the  deer; 
A-chasinff  the  wild  deer,  and  following  the  roe. 
My  hearrs  in  the  Highlands  wherever  i  go.* 

Curious  to  know  what  could  have  determined  Mr  Gellat- 
ley on  an  excursion  of  such  unwonted  extent,  Edward 
began  to  dress  himself  in  all  haste,  during  which  opera- 
tion the  minstrelsy  of  Davie  changed  its  tune  more  than 
once:  — 

There's  nought  in  the  Highlands  but  syboes  and  ieeks, 
And  lang-leggit  callants  gaon  wanting  the  breeks; 

*  These  Uaes  furm  ihe  borden  of  an  old  song  to  which  Baru  wrote  addiUonal 


Digitized  by 


Google 


W  A  V  E  R  L  E  Y.  Ill 

WaBting  the  Ureekis  and  without  hose  aad  shoon. 

But  we  U  a'  win  the  breeks  when  King  Jamie  comes  hame.* 

By  the  Ume  Wsverley  was  dressed  and  had  issued  forth, 
David  had  associated  lumself  with  two  or  three  of  the 
mimerous  Highland  loangers  who  always  graced  the  gates 
of  the  castle  with  their  presence,  and  was  capering  and 
dancing  fnll  merrily  in  the  doubles  and  full  career  of  a 
Scotch  foursome  reel,  to  the  music  of  his  own  whistling. 
In  this  double  capacity  of  dancer  and  musician,  he  conti- 
nued, until  an  idle  piper,  who  observed  hi^  seal,  obeyed 
the  unanimous  call  of  Seid  suaa^  {u  e.  blow  up,)  and  re- 
lieved him  from  the  latter  part  of  his  trouble.  Young  and 
old  then  mingled  in  ,the  dance  as  they  could  find  partners. 
The  appearance  of  Waverley  did  not  interrupt  David's 
exercise,  though  he  contrived,  by  grinning,  nodding,  and 
throwing  one  or  two  inclinations  of  the  body  into  the 
graces  with  which  he  performed  the  Highland  fling,  to 
convey  to  our  hero  symptoms  of  recognition.  Then,  while 
busily  employed  in  setting,  whoopii^  9II  the  while,  and 
snapping  htr  fingers  over  his  head,  he  of  a  sudden  pro- 
longed his  side-step  until  it  brought  him  to  the  place 
where  Edward  was  standing,  and,  still  keeping  time  to 
the  music  like  Harlequin  in  a  pantomime,  he  thrust  a 
letter  into  our  hero's  hand,  and  continued  his  saltation 
without  ptfuse  or  intermission.  Edward,  who  perceived 
diat  the  address  was  in  Rose's  hani-writing^  reUred  to 
peruse  it,  leaving  the  faithful  bearer  to  continue  his  exer* 
cise  until  the  piper  or  he  should  be  tired  out 

The  contents  of  the  letter  greatly  surprised  him.  It 
had  originally  commenced  with.   Dear  Sir;  but  these 

*  These  lines  are  also  ancient,  and  I  believe  to  the  tane  of 
We'll  never  bae  pence  till  Jamie  cones  hamei 
to  which  Barns  likewise  wrote  some  verses.  . 
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words  had  been  carefully  erased,  and  tbe  monosyllable, 
iSifV,  substituted  in  tlieir  place.  The  rest  of  the  contents 
shall  be  given  in  Rose's  own  language. 

«1  fear  I  am  using  an  improper  freedom  by  intruding 
upon  ybu,  yet  I  cannot  trust  to  any  one  else  to  let  you 
know  some  things  which  have  happened  here,  with  which 
it  seems  necessary  you  should  be  acquainted.  Forgive  me, 
if  I  am  wrong  in  what  I  am  doing;  for,  alas!  Mr  Waver- 
ley,  I  have  no  better  advice  than  tliat  of  my  own  feel- 
ings ;  —  my  dear  father  is  gone  from  this  place,  and  when 
he  can  return  to  my  assistance  and  protection,  God  alone 
knows.  You  have  probably  heard,  that  in  consequence  of 
some  troublesome  liews  from  the  Higlilands,   warrants 
were  sent  out  for  apprehending  several  gentlemen  In  these 
parts,  and;  among  others,  my  dear  father.  In  spite  of  ail 
my  tears  and  entreaties  that  he  would  surrender  himself 
to  the  government,  he  joined  with  Mr  Falconer  and  some 
other  gentlemen,  and  they  have  all  gone  northwards,  with 
t  body  of  about  forfy  horsemen.   So  I  am  not  so  anidoua 
concerning  his  immediate  safety,  as  about  what  may  follow 
afterwards,  for  these  troubles  are  only  beginning.    Rut 
all  this  is  nothing  to  you,  Mr  Waverley,  only  I  thought 
you  would  be  glad  to  learn  that  my  father  has  escaped, 
in  case  you  happen  to  have  heard  that  he  vms  in  danger. 
•The  day  after  my  father  went  off,  there  came  a  party 
of  soldiere  to  Tuily-Veolan,   and  behaved  very  rudely  to 
Railie  Macwheebie;  but  the  officer  was  very  civil  to  me, 
only  said  his  duty  obliged  him  to  search  for  arms  and 
papers.    My  father  had  provided  against  this  by  taking 
away  all  the  arms  except  the  old  useless  things  which 
hung  in  the  hall ,  and  he  had  put  all  his  papers  out  of 
the  way.  Rut  O !  Mr  Waverley,  how  shall  1  tell  you^  that 
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tliej  mtde  sftrid  iaqucy  trter  yoa,  aad  asked  when  jos 
had  beeo  at  Tuily-Veolan,  aed  where  joa  now  were. 
The  officer  is  gone  hatk  with  hia  party,  but  a  non-com- 
niisaioned  officer  and  four  men  remain  aa  a  aort  of  gar- 
riaon  in  the  hon«e«  They  have  hitherto  behaved  very  well, 
aa  we  are  forced  to  keep  them  in  good-hamour.  But 
ftiieae  aoldi^ra  have  hinted  aa  if  on  your  falling  into  their 
handa  you  would  be  in  great  danger;  1  cannot  prevail  on 
royaelf  to  write  wliat  wicked  falaehooda  they  aaid,  for  I 
am  aure  they  are  falaehooda;  but  you  will  beat  judge 
what  yon  ought  to  do.  The  party  that  returned  carried 
off  your  aervani  prisoner,  with  your  two  horses,  and  every 
thing  that  you  left  at  Tully-Veolan.  I  hope  God  will  pro- 
tect you,  and  Uiat  you  will  get  safe  home  to  England, 
where  you  used  to  tell  uie  there  waa  no  military  violence 
nor  fighting  among  ckna  permitted,  but  every  thing  vras 
dune  according  to  an  equal  law  that  protected  all  who 
were  hamileBS  and  innocent.  I  hope  you  will  exert  your 
indulgence  aa  to  my  boldneaa  in  writuig  to  you,  where  it 
seems  to  me,  though  perhapa  erroneoualy,  that  your  safe- 
ty and  honour  are  concerned.  I  am  sure  *—  at  leaat  I 
think,  my  father  would  approve  .of  my  writings  for  iMr 
Rubrick  is  fled  to  his  cousin's  at  the  ^uchran,  to  be  out 
of  danger  from  the  soldiers  and  the  Whigs,  and  Bailie 
Macwheeble  does  not  like  to  meddle  (he  says)  in  other 
men'a  concerns,  though  I  hope  what  may  serve  my  father's 
friend  at  snch  a  time  as  this,  cannot  be  termed  improper 
interference.  Farewell,  Captain  Waverley!  I  shall  pro- 
bably never  see  you  more;  for  it  would  be  very  impro- 
per tOAvish  you  to  call  at  TuUy-Veolan  jnat  now,  even  if 
these  men  were  gone;  but  I  will  always  remember  with 
Vol.  11.  8 


Digitize(i  by  CjOOQIC 


m  W  A  V  E  R  L  E  Y. 

gratitude  yovr  kiadoeM  in  amstiiig  so  poor  a  adiolir  aa 
myaell!,  and  your  attentions  to  my  dear^  dear  &dier. 
xl  remain  yonr  obNged  servant, 

•Rose  Comynb  BmADWABBntB. 

«P.  S.  -^  I  hope  you. will  send  me  a  line  by  David  Gel- 
latley^  just  to  say  you  ha?e  received  this,  and  that  you 
will  take  care  of  yourself;  and  foi^Te  me  if  I  entreat 
you,  for  your  own  sake,  to  join  none  of  these  unhappy 
cabals,  but  escape,  as  fast  as  possible,  to  your  own  for- 
tunate counlry. — My  compliments  to  my  dear  Flora,  and 
to  Glennaquoich.  b  she  not  as  handsome  and  accomplish- 
ed  as  I  described  her  1 » 

Thus  concluded  the  letter  of  Rose  Bradvrardine,  the 
oontents  of  which  both  surprised  and  affected  Waveriey. 
That  the  Baron  should  fall  under  the  susf^clons  of  f o* 
▼emment,  in  consequence  of 'the  present  stir  smong  the 
partisans  of  the  house  of  Stewart,  seemed  only  the  na- 
tural consequence  of  his  political  predilections;  but  how 
he  himself  should  have  been  involved  in  such  suspicions, 
conscious  that  until  yesterday  he  had  been  free  from  bar* 
bouring  a  thought  against  the  prosperity  of- the  reigning 
family,  seemedJnexpllcable.  Both  at  Tully-Veolan  and 
Glennaquoidi,  his  hosts  had  respected  his  engagements 
witfi  the  existing  government,  and  though  enough  passed 
by  accidental  innuendo  that  might  induce  him  tp  reckon 
the  Baron  and  the  Chief  among  those  disaffected  gentle- 
men who  were  still  numerous  in  ScoUand,  yet  until  his 
own  connexion  with  the  army  had  been  broken  off  by  the 
resmhption  of  his  commission,  he  had  no  reason  to  sup- 
pose that  they  nourished  any  immediate  or  hostile  attempts 
against  the  present  establishment  Still  he  was  aware  that 
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be  meul  at  onoe  to  embrace  tbe  propose!  of  Fer- 
fiis'Bfae-Ivor,  it  woold  deeply  coacern  bim  to  leave  tbe 
•mpieioiis  neigbboorbood  vritbout  delay,  and  repair  wbere 
his  eoiMiiGt  might  undergo  a  gatis&ctory  examination^ 
Upon  this  be  tbe  ratber  determined,  aa  Flon*s  advice  fa- 
▼onred  bia  doing  ao,  and  beca^le  be  felt  inexpreaaible 
repugnance  at  tlie  idea  of  being  aoeeaaary  to  tbe  plague 
of  ckil  nmr.  Wbatever  were  tbe  original  rigbta  of  tbe 
Stewarta,  calm  reflection  told  bim,  tbat,  omittbig  tbe 
qoeation  bow  far  Jamea  tbe  Second  could  forfeit  tboae  of 
hia  poaterity,  be  bad,  according  to  tbe  united  voice  of 
die  wbole  nation,  justly  forfeited  bia  own.  Since  tbat 
period,  four  monarcbs  bad  reigned  in  peace  and  glory 
over  Britain,  soataining  and  ezaltmg  tbe  cbancter  of  tbe 
nation  obroad,  and  ita  libertiea  at  bome.  Reaaon  adced, 
was  it  wortb  wbile  to  disturb  a  government  so  long  settled 
and  establisbed,  and  to  plunge  a  kingdom  into  ail  tbe  mi- 
seiies  of  dvil  war,  for  tbe  purpose  of  replacing  upon  tbe 
Onrone  tiie  descendanta  of  a  monarcb  by  wbom  it  bad  been 
wiHUly  forfeited^  If,  on  tbe  otber  hand,  bis  own  final 
conviction  of  tbe  goodness  of  tbeir  cauae,  or  the  oom- 
numda  of  bia  father  or  uncle,  should  recommend  to  him 
allegiance  to  the  StewartS;)  still  it  was  necessary  to  clear 
bis  own  character  by  showing  tbat  he  bad  not,  as  seemed 
to  be  falsely  insinuated,  taken  any  step  to  this  purpose, 
during  bis  holding  the  commission  of  the  reigning  monarcb. 
The  affectionate  simplicity  of  Rose,  and  b«r  anxiety 
for  his  safety, — bia  sense  too  of  her  unprotected  state, 
and  of  the  terror  and  actual  dangen  to  wliich  she  might 
be  euposed,  made  an  impression  upon  his  mind,  and  be 
histanthr  wrote  to  thank  her  in  tiie  kindest  terms  fpr  her 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


116  W  A  Y  B  a  L  K  Y. 

Mlidlade  on  his  aecouDt,  to  express  hm  earnest  food 
wishes  for  her  welfare  and  ttiat  of  her  father  aad  to  «o- 
sure  her  of  liis  owu  safely*  The  feelings  which  this  took 
excited  were  speedil j  lost  in  the  necessity  whiclf  he  now 
saw  of  bidding  farewell  to  Flora  Mae-Ivor,  perhaps  for 
ever.  The  pang  attending  ttis  reftexion  was  inexpresal- 
hie;  for  her  high-minded  ele?ation  of  charocter,  her  self- 
devotion  to  the  canse  which  she  had  embraced,  naitod 
to  her  scrupnioas  rectitude  ^s  to  the  means  of  serdng  tt, 
had  vindicated  to  his  judgment  the  choice  adopted  by  liis 
passions.  But  time  pressed,  calumny  was  bwy  wkh  iiis 
lame,  and  every  hour's  delay  increased  the  power  to  in-  ' 
jure  it.  His  departure  must  he  instant. 

With  this  determinstion  he  sought  out  Feigns,  and 
4»mmttnicated  to  him  the  contents  of  Rosens  letter,  with 
his  own  resolution  instantly  to  ^  to  Ediobnigh,  .and  put 
into  the  hands  of  some  one  or -other  of  those  persons  of 
influence  to  whom  he  had  iettsrs  from  his  father,  his 
exculpation  from  any  charge,  which  might  be  preferred 
against  him. 

•  You  run  your  head  into  the  lion's  mouth,*  answeted 
Mac-Ivor.  « Yon  do  not  know  the  severity  of  a  govemmont 
harrassed  by  just  apprehcofdona.  and  a  consciousness  of 
their  own  iilegaliiy  and  infiecnrity.  I  shall  have  to  deliver 
you  from  8<lme  dungepn  in  Stirling  or  Edinbmrgh  Castle** 

«My  innocence,  my  rsnk,  my  father's  intimacy  with 

Lord  M ,  General  O ,  lcc«,  will  be  a  sufficient 

protection,*  said  Waverley. 

•  You  will  find  the  contrary,*  replied  the  Chieftain; 
•  these  gentlenien  will  have  enough  to  do  about  their  own 
matters.  Once  more,  wiU  you  toke  tbb  plsid,  and  stoy  a 
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Ultle  whiie  wUh  u  aaan^  Uus  nifetfi  and  the  erowt.  In 
tlie  bravatt  cauae  ever  a  word  waa  drawn  in  ?»^ 

•For  nany  reanana,  my  dear  Fergiia,  yoa  innat  hold 
me  ezcnsed*' 

« WeU  tbea,'  aaid  Mac4?or^  «I  ahall  certainly  find  yon 
exerting  your  poedcai  talents  in  elegies  upon  a  prison^  or 
your  antiquarian  reaearchea  in  detecting  the  Oggamf 
cfaaracter,  or  some  Punic  hieroglyphic  upon  the  key-atonea 
of  a  Tauil^  Gorioaaly  arched.  Or  what  say  you  to  un  petit 
pemdememt  Hen  jolt  ¥  againat  which  awkward  ceremony 
I  doD^t  warrant  yoa,  ahould  you  meet  a  body  of  the  acmed 
weat-eountiy  Whig8.» 

•And  why  ahould  they  uae  me  8o1»  aaid  Waverley. 

•For  a  hundred  good  reaaona^-  anawered  Fergua: 
•Firat,  you  are  an  Engiiahmau;  secondly^  a  gentleman^ 
thirdly^  a  prelatist  abjured;  and,  fourthly,  they  have  not 
had  an  opportunity  to  exerciae  their  taleota  on  auch  a 
aubject  this  long  while.  But  don't  be  cast  down,  beloved : 
all  will  be  done  in  the  fear  of  the  Lord. » 

•Well,  I  moat  run  ray  hasard.» 

•You  ane  determined,  tbenl* 

•  1  am.» 

•Wilful  will  do%»  aaid  Fergus;  —  •but  you  cannot  go 
on  foot,  and  I  ^lall  want  no  horse,  as  I  must  march  on 
foot  at  the  head  of  the  children  of  Ivor;  you  ahall  have 
brown  Dermid." 

*  A  Higliland  rfi^me  on  Glencairn^s  Expedition,  in  1650,  hns 
tJiese  lines  — 

'*  We'll  bide  »  while  amuns  (a  eruwa, 
We'll  wisk«  ta  sword  and  bend  ta  buws.  ** 

f  The  Og|;am  u  a  flpeeies  of  the  old  Iriih  character.    The* 
idea  of  the  rorre^pondence  betwixt  the  Celtic  and  Punic,  found- 
ed on  a  iicene  in  Piautus,    was  not  started  till  General  Vallan- 
cey  set  up  his  theory,   long  after  the  date  of  Fergus  Mac-Ivor. 
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•If  yon  will  sell  him,  I  shall  certeiiily  he  mach  ohiiged,> 

«If  your  proud  Eoflish  heart  cannot  he  obliged  hy  a 
gifl  or  loan,  I  will  not  refuse  money  at  the  entrance  of 
a  campaign:  his  price  is  twenty  guineas.  [Remember, 
reader,  it  was  Sixty  Years  since.]  And  when  do  yon  pro- 
pose to  depart?* 

•  The  sooner  the  better,*  answered  WsTerley. 

•Yon  are  right,  since  go  you  must,  or  rather,  since  go 
you  will:  I  will  take  Flora's  pony,  and  ride  with  you  as 
far  as  Bally -Brough.  —  CaUum  Beg^  see  that  our  horses 
are  ready,  with  a  pony  for  yourseU^  to  attend  and  carry 
Mr  Waverley*s  baggage  as  far  as  — — *  (naming  a  small 
town,)  where  he  can  have  ahorse  and  guide  to  Edinbmgfa. 
Put  on  a  Lowland  dress,  Galium,  and  see  yon  keep  year 
tongue  close,  if  you  would  not  have  me  cut'lt  out:  Mr 
Waverley  rides  Dermid.»  Then  taming  to  Bdward,  « Yon 
will  take  leave  of  my  sister  1» 

•Surely —  that  is,  if  Miss  Mac-Ivor  will  honour  me 
so  far.* 

Cathleen,  let  my  sister  know  Mr  Waverley  widies  to 
bid  her  farewell  before  he  leaves  us.  —  But  Rose  Brad- 
wardine,  her  situation  must  be  thought  of  —  I  wish  die 
were  here —  And  why  should  she  not  1  —  There  are  hnt 
four  red-eoats  at  Tally- Veolan,  and  their  muskets  would 
he  very  useful  to  us.* 

To  these  broken  remarks  Edward  made  no  answer; 

his  ear  indeed  received  them ,  but  his  soul  was  intent 

upon  the  expected  entrance  of  Flora.  The  door  opened  — 

It  was  but  Cathleeii,  with  her  lady's  excuse,  and  widies 

•for  Captam  Wavcrley's  health  and  hi^ibess. 
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CHAPTER     Xll. 

Waverletps  Reception  in  the  Lowlands  after  hia 
Highland  Tour. 

It  w«8  noon  wkea  the  two  firiends  atood  at  [the  top  of 
the  piflg  of  Bally*Broiigh.  «I  must  ^o  no.fardier,»  said 
Fergus  Mac -Ivor,  who  daring  the  joumej  had  in  Tain 
endeaTonred  to  raise  his  friend^s  spirits.  <If  my  cross- 
grained  sister  has  any  share  in  yoor  dejection,  tmst  me 
she  thinks  higlily  of  yon,  though  her  present  anxiety  a- 
bout  the  public  cause  prevents  her  listening  to  any  other 
•object.  Confide  your  interest  to  me;  I  will  not  betray 
it,  proyiding  you  do  not  again  assume  that  vile  cockade. » 
No  fear  of  that,  considerbg  the  manner  in  which  it 
has  been  recalled.  Adieu,  Fergus ;  do  not  permit  your 
sister  to  forget  me.  • 

•And  adieu,  WaverJey ;  yon  may  soon  hear  of  her  with 
a  pronder  title.  Get  home,  write  letters,  and  make  friends 
as  many  and  as  fast  as  yon  can ;  there  will  speedily  be 
unexpected  guests  on  the  coast  of  Suffolk,  or  my  news 
from  France  has  deceived  me. » * 

Thus  parted  the  friends;  Fergus  retuming^back  to  his 
castle,  while  Edward,  followed  by  Callum  Beg,  the  lat- 
ter transformed  from  point  to  point  into  a  Low-country 
groom,  proceeded  to  the  little  town  of . 

The  fangnine  Jacobites,  daring  the  eventful  year«  1746-6t 
kept  np  the  spirits  of  their  party  by  the  rumoar  of  descents 
from  France  on  behalf  of  the  CbevaHer  St  George. 
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Edward  paced  on  under  the  painful  and  yet  not  alto- 
gether embittered  feelings,  which  separation  and  oneer- 
taint;  produce  In  the  mind  of  a  jonthful  lover.  I  am  not 
sure  if  the  ladies  understand  the  full  value  of  the  influence 
of  absence,  nor  do  I  think  It  wise  to  teach  it  them,  lest, 
like  the  Clelias  and  Mandanes  of  yore,  they  should  re- 
sume the  humour  of  sending  their  lovers  into  banishment. 
Distance,  in  truth,  produces  in  idei^  the  same  effect  as 
in  real  perspective.  Objects  are  softened;  and  rounded, 
and  rendered  doubly  graceful ;  the  harsher  and  more  or^ 
dinary  points  of  character  are  mellowed  down,  and  thoso 
by  which  it  is  remembered  are  the  more  striking  outlines 
that  mark  sublimity^  grace,  or  l^eauty.  There  are  mists 
too  in  the  mental,  as  well  as  the  mUoral  horixon,  to  con- 
ceal what  is  less  pleasing  in  distant  objects,  and  there 
are  happy  lights^  to  stream  in  full  glory  upon  tliose  points 
which  can  profit  hy  brilliant  illumination. 

Waverley  forgot  Flora  Mac-Ivor^s  prejudices  in  her 
magnanimity,  and  almost  pardoned  h^  indifference  to- 
wards his  affection,  when  he  recollected  the  grand  and 
decisive  object  which  seemed  to  fill  her  whole  sonL  She, 
whose  sense  of  duty  so  wholly  engrossed  her  in  the  cause 
of  a  benefactor,  wliat  would  be  her  feelings  in  favour  of 
the  happy  individual  who  should  be  so  fortunate  as  to 
awaken  them?  Then  came  the  doubtful  question,  whether 
he  might  not  be  that  happy  man,  ~  a  question  which 
fancy  endeavoured  to  answer  in  the  affirmative,  by  con- 
juring up  all  she  had  said  in  his  praise,  with  the  addition 
of  a  comment  nmch  more  flattering  than  the  text  warrant- 
ed. All  that  was  common-place,  all  that  belonged  to  the 
every -day  world,  was  melted  away  and  obliterated  in 
those  dreams  of  imagination,  which  only  remembered 
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with  advantage  the  points  of  grace  and  dignity  that  dis- 
tiDguished  Flora  from  the  generality  of  her  sex,  not  the 
particulars  which  she  held  in  common  with  them.  Edward 
WB8<,  in  short,  in  the  fair  way  of  creating  a  goddess  ont 
of  a  high-spirited,  accomplished,  and  beautiful  young 
woman;  and  the  time  was  wasted  in  castle-building,  un- 
til, at  the  descent  of  a  steep  hill,  he  saw  beneath  him 
the  market-town  of • 

TTie  Highland  politeness  of  Galium  Beg — there  are  few 
nations,  by  the  way,  who  can  boast  of  so  much  natural 
politeness  as  the  Highlanders'*'  —  the  Highland  clTility  of 
his  attendant  had  not  permitted  hpi  to  disturb  the  reveries 
of  our  hero.  But  observing  him  rouse  himself  at  the  sight 
of  the  village,  Galium  pressed  closer  to  his  side,  and  hoped 
•  when  they  cam  to  the  public,  his  honour  wad  not  say 
nothing  about  Yich  Ian  Vohr ,  for  ta  people  were  bitter 
Whigs,  dell  burst  tem.> 

Waverley  assured  the  prudent  page  that  he  would  be 
cautious;  and  as  he  now  distinguished,  not  indeed  the 
ringing  of  bells,  but  the  tinkling  of  something  like  a  ham-' 
Iner  against  the  side  of  an  old  mossy,  green,  inverted 
porridge-pot,  that  hung  in  an  open  booth,  of  the  size  and 
•hape  of  a  parrot's  cage,  erected  to  grace  the  east  end 
of  a  building  resembling  an  old  barn,'  he  asked  Galium 
Beg  if  it  were  Sunday. 


*  The  Highlander,  in  former  times,  had  alwayg  a  high  Idea  of 
his  own  cenHlity,  and  was  anxious  to  impress  the  same  upon 
those  with  whom  he  conversed.  His  lanffuage  abouaded  in  toe 
phrases  of  courtesy  and  compliment;  and  the  habit  .of  carrying 
arms,  and  mixing  with  those  who  did  so,  made  it  particularly 
desirable  thev  should  use  cautious  politeness  in  their  intercourse 
with  each  other. 
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•  Could  na  say  just  preceesely  —  Sunday  aeldom  cam 
aboon  the  paaa  of  BaUy-BropflL« 

On  entering  t|ie  town,  however,  and  advancuig  towards 
the  most  apparent  public -liouae  which  presented  itaelC, 
the  numbers  of  old  women «  in  tartan  spreens  and  r§d 
cloaks «  who  streamed  from  tfie  barn-resembling  buildin§, 
debatinf  9  ts  tbey  went,  the  comparati?e  merits  of  the 
blessed  youth  Jabesh  Rentowe) ,  and  tbM  diosen  Teasel 
Maister  Gf»ukthrapplei  induced  Galium  to  assure  his 
temporary  msst^r,  «that  it  was  either  ta  muokle  Sunday 
herseUt  fUr  ^  Uttlf)  gOTemment  S^nday  (hat  they  ca'd 
to  bst.- 

On  aUghtii^g  at  the  aign  of  the  Seven-branched  Qold^ 
Candlestick,  whiph,  for  the  further  delectatiou  of  ^e 
guests,  was  graced  with  a  short  Hebrew  motto,  they  were 
revived  by  mine  host,  a  tall  thin  puritanical  figure,  w}io 
seemed  to  debate  with  himself  whether  he  onglit  to  gire 
shelter  to  tfaQse  who  trayelled  on  such  a  day.  ftefleGling, 
bowe?^,  in  all  probability,  tfiat  he  possessed  the  power 
of  mulcting  them  for  this  irregularity,  a  p^nslty  whicb 
they  might  escape  by  passing  into  Gregor  Dimcaqson'S) 
at  tb^  sign  of  the  Highlander  and  the  Hawick  Gill,  Afr 
Eheneaer  Cniickshanka  cqndespended  to  admit  them  ioto 
his  dwelling. 

To  this  sanctified  person  WsTerley  addressed  ^s  re* 
quest,  that  he  would  procure  him  a  guide,  with  a  saddle- 
horse,  to  carry  his  portmanteau  to  Edinburgh. 

« And  whar  may  ye  be  ooming  froml"  demanded  mine 
host  of  the  Candlestick.* 

«I  have  told  you  where  I  wish  to  go;  I  do  not  eonceire 
any  further  information  necessary  either  for  the  guide  or 
bis  saddle-horse." 
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•Hem!  Ahem  I »  returned  he  of  tha  Candleatick, 
whit  disconcerted  at  this  rebuflF.  «It*8  the  general  Siot, 
sir,  and  I  cannot  enter  into  ony. carnal  /transactions  on  sic 
a  day,  wh6n  the  people  should  be  hnmbled,  and  the  back- 
sliders should  return,  as  worthy  Mr  Goukthrapple  said; 
and  moreorer  when,  as  the  precions  Mr  Jabesh  Rentowei 
did  weel  obseriFe^  the  land  was  mourning  for  coTenants 
burnt,  broken,  and  bnried*»  '        ^ 

•My  good  friend ,»  said  Waverley,  "if  you  eannot  let 
me  have  a  horse  and  guide,  my  serf  ant  shall  seek  them 
elsewhere.  > 

•Aweell  Your  serrantl  —  and  what  for  gangs  he  not 
forward  wi'  you  hinisell?» 

Waverley  had  but  very  little  of  a  captain  of  horse's 
spirit  within  him  —  I  mean  of  that  sort  of  spirit  which  I 
haTe  been  obliged  to  when  I  happened,  in  a  mail*-eoach^ 
or  diligence,  to  meet  some  military  man  who  has  kindly 
taken  upon  him  the  disciplining  of  the  waiters,  and  the 
taxing  of  reckonings.  Some  of  this  useful  talent  our  hero 
had,  however,  acquired  during  his  militaiy  serdce,  and 
on  this  gross  proTOoation  it  began  seriously  to  arise,  'Look 
ye,  sir;  I  came  here  for  my  own  accommodatioo,  and  )iot 
to  answer  impertinent  questions.  Either  say  you  can,  or 
cannot,  get  me  what  I  want;  I  shall  pursue  my  course  in 
either  case.» 

Mr  Ebenezer  Croickshanks  left  ihe  room  with  some  in- 
distinct muttering;  but  whether  negative  or  acquiescent, 
Edward  could  not  well  distinguish.  The  hostess,  a  dvii, 
quiet,  laborious  drudge,  came  to  take  his  orders  for  din- 
ner, but  decUned  to  make  answer  on  the  subject  of  the 
horse  and  guide;  for  theSallqnelaw,  it  seemfl,  extended 
to  the  stables  of  the  Golden  Candlestick. 
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From  a  vnndow  which  overlooked  the  dark  and  narrow 
oourt  in  which  Cailqm  Beg  rubbed  down  the  horses  after 
their  jonrney,  Waveriey  heard  the  following  dialogue 
betwixt  the  subtle  foot -page  of  Vich  Ian  Vohr  and  hia 
landlord: 

« Ye  11  be  frae  the  north,  young  man1»  began  the  latter. 

•  And  ye  may  say  that,»  answered  Galium.  ' 

«And  xe'li  hae  ridden  a  lang  way  the  day,  it  may 
weel  be1» 

«Sae  lang,  that  I  could  weel  tak  a  dram.* 

•  Gudewife,  bring  the  gill  8toup.» 

Here  some  compliments  passed  fitting  the  occasion, 
when  my  host  of  the  Golden  Candlestick,  having,  as  he 
thought,  opened  his  guest's  heart  by  this  hospitable  pro- 
pitiation, resumed  his  scrutiny. 

« Ye*ll  no  hae  mickle  better  whisky  than  that  aboon  the 
Pass?. 

«I  am  nae  frae  aboon  the  Pass." 

■  Ye're  a  Highlandman  by  your  tongue?* 

« Na;  I  am  but  just  Aberdeen-a-way. » 

"And  did  your  master  come  frae  Aberdeen  wi'  you?» 

•  Ay  —  that's  when  I  left  it  mysell,*  answered  the  cool 
and  impenetrable  Galium  Beg. » 

•  And  what  kind  of  a  gentleman  is  he?» 

•  I  believe  he  is  ane  o'King  George's  state  officers;  at 
least  he's  aye  for  ganging  on  to  the  south ,  and  he  has 
a  hantle  siller,  and  never  grudges  ony  thing  till  a  poor 
body,  or  in  the  way  of  a  lawing.* 

•He  wants  a  guide  and  a  horse  frae  hence  to  Edin- 
burgh?" 

•Ay,  and  ye  maun  find  it  him  forthwith." 

•  Ahem !  It  wiU  be  chargeable. » 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WAVBRLEY.  125 

•He  cares  na  for  that  a  bodle. » 

•  AweeL,  Duncan  —  did  ye  say  your  name  was  Dnncan, 
or  Donald?' 

«Na,  man  —  Jamie  —  Jamie  Steenson  —  I  tdt  ye  be- 
fore. » 

This  last  ondannted  parry  altog;ether  foUed  Mr  Cmfck- 
ahanks,  who,  thon^h  not  quite  satisfied  either  with  the  re- 
aerre  of  the  master,  or  the  extreme  readiness  of  the  man, 
was  contented  to  lay  a  tax  on  the  reckoning  and  horse- 
hire,  that  might  compound  for  his  ungratified  curiosity. 
The  circumstance  of  its  being  the  fast  day  was  not  for- 
gotten in  the  charge,  which,  on  the  whole,  did  not,  how- 
ever, amount  to  much  more  than  double  what  in  fairness 
ft  should  have  been. 

Galium  Beg  soon  after  announced  in  person  the  ratifi- 
cation of  this  treaty,  adding,  «Ta  auld  deevii  was  ganging 
to  ride  wi'  ta  Duinh^-wassel  hersell.* 

•That  will  not  be  very  pleasant,  Galium,  nor  altogether 
safe,  for  our  host  seems  a  person  of  great  curiosity;  but 
a  traveller  must  submit  to  these  inconveniences.  Mean- 
while, my  good  lad,  here  is  a  trifle  for  you  to  drink  Vich 
Ian  Yohr's  health.' 

The  hawk's  eye  of  Galium  flashed  delight  upon  a  golden 
guinea,  with  which  these  last  words  were  accompanied. 
He  hastened,  not  without  a  curse  on  the  intricacies  of  a 
Saxon  breeches  pocket,  or  spleuchan,  as  he  called  it,  to 
deposit  the  treasure  in  his  fob;  and  then,  as  if  he  con- 
ceived the  benevolence  called  for  some  requital  on  his 
part,  he  gathered  close  up  to  Edward,  with  an  expression 
of  countenance  peculiarly  knowing,  and  spoke  in  an  under 
tone,  «If  his  honour  thought  ta  auld  deevii  Whig  carle 
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was  a  bit  dangeroas,  she  oouU  easily  provide  for  hinii 
•and  teil  ane  ta  wiser." 

•How^  andin  what  manner  1» 

•Her  ain  sel^>  replied  Calluni,  # could  wait  for  him  a 
wee  bit  frae  the  toun,  and  kittle  his  quarters  wi' her 
aiene-occle* » 

«Skene-occle!   what's  that?* 

Galium  unbuttoned  his  coat,  raised  his  left  arm,  and, 
with  an  emphatic  nod,  pointed  to  the  hilt  of  a  small  dirk, 
snugly  deposited  under  it  ^  in  the  lining  of  his  jacket. 
Waverley  thought  he  had  misunderstood  his  meaning}  he 
gaxed  in  his  face,  and  discorered  in  Callum's  very  hand- 
some, though  embrowned  features,  just  the  degree  of 
roguish  malice  with  which  a  lad  of  the  same  age  in  Eng^ 
land  would  haye  brought  forward  a  plan  for  robbing  an 
orchard. 

•  Good  God,  Galium,  would  yon  take  the  man's  life?> 

•Indeed,*  answered  the  young  desperado,  •and  I  think 
he  has  had  just  a  lang  enough  lease  o't,  when  he's  for 
betraying  honest  folk,  that  come  to  spend  siller  at  his 
public.' 

Edward  saw  nothing  was  to  be  gained  by  argument, 
and  therefore  contented  himself  with  enjoining  Galium  to 
lay  aside  all  practices  against  the  person  of  Mr  Ebeneaer 
Cruickshanks;  in  which  injunction  the  page  seemed  to 
acquiesce  with  an  air  of  great  indifference. 

•TaPiiinh^wassel  might  please  himsell;  ta  auld  rudas 
loon  bad  ncTer  done  GaUum  na^  iU.  But  here's  a  bit  lin^ 
frae  ta  Tigbearua,  M  be  bade  me  gie  your  honour  ere  I 
came  back.* 

The  letter  fnim  the  Chief  contained  Flora's  lines  09 
the  fate  of  Captain  Wogan,  whose  enterprising  character 
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fa  so  well  drawn  by  Chrendon.  Heh«d  origuiaUy  engaged 
in  the  service  of  the  Fkrliameot,  but  had  abjared  that 
party  npen  the  execetion  of  Cbariea  L;  and  upon  hearing 
that  the  royal  standard  w^a  aet  up  by  the  Earl  of  Glen- 
eairn  and  General  Middleton  in  tbeHighlanda  of  Seotland, 
took  leave  of  Charlea  IL,  who  was  then  at  Paris,  passed 
into  England,  assembled  a  body  of  cavaliers  in  tlie  neigh- 
bourhood of  London,  and  traversed  the  kingdom,  which 
had  been  so  lopg  under  dominstion  of  the  usurper,  by 
inarches  conducted  with  such  skill,  dexterity,  and  spirit, 
that  he  safely  united  his  handful  of  horsemen  with  the 
body  of  Highlanders  then  in  arms.  After  several  months 
of  desultory  warfare,  in  which  Wogan's  skill  and  courage 
gained  him  the  highest  reputation,  he  had  the  misfortune 
to  be  wounded  in  a  dangeroua  manner,  and  no  surgical 
assistance  being  within  reach,  he  terminated  hia  short  but 
glorious  career. 

There  were  obvious  reasons  why  the  politic  Chieftain 
was  desirous  to  place  the  example  of  this  young  hero 
under  the  eye  of  Waverley,  with  whose  romantic  disposi- 
tion it  coincided  so  peculiarly.  But  his  letter  turned  chiefly 
upon  some  trifling  commissions  which  Waverley  had  pro- 
mised to  execute  for  him  in  England,  and  it  was  only 
toward  the  conclusion  that  Edward  found  these  words:*- 
•  I  owe  Flora  a  grudge  for  refusing  us  her  company 
yesterday;  and  as  I  am  giving  you  the  trouble  of  reading 
these  lines,  in  order  to  keep  in  your  memory  your  promise 
to  procure  me  the  fishing-tackle  and  cross-bow  from  Lon- 
don, I  will  enclose  her  verses  on  the  Grave  of  Wogan. 
This  I  know  wiU  (eaze  her;  for,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I 
think  her  more  in  love  with  the  memory  of  that  dead  hero, 
than  she  is  likely  to  be  with  any  living  one,  unless  he  shall 
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tread  a  aimilar  path.  But  English  squires  of  our  day  keep 
their  oak-trees  to  shelter  their  deer  parks,  or  repair  the 
losses  of  an  evening  at  White's,  and  neither  inroke  diem 
to  wreath  their  brows,  nor  shelter  their  graves.  Let  me 
hope  for  one  brilliant  exception  in  a  dear  friend,  to  whom 
I  would  most  gladly  give  a  dearer  title." 
The  verses  were  inscribed, 

TO   AN   OAK  TREE, 

In  the  Ckureh-Yard  qf  — »  in  Ihe  HiffhUmd9  o/  Scotiomi,  ndd 
to  nwrk  ihe  Grave  of  Captain  Wogan,  fctiled  in  1649. 

Emblbh  of  Eogland's  ancient  faith, 

Full  proudly  may  tliy  branches  wave, 
Where  loyalty  lieg  low  in  death, 

And  valour  filU  a  timeless  grave. 

And  thou,  brave  tenant  of  the  tomb! 

Repine  not  if  our  clime  deny. 
Above  thine  honoured  sod  to  bloom. 

The  flowerets  of  a  milder  sky. 

These  owe  their  birth  to  genial  May; 

Beneath  a  fiercer  sun  they  pine, 
Before  the  winter  storm  decay  — 

And  can  their  worth  be  type  of  thine? 

No!   for,  'mid  storms  of  Fate  opposing, 
Still  higher  swell'd  thy  dauntless  heart, 

And,  while  Despair  the  scene  was  closing, 
Commenced  thy  brief  but  brilliant  part 

Twas  then  thou  sought'st  on  Albyn's  hill, 
(When  England's  sons  the  strife  resign'd) 

A  nigged  race  resisting  still, 
And  unsubdued  though  unrefined. 

Thy  death's  hour  heard  no  kindred  wail,  * 

No  holy  knell  thy  requiem  rung; 
Thy  mourners  were  the  plaided  Gael, 

Thy  dirge  the  clamorous  pibroch,  sung. 
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Yet  who,  ia  Fortane*s  sommer-ftbine 

To  waste  life'g  longest  term  away. 
Wonld  change  that  glorioaa  dawn  of  thine, 

Tbongh  darken*d  ere  its  noontide  day? 

Be  thine  tlie  Tree  whose  dauntless  booghs 
Brave  summer's  dronght  and  winter's  gloom! 

Rome  bound  with  oak  her  patriots'  brows, 
As  Albyn  shadows  WoganV  tumb. 

WhateTer  might  be  the  real  merit  of  Flora  Mac-Ivor'a 
poetry,  the  enthusiasm  which  it  intimated  was  well  cal- 
culated to  make  a  corresponding  impression  npon  her  lover. 
The  lines  were  read  —  read  again  —  then  deposited  in 
Waveriey^s  bosom  —  then  again  drawn  out,  and  read  line 
by  Ime,  in  a  low  and  smothered  Toice,  and  with  frequent 
pauses  which  prolonged  the  mental  treat,  as  an  epicure 
protracts,  by  sipping  slowly,  the  enjoyment  of  a  delicious 
beverage.  The  entrance  of  Mrs  Cruickshanks,  with  the 
sublunary  articles  of  dinner  and  wine,  hardly  interrupted 
this  pantomime  of  affecdonate  enthusiasm. 

At  length  the  tall  ungainly  figure  and  ungracious  visage 
of  Ebeneser  presented  themselves.  The  upper  part  of  his 
form,  notwithstanding  the  season  required  no  such  de- 
fence, was  shrouded  in  a  large  great-coat,  belted  over  his 
undCT  habiliments,  and  crested  with  a  huge  cowl  of  the 
same  stuff,  which ,  when  drawn  over  the  head  and  hat, 
completely  overshadowed  both,  and  being  buttoned  be- 
neath the  chin,  was  called  a  troi^ozy.  His  hand  grasped 
a  huge  jockey-whip,  garnished  with  brass  mounting.  His 
thin  legs  tenanted  a  pair  of  gambadoes,  fastened  at  the 
■ides  with  rusty  clasps.  Thus  accoutred,  he  stalked  into 
the  midst  of  the  apartment,  and  announced  his  errand  in 
brief  phrase:  —  « Yer  horses  are  ready.* 

"You  go  with  mp  yourself  then,  landlord  1* 

Vol.  II.  9 
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«I  do,  as  far  as  Perth;  where  ye  may  be  supplied  with 
a  ^de  to  Embro\  as  your  occasions  shall  require.* 

Thus  saying,  he  placed  under  Waverley's  eye  the  bill 
which  he  held  in  his  hand;  and  at  the  same  time,  self- 
incited,  filled  a  glass  of  wine,  and  drank  devoutly  to  a 
blessing  on  their  journey.  Waverley  stared  at  the  man's 
impudence,  but,  as  their  connexion  was  to  be  short,  and 
promised  to  be  convenient,  he  made  no  obaerratioB  upon 
it;  and^  having  paid  his  reckoning,  expressed  his  iiitea- 
tion  to  depart  immediately.  He  mounted  Dcrmid  accoiv 
dingly,  and  sallied  forth  from  the  Golden  Candlestick,  fcJ- 
lowed  by  the  puritanical  figure  we  have  described,  after 
he  had,  at  the  expense  of  some  time  and  difficulty,  and  by 
the  assistance  of  a  «loupingH>n-stane,«  or  shudnre  of 
masonry  erected  far  the  traveller's  convenience  hi  iiroiit 
of  the  house,  elevated  his  person  to  the  back  of  a  long- 
backed,  raw-boned,  thin-gutted  phantom  <rf  a  broken- 
down  blood-horse,  on  whidi  Waverley's  portmanteau  was 
deposited.  Our  hero,  though  not  in  a  very  gay  humour, 
could  hardly  help  laughing  at  die  appearance  of  his  new 
squire,  and  at  imagining  the  astonishment  whidi  ius  per- 
son and  equipage  would  have  exdted  at  Wavcrley-Honoor. 

Edward's  tendency  to  mirth  did  not  escape  mine  host 
of  the  Candlestick,  who,  consoloiis  of  the  cause,  infused 
a  double  portion  of  souring  into  the  pharasaical  leaven  of 
Ida  countenance,  and  resolved  internally  that,  in  one  way 
or  other,  the  young  Snglhher  should  pay  dearly  f6r  the 
contempt  with  which  he  seemed  to  regard  him.  Cattmti 
also  stood  at  the  gate,  and  enjoyed,  with  unassembled 
glee,  the  ridiculous  figure  of  Mr  Cruicksliaidks.  As  Wa- 
verley  passed  him,  he  pulled  off  his  hat  respe<jtfiilly,  and. 
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tppioadiiii;  his  stirrop,  bade  him  «Tak  heed  the  anld 
Whig  deeril  pkjed  him  nae  cantrip.  > 

Waverlej  once  more  thanked,  and  bade  hhn  farewell, 
and  then  rode  briskly  onward,  not  sorry  to  be  out  of 
hearing  of  the  shoots  of  the  children,  as  they  beheld  old 
EbeH^er  rise  and  sink  in  his  stirmps,  to  avoid  the  con- 
cossions  occasioned  by.  a  hard  trot  upon  a  half-paved 
street  Hie  village  of was  soon  several  miles  be- 
hind hUB. 
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CHAPTER     XIII. 

Shows  that  the  Loaa  of  a  Horse^a  Shoe  may  he  a 
serious  Inconvenience. 

The  manner  and  air  of  Warerley^  but^  above  all^  the 
glittering  contents  of  his  purse,  and  the  indifference  with 
which  he  seemed  to  regard  them,  somewhat  overawed  his 
companion,  and  deterred  him  from  making  any  attempts 
to  enter  upon  conversation.  His  own  reflections  were 
moreover  agitated  by  various  surmises,  and  by  plans  of 
self-interest,  with  which  these  were  intimately  connected. 
The  travellers  journeyed,  therefore,  in  silence,  until  it 
was  interrupted  by  the  annunciation,  on  the  part  of  the 
guide,  that  his  «naig  had  lost  a  forefoot  shoe,  which, 
doubtless,  his  honour  would  consider  it  was  his  part  to 
replace. « 

This  was  what  lawyers  call  fi  fishing  question^  calculated 
to  ascertain  how  far  Waverley  was  disposed  to  submit  to 
petty  imposition.  «My  part  to  replace  your  horse's  shoe, 
you  rascal! »  said  Waverley,  mistaking  the  puiport  of  the 
intimation. 

•Indubitably,*  answered  Mr  Cruickshanks ;  « though 
there  was  no  preceese  clause  to  that  effect,  it  canna  be 
expected  that  I  am  to  pay  for  the  casualties  whilk  maj 
befall  the  puir  naig  while  in  your  honour's  service.  — 
Nathless,  if  your  honour* 

-0,  you  mean  I  am  to  pay  the  farrier;  but  where  shall 
we  find  one1» 
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Rejoiced  at  discerning  there  would  be  no  objection 
made  on  the  part  of  his  temporary  master,  Mr  Cruick- 
shanks  assured  him  that  Caimireckan ,  a  village  which 
they  were  about  to  enter,  was  happy  in  an  excellent  black- 
smith; «but  as  he  was  a  professor,  he  would  drive  a  nail 
for  no  man  on  the  Sabbath,  or  kirk-fast,  unless  it  were 
In  a  case  of  absolute  necessity,  for  which  he  always 
charged  sixpence  each  shoe.>  The  most  important  part 
of  this  communication,  in  the  opinion  of  the  speaker, 
made  a  very  slight  impression  on  the  hearer,  who  only 
internally  wondered  what  college  this  veterinary  professor  ' 
belonged  to;  not  aware  that  the  word  was  used  to  denote 
any  person  who  pretended  to  uncommon  sanctity  of  faith 
and  manner. 

As  they  entered  the  village  of  Caimvreckan,  they  spee- 
dily distinguished  the  smith's  house.  Being  also  h  public, 
it  was  two  stories  high,  and  proudly  reared  its  crest,  co- 
vered with  grey  slate,  above  the  thatched  hovels  by  which 
it  was  surrounded.  The  adjoining  smithy  betokened  none 
of  the  Sabbatical  silence  and  repose  which  Ebenezer  had 
augured  from  the  sanctity  of  his  friend.  On  the  contrary, 
hammer  dashed  and  anvil  rang,  the  bellowB  groaned,  and 
the  whole  apparatus  of  Vulcan  appeared  to  be  in  full  acti- 
vity. Nor  was  the  labour  of  a  rural  and  pacific  nature. 
The  master  smith,  benempt,  as  his  sign  intunated,  Joim 
Mncklewrath,  with  two  assistants »  toiled  busily  in  ar- 
ranging, repairing,  and  furbishing  old  muskets,  pistols, 
and  swords,  which  lay  scattered  around  Ms  work-shop  in 
military  confusion.  The  open  shed,  containing  the  forge, 
was  crowded  with  persons  who  came  and  went  as  if  re- 
ceiving and  communicating  important  news;  and  a  single 
glance  at  the  aspect  of  the  people  who  traversed  the  street 
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in  haflte,  or  stood  aateabiod  in  grof  w,  with  eyes  elevited, 
and  hinds  uplifted,  annomteed  diat  some  eitnordioary 
intelligenee  was  agitating  tiie  pubiio  mind  of  the  invnid- 
pality  of  CainiYieckan.  «Ther«  ia  aome  newa,*  aaid  nine 
host  of  the  Candlestidc,  pnahing  Ida  lantern-jawed  viaage 
and  bare-boned  ntg  mdely  forward  into  the  crowd* — 
•tiuire  ia  some  news;  and  if  it  pleaae  my  Creator,  I  will 
forthwith  obtain  apeiiings  thereof.* 

Warerley,  with  better  regulated  corioaity  than  hia  at- 
tendant's, diamoonted,  and  gave  hia  hone  to  a  boy  who 
stood  idling  near.  It  aroae,  perhapa  from  the  shyneaa  of 
hia  eharaeter  in  early  yoirth,  that  he  Salt  didike  at  ap- 
plying to  a  atianger  even  for  casual  infmaation,  without 
previonsly  glancing  at  his  physiognomy  and  appearanea 
While  he  looked  about  in  order  to  aeleet  the  person  with 
whom  he  would  most  willingly  hold  communication,  the 
buza  around  auTod  hia  in  aome  degree  the  trouble  oi  in- 
terrogitoriea.  The  names  of  Lochiel,  Cfamronald,  Glen- 
garry, and  other  diatinguiehed  Higiiland  Chiefii,  amoiig 
whom  Vidi Ian  Vohr  was  repeatedly  mentioned,  were  na 
ftmiliar  in  men's  months  as  household  words;  and  from 
Ae  alarm  generaBy  expressed,  he  eaaily  conceired  Aat 
their  descent  into  the  Lowianda ,  at  the  head  of  thefar 
nrmed  tribea,  had  either  already  taken  pkoe,  or  waa  in- 
atantly  apprehended^ 

Ere  WaTerley  oouU  aak  partionlars,  a  strong,  iacge- 
boned,  havd-fsatured  woman,  about  forty,  dressed  aa  if 
her  doihca  had  been  flung  on  widi  apitchlDrk,  her  cheeka 
flushed  with  «  asaiiet  red  where  they  were  not  amntted 
with  soot  and  laaapbladc^  jostled  Arouf^  the  crowd,  and, 
brandiahing  hi^  a  diild  of  two  yeara  oM,  which  Ae 
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fanood  in  her  •nns,  without  regar4  to  its  simwf  of  t^r* 
ror,  saiif  forth,  with  all  her  might, — 

''Cbfirlie  Is  my  dtrling,  By  dariiag,  my  datiing, 
Clmrlie  i$  my  <iarUiu^ 

The  young  ChcTalier!" 

(•D'ye  bear  what*a  come  ower  y^  qow,«  coiitiiiiied  th^ 
Tirago,  «ye  whiofeiDg  Whig  carkal  D'yo  hear  whii'a 
coming  to  cow  yer  cracM'i 

'Little  wot  ye'wha's  coBiiog, 
Little  wot  ye  wlia's  comiag> 

A'  the  wild  Macrawg  are  coming.'** 

The  Vulcan  of  Cairnvreckan,  who  acknowledged  hie 
Venna  in  thia  exulting  Bacchante,  regarded  her  with  a 
grim  and  ire-foreboding  coniitenance,  while  aome  of  the 
aenators  of  the  fillage  haatened  to  interpoae.  «Wbiaht, 
gndewife;  ia  thia  a  time,  or  ia  thia  a  day,  to  be  ainging 
your  ranting  fvle  aanga  inY^^  a  time  when  the  wine  of 
wrath  ia  poured  out  without  fnjxtnre  in  the  cup  of  in- 
dignation, and  a  day  when  the  land  ahonld  giye  testimony 
againat  popery,  aod  prelafsy,  and  quakeriam,  and  inde- 
pendency, and  anprooEiacy,  ^  eryatianiam,  ^^d  anti|io- 
mianism,  and  a'  the  errors  of  the  church  1« 

•And  that'a  a'  your  Whiggery,»  re-echoed  the  Jaoobite 
heroine;  that's  a'  your  Whiggery,  and  your  presbytery, 
ye  cut-lugged,  graning  carles!  What!  dye  think  ih^  )ad« 
wi'  the  kilts  will  care  for  yer  synods  and  yer  preabyteriea, 
and  yer  buttoak-mailj  and  yer  stool  o*  repentan^^l  Ven- 
geance on  the  black  &ce  o*t!  qiony  an  honester  woman's 
been  set.  upon  it  than  atreeka  do^n  beaid^  pny  Whig  in 
the  country.   I  mysell » 

Here  John  Muckle wrath,  who  dreaded  her  entering 
upon  a  detail  of  personal  experience,  interposed  his  ma- 
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trimonial  authority.    «6ae  hame,  and  be  d ,  (that  1 

ahoald  say  sae,)  and  pot  on  the  sowens  for  supper.* 

«And  yon,  ye  doil*d  dotard,*  replied  his  gentle  help- 
mate^ her  wrath,  which  had  hitherto  wandered  abroad 
over  the  whole  assembly,  being  at  once  and  Tiolently  un- 
pelled  into  its  natural  channel,  «^e  stand  there  hammering 
dog-heads  for  fules  that  will  never  snap  them  at  a  High- 
landman,  instead  of  earning  bread  for  your  family,  and 
shoeing  this  winsome  young  gentleman's  horse  that's  just 
come  frae.  the  north !  Fse  warrant  him  nane  of  your 
whingeing  Kbg  George  folk,  but  a  gallant  Gordon,  at  the 
least  o'  him.» 

'  The  eyes  of  the  assembly  were  now  turned  upon  Wa- 
verley,  who  took  the  oppdHunity  to  beg  (he  smith  to  shoe 
his  guide's  horse  wiOi  all  spe^,  as  he  wished  to  proceed 
on  his  journey ;  —  for  he  had  heard  enough  to  make  him 
sensible  that  there  would  be  danger  in  delaying  long  in 
this  place.  The  smith's  eyes  rested  'on  hhn  with  a  look 
of  displeasure  and  suspicion,  not  lessened  by  the  eager- 
ness with  which  his  wife  enforced  Waverley's  mandate. 
•D'ye  hear  what  the  weel-favoured  young  gentleman  says, 
ye  drunken  ne'er-do-good  1> 

•And  what  may  your  name  be,  sir?*  q[uoth  Muckle- 
wrath. 

■It  is  of  no  consequence  to  you,  my  friend,  provided  I 
pay  your  labour.* 

•  But  it  may  be  of  consequence  to  the  state,  sir,*  re- 
plied an  old  farmer,  smelling  strongly  of  whisky  and  peat- 
smoke;  and  I  doubt  we  maun  delay  your  journey  tOl  you 
have  seen  the  Laird.  • 

•  You  certainly,*  said  Waverley,  haughtily,  «wiU  find 
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it  both  difficult  and  dali^rons  to  detain  me,  onless  yon 
can  produce  some  proper  aothority.  > 

There  was  a  pause  and  a  whisper  among  the  crowds— 
•  Secretary  Murray;*  «Lord  Lewis  Gordon;*  « Maybe  the 
Chevalier  himseU !  •  Such  were  the  surmises  that  passed 
hurriedly  among  thein,  and  there  was  obnously  an  in* 
creased  disposition  to  resist  Waverley's  departure.  He 
attempted  to  argue  mildly  with  them,  but  his  voluntary 
ally,  Mrs  Mucklewrath,  broke  in  upon  and  drowned  his 
expostulations,  taking  his  part  with  an  abusive  violence, 
which  was  all  set  down  to  Edward's  account  by  those  on 
whom  it  was  bestowed.  «  Ye^ll  stop  ony  gentleman  that'a 
the  Prince's  freend1>  for  she  too,  though  with  other 
feelings,  had  adopted  the  general  opinion  respecting  Wa- 
verley.  « I  danr  ye  to  touch  him , »  spreading  abroad  her 
long  and  muscular  fingers,  gUrnished  with  claws  which 
a  vulture  might  have  envied.  «ril  set  my  ten  command* 
ments  in  the  face  o'  the  first  loon  that  lays  a  finger  on 


«6ae  hame,  gudewife,>  quoth  the  farmer  aforesaid; 
«it  wad  better  set  you  to  be  nursing  the  gudeman's  bairns 
Aan  to  be  deaving  us  here.» 

«fK8  bairns?'  retorted  the  Amazon,  regarding  her 
husband  with  a  grin  of  ineffable  contempt  — « His  bakns ! 

^'O  gin  ye  were  dead,  gndemdn. 
And  a  green  turf  on  yonr  head,  gademan! 

Then  I  wad  ware  my  widowhood 
Upon  a  ranting  Highlandman." 

This  canticle,  which  excited  a  suppressed  titter  among 
the  younger  part  of  the  audience ,  totally  overcame  the 
patience  of  the  taunted  man  of  the  anvil.  iDeil  be  in  me 
but  ril  put  this  bed  gat  down  her  throat!*  cried  he,  in 
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aa  ecMftaey  of  wr»lh,  soalching  a  hur  Ii^bi  tbe  forge;  snd 
he  might  have  executed  his  Uireat,  bad  he  not  been^  with^ 
held  hy  a  pari  of  the  mob,  while  the  real  endeaToiured  to 
force  the  termagaiit  out  of  hia  preaeiieek 

Wavorl^  meditated  a  mtreat  in  the  ooofoaioa,  bnt  hia 
horae  waa  nowh^e  to  be  seep.  At  length  be  obaerved, 
at  aome  diatauce,  hiafaitbfal  aitendaii^  Eben^aer,  who, 
as  aooa  as  he  had  perceived  the  tore  matters  were  likdy 
to  take,  had  wkbdrawn  both  borp^  froni  the  preas,  and, 
moiuited  on  the  one,  aad  holding  the  other,  answered 
the  loud  and  repeated  calls  of  Waverley  for  his  b^rse. 
•  Na,  na!  if  ye  are  nae  friend  to  kirk  and  the  king,  nn/i 
are  detained  as  siccan  a  person,  ye  mann  answer  to  honest 
men  of  the  countcy  for  breach  of  iHHitract;  and  I  maun 
keep  the  nsig  and  the  waliae  for  damage  and  expense,  in 
respect  my  horse  and  mysell  wiU  lose  to*moiTOw's  day'a- 
wark,  besides  the  after-noon  preaching.  > 

Edward,  out  of  patience,  hemmed  in  and  huatled  by 
the  rabble  on  every  aide,  and  every  moment  expecting 
peraonal  violence,  reaolved  to  try  pessures  of  intimidation, 
and  at  length  drew  a  pooket-pbtol,  threatening,  on  the 
one  hand,  to  ahoot  whomsoever  dsr?d  to  aU^  him,  end^ 
on  the  other,  menacing  Ebene^er  with  a  aimilsr  doom,  if 
he  stirred  a  foot  with  the  horaea.  The  aapient  Par- 
tridge iayi,  that  one  man  with  a  pistol,  is  equal  to  a 
hundred  unarmed,  because,  though  he  can  shoot  but  one 
of  the  multitude,  yet  no  one  knows  but  that  he  hunself 
msy  be  that  luckleaa  individual.  The  levy  en  masse  of 
Cairnvreckan  would  tberdore^  probably  hav^  given  way, 
nor  would  Ebeneaer,  whose  natural  paleness  had  wa^ 
three  shades  more  cadaverous,  have  ventured  to  dispute 
a  mandate  to  enforced^  had  not  the  Vulcan  of  the  village, 
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eager  to  diMharge  upon  iooie  omre  worthy  objeei  the 
fmy  which  his  helpmate  had  provoked,  and  not  ill  aatia* 
fied  to  find  auch  an  object  in  Waverley,  mshed  at  hia 
with  the  red-hot  har  of  iron,  with  auch  detenninatioo,  aa 
made  the  diacharge  of  hia  piatol  an.ac^  of  aeif-defeuoe* 
The  unfortunate  man  feU^  and  while  Edward,  thriilad 
with  n  natural  honror  al  the  incident,  neither  had  pre* 
nenoe  of  mindto  unaheathe  Ua  aword,  nor  to  draw  Ua 
remaining  piatol,  tiie  popnlaoB  threw  themad?ea  upon 
him,  diaarmed  him,  and  were  alMHit  to  uae  him  with  great 
Tioienoe,  wiwn  the  appearance  of  a  venerable  clergymaai 
the  paator  of  the  pariah,  put  a  curb  on  their  fury. 

Thb  worthy  man  (none  of  the  Goukthrapplea  or  Ren- 
toweb)  maintained  hia  daracter  with  the  common  people, 
although  he  preached  the*  practical  firuita  of  Chriatian 
faith,  aa  well  aa  ita  abatract  teneta,  and  waa  reapected  by 
the  higher  ordera,  notwithatanding  he  declined  aoothing 
their  apeculative  errora  by  converting  the  pulpit  of  the 
.goapel  into  a  achool  of  heathen  mwality.  Perhapa  it  ia 
•wing  to  thia  mixture  of  faith  and  practice  in  hia  doctrine, 
thnt,  although  hia  memory  haa  formed  a  aort  of  era  in  the 
nmiala  of  Cairn vreckan,  ao  that  ike  pariahionera,  to  denato 
what  befell  Sixty  Yeara  aince,  atUl  aay  it  happened  «fai 
good  Mr  Morton^a  time,*  I  have  never  been  able  to  dia- 
cover  which  he  belonged  to,  the  evangelical,  or  the  mo- 
derate party  in  the  kirk.  Nor  do  I  hold  the  droumatance 
rf  much  moment,  aince,  in  my  own  remembrance,  the 
one  waa  headed  by  an  Erakine,  the  other  by  a  Robertaon.* 

*  The  Rev.  John  Erskine,  D.  D.,  an  eminent  Scottish  divine, 
and  a  most  excellent  man ,  headed  the  Evangelical  party  in  the 
Church  of  Scotland  at  the  time  when  the  celebrated  Dr  Robert- 
aon,  the  historian,  was  the  leader  of  the  Moderate  parW.  These 
two   diatingaished  persons  were  coUeagnes   in  the  Old  Grey 
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Mr  Morton  had  been  alarmed  by  the  discharge  of  the 
piatoL)  and  the  increaakig  hubbub  around  the  smithy.  His 
first  attention,  after  he  had  directed  the  bystanders  to 
detain  Waveriey,  but  to  abstain  from  injuring  him,  was 
turned  to  the  body  of  Mucklewrath,  over  which  his  wife, 
in  a  reyulsion  of  feeling,  was  weeping,  howUng,  and 
tearing  her  elf-locks,  in  a  state  little  short  of  distraction. 
On  raising  up  the  smith,  the  first  discovery  was,  that  he 
was  alive;  and  the  next,  that  he  was  likely  to  live  as  long 
as  if  he  had  never  heard  the  report  of  a  pistol  in  his  life. 
He  had  made  a  narrow  escape,  however;  the  bullet  had 
grazed  his  head,  and  stunned  him  for  a  moment  or  two, 
which  trance  terror  and  confusion  of  spirit  had  prolonged 
somewhat  longer.  He  now  arose  to  demand  vengeance 
on  the  person  of  Waverley,  and  with  difficulty  acquiesced 
in  the  proposal  of  Mr  Morton,  that  he  should  be  carried 
before  the  Laird,  as  a  justice  of  peace,  and  placed  at  his 
duiposaL  The  rest  of  the  assistants  unanimously  agreed 
to  the  measure  recommended;  even  Mrs  Mucklewrath, 
who  had  begun  to  recover  firom  her  hysterics,  whimpered 
forth,  « She  wadna  say  naethiiig  against  what  the  miniater 
proposed;  he  was  e'en  ower  gude  for  his  trade,  and  she 
hoped  to  see  him  wf  a  dainty  decent  bishop's  gown  on  liis 
back;  a  comelier  sight  than  your  Geneva  cloaks  and  bands, 
I  wis.* 

All  controversy  being  thus  laid  aside,  Waverley,  escorted 
by  the  whol^  inliabitants  of  the  village  who  were  not  bed- 
ridden, was  conducted  to  the  house  of  Caimvreckan, 
which  was  about  half  a  miie  distant. 

Priars*  Church,  Ediabargh;  and,  however  much  they  differed  in 
church  politicc,  preserved  the  most  perfect  harmony  as  private 
frieads,  and  u  clergymen  serving  the  same  cure. 
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CHAPTER     XIV. 

An  Esamination, 

Major  Mbltillb  of  Cairnvreckan,  an  elderly  gentle- 
man, who  had  spent  his  youth  in  the  military  service,  re* 
eeired  Mr  Morton  with  great  kindness,  and  onr  hero  with 
ciyility,  which  the  equivocal  circumstanees  wherein  Ed- 
ward was  placed  rendered  constrained  and  distant. 

The  nature  of  the  smith's  hurt  was  inquired  into^  and 
as  the  actual  injury  was  likely  to  prove  trifling,  and  the 
circumstances  in  which  it  was  received  rendered  the  in- 
fliction, on  Edward's  part,  a  natural  act  of  self-defence, 
the  Major  conceived  he  might  dismiss  that  matter,  on 
Waverley's  depositing  in  his  hands  a  small  sum  for  the 
benefit  of  the  wounded  person. 

•  I  could  wish,  sir,*  continued  the  Major,  «that  my  duty 
terminated  here;  but  it  is  necessary  that  we  should  have 
some  further  inquiry  into  the  cause  of  your  journey 
through  the  country  at  this  unfortunate  and  distracted 
time." 

Mr  Ebeneselr  Cruikshanks  now  stood  forth,  and  com- 
municated to  the  magistrate  all  he  knew  or  suspected,  from 
the  reserve  of  Waverley,  and  the  evasions  of  Galium  Beg. 
The  horse  upon  which  Edward  rode,  he  said,  he  knew 
to  belong  to  Vlch  Ian  Yohr,  though  he  dared  not  tax 
Edward's  former  attendant  with  the  fact,  lest  he  should 
have  his  house  and  stables  burnt  over  his  head  some  night 
by  that  godless  gang,  the  Mac-Ivors.     He  concluded  by 
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exaggerating  his  own  aervicea  to  kirk  and  atate,  aa  having 
been  the  meana^  under  God^  (aa  he  modestly  qualified 
the  aaaertion,)  of  attaching  thia  auspicious  and  formidable 
delinquent.  He  intimated  hopes  of  future  reward ,  and 
of  instant  reimbursement  for  ioss  of  time,  and  e?en  of 
character,  by  travelling  on  the  atate  buaineaa  on  the 
faat-day. 

To  thia  Major  Melfiile  anawered,  with  great  composure, 
that  ao  far  from  eialming  any  merit  in  thia  aflair,  Mr 
Cralkahanka  ought  to  deprecate  the  imposition  of  a  fetj 
heavy  fine  for  neglecting  to  lodge,  in  terma  of  the  reoent 
proclamation,  an  account  with  the  nearest  magistrate  of 
any  stranger  who  came  to  his  Inn;  tfaat^  aa  Mr  €mick- 
ahanka  boasted  ao  much  of  religion  and  loyalty,  he  should 
not  impute  this  conduct  to  disaffection,  but  only  auppoae 
that  his  seal  for  kiric  and  atate  had  been  lulled  adeep  by 
the  opportunity  of  charging  a  stranger  with  double  horse- 
hire;  that,  however,  feeling  hlmaelf  incompetent  to  de- 
cide aingly  upon  the  conduct  of  a  person  of  audi  imj^r- 
tance,  he  shool^  reserve  it  for  consideration  of  the  next 
qmtfter-sessions*  Now  otir  history  for  tile  present  salffi 
no  more  of  him  of  the  Candlestick,  ^o  wended  ddorota 
and  malcontent  back  to  his  own  dwdlhig. 

Major  Melville  then  commanded  the  villagera  to  reinm 
to  their  homes,  excepting  two,  who  officiated  as  con- 
Btablea,  and  whom  he  directed  to  wait  bdow.  The  apatt- 
ment  -waa  thua  cleared  of  every  person  but  Mr  Morton, 
whom  the  Major  invited  to  remain ;  a  sort  of  factor,  vrfao 
acted  aa  derk;  and  Waverley  hunself.  There  ensued  a 
painful  and  embarrasaed  pause,  till  Major  MelviHe,  looking 
upon  Waverley  with  much  compaaaion,  arid  often  oonsulthig 
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«  paper  or  memorandoin  which  he  held  hi  his  hand,  re- 
quested to  Itoow  his  name.  —  « Edward  Waverley.* 

«I  thon^t  so;  late  of  the drag oons,  and  nephew 

rf^Sir  Everard  Waveriey  of  WaTeriej-Honour?» 

« The  same.* 

•Young  gentleman,  I  am  extremely  sorry  that  this  pdn- 
fnl  duty  has  fallen  to  my  lot.> 

•Duty,  Major  MelfiUe,  rendors  apologies  superfluous. > 

■  True,  sir;  permit  me,  therefore,  to  ask  you  how  your 
time  has  been  disposed  ci  since  you  obt^ned  ieare  of  ab- 
acnee  from  your  regiment,  several  wedEs  ago,  until  the 
present  moment?* 

«My  reply,*  said  Warerley,  «.to  so  general  a  question 
must  be  guided  by  the  nature  of  the  charge  which  renders 
it  necessary.  I  request  to  know  what  that  charge  is,  and 
upon  what  authority  I  am  forcibly  detsmed  to  reply  to  itf » 

«The  charge,  Mr  Wa?erley,  I  grieve  to  say,  is  of  a 
Tory  h%h  nature,  and  ailbeta  your  character  both  as  a 
aridier  and  a  subject  In  the  former  capacity,  you  are 
charged  with  spreading  mutiny  and  rebellion  among  Ae 
men  you  commanded,  and  setting  them  the  example  of 
desertion,  by  prolonging  your  own  absence  fipom  tte  re- 
giment, contrary  to-thts  express  ordora  irfyour  command- 
ing officer.  The  dvil  cnme  of  which  yon  stand  accused 
is  that  of  high  treason,  and  levying  war  aguhiat  the  Idng, 
die  highest  delmqoency  of  winch  a  subject  can  be  guilty^* 

•And  by  what  authority  am  I  detained  to  reply  to  audi 
heinous  calumnlea?* 

•By  one  vdiich  you  mnst  not  dispute,  nor  I  disobey*^ 

He  handed  to  Waverley  a  warrant  from  the  Supreme 
Criminal  Court  of  Scotland,  in  full  form,  for  apprehending 
and  securing  the  person  of  Edward  Waveriey,  Esq.  sus- 
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pected  of  treasonable  practices,  and  other  hi^  crimes 
and  misdemeanoars. 

Tlie  astonishment  which  Waverley  expressed  at  this 
Gonununication  was  impttted  by  Major  Melville  to  con- 
scions  guilt,  while  Mr  Morton  was  rather  disposed  to 
construe  it  into  the  surprise  of  innocence  unjustly  sus- 
pected. There  was  something  true  in  both  conjectures; 
for  although  Edward's  mind  acquitted  him  of  the  crime 
with  which  he  was  charged ,  yet  a  hasty  review  of  his 
own  conduct  convinced  him  he  might  have  great  diffi- 
culty in  establishing  his  innocence  to  the  satis&ction  of 
others. 

•It  is  a  very  painful  part  of  this  painful  business, •  said 
Major  Melville,  after  a  pause,  «that,  under  so  grave  a 
charge,  I  must  necessarily  request  to  see  such  papers  as 
you  have  on  your  person. »    ' 

« You  shall,  sir,  without  reserve,-  said  Edward,  throw- 
ing his  pocket-book  and  memorandums  upon  the  table; 
•there  is  but  one  with  which  I  could  wish  you  would  dis- 
pense.* 

•I  am  afraid,  Mr  Waverley,  I  can  indulge  you  with  no 
reservation. « 

•You  shall  see  it  then,  sir;  and  as  it  can  be  of  no  ser- 
vice, I  beg  it  may  be  returned.* 

He  took  from  his  bosom  the  Unes  he  had  that  morning 
received  >  and  presented  them  with  the  envelope.  The 
Major  perused  them  in  silence,  and  directed  his  clerk  to 
make  a  copy  of  them.  He  then  wrapped  the  copy  in  the 
envelope,  and  placing  it  on  the  table  before  him,  return- 
ed the  original  to  Waverley,  with  ad  air  of  melancholy 
gravity. 

After  indulging  the  prisoner,  for  such  our  hero  must 
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now  he  Considereil,  with  i^at  he  tfaoagbt  a  rettontMe 
time  foE  reflectioD ,  Major  Mehille  resumed  his  examina- 
iioii ,  premiainf ,  that  aa  Mr  Waverley  aeedied  to  object 
to  general  queatJoaa,  hia  interrogatories  should  be  as  spe- 
cific aa  hia  information  permitted.  He  dien  proceeded  in 
his  investigatioo^  dictating,  aa  he  went  on,  tlie  Import 
of  the  qneationa  and  answers  to  the  amanuensis,  by  whom 
it  was  written  down. 

«  Did  Mr  WaTeriey  know  one  Horapliry  Houghton,  a  nofr- 
commissioned  officer  in  Gardiner's  dragoooa?* 

■  Certainly;-  he  was  sergeant  of  my  teroop,  and  son  of  a 
tenant  of  my  uncle. »  - 

•Exactly —  and  had  a  consideraMe  share  of  your  con- 
fidence, and  an  influence  among  his  oomradea?» 

«I  had  never  occaaion  to  repose  confidence  in  a, person 
of  his  description,*  answered  Warerley.  «I  favoured  Ser- 
geant Houghton  as  a  clever,  active  young  fellow,  and  I 
believe  his  feHow-soldlcra  respited  lum  accordingly.- 

«Bnt  you  used  through  this  man,«  anawered  Major 
Melville,  «to  communicate  with  such  of  your  trwuf  aa 
were  recruited  upon  Waverley-Honourl* 

•Certainly;  the  poor  fellows,  finding  themselves  in  a 
regiment  ddefly  composed  of  Scotch  or  Irish,  looked  up 
to.  me  in  any  of  their  little  distresses,  and  naturally  made 
their  countryman,  and  sergeant,  dielr  spokesman  on  such 


•  Sergeant  Houghton's  influence,*  continued  the  Major, 
•extended,  then,  particularly  over  those  soldiers  who  fol- 
hored  yon  to  the  regiment  from  your  uncle's  estate  1* 

■Surely;— -bat  what  is  that  to  the  present  purpose ')• 

•  To  that  I  am  just  coming,  and  1  beseech  your  can- 
did reply.    Have  you,  aince  leaving  the  regiment,  lield 
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any  correspondence,  dired  or  indirect,,  wtth  Uiis  Sergeinl 
Hoof;hton1» 

•  I!  --  I  lioid  cerr^pondence  wldi  a  man  of  his  rank 
and  dtuaiionl  —  How,  or  for  wiiat  purpoae?* 

«TJiat  joii  are  to  explain;  —  bat  did  yon  not,  fi>r  ex- 
ample, gend  to  him  for  some  books  1» 

« YoH  remind  me  of  a  trifling  eommiasion, »  said  Waver- 
ley,  *whicli  I  gave  Sergeant  Hooghton,  tkecanse  my  ser- 
vant could  not  read«  I  do  recoiled  I  bade  him,  by  letter, 
select  some  books,  of  which  I  sent  him  a  list,  and  send 
them  to  me  at  Tully-Veolan^ 

« And  of  what  description  were  those  books  1» 

•They  related  almost  entirely  to  elegant  literatnre^ 
they  wore  designed  for  a  iadyV  pemsal.* 

„Were  there  not,  Mr  Waterley,  treasonable  tracta  and 
pamphlets  aniong  them) » 

•lliere  were  some  political  treatises,  into  which  I 
hardly  looked.  They  had  been  sent  to  me  by  the  offt- 
ciousness  of  a  kind  friend,  whose  heart  is  more  to  be 
esteemed  than  his  prudence  or  politteai  sagacity:  they 
seemed  to  be  dull  compositions.' 

•That  friend,'  continued  the  persevering  inquirer,  "Was 
a  Mr  Pembroke,  a  nonjnring  clergyman,  the  author  of 
two  treasonable  works,  of  which  the  manuscripts  were 
found  among  your  baggage  1» 

-But  of  which,  I  give  you  Ay  honour  as  a  gentleman,* 
replied  Waverley,  *1  never  read  six  pages.* 

«I  am  not  your  judge,  Mr  Waverley;  your  examina* 
tlon  will  be  tran^tted  elsewhere.  And  now  to  proceed 
—  Do  you  know  a  person  that  passes  by  the  name  of 
Wily  Will,  or  Will  Rothven?- 

•  I  never  heard  of  such  a  name  till  this  moment."    - 
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•Did  you  neTer  through  such  a  pereou,  or  any  other 
person^  communicate  with  Serf  eant  Humphry  Houghton, 
instigating  him  to  desert,  with  as  many  of  his  comrades 
as  he  could  seduce  to  join  him,  and  unite  with  tlie  High- 
landers and  other  rebels  now  in  arms  under  the  com* 
mand  of  the  young  Pretender?* 

*«I  assure  you  I  am  not  only  entirely  guiltless  of  the 
plot  you  lisTO  laid  to.  my  charge,  but  I  detest  it  from 
the  Tory  bottom  of  my  soul,  nor  would  I  be  guilty  of  such 
treachery  to  gain  a  throne,  ehher  for  myself  or  any  other 
man  alive.  > 

•Yet  when  I  consider  this  envelope  In  the  handwriting 
of  one  of  those  misguided  gentlemen  who  are  now  ia 
arms  against  thefr  country,  and  the  verses  which  it  en- 
closed, I  cannot  but  find  some  analogy  between  the  en- 
terprise I  have  mentioned  and  the  exploit  of  Wogan,  which 
the  writer  seems  to  expect  yon  should  imitate.* 

Waverley  was  struck  with  the  Coincidence,  but  denied 
that  the  wishes  or  expectations  of  the  letter-writer  were 
to  be  regarded  as  proofs  of  a  charge  otherwise  chimerical. 

«But,  If  I  am  riglitly  informed,  your  time  was  spent, 
daring  your  absence  from  the  regiment,  between  the 
house  of  this  Highland  Ghieilam,  and  that  of  Mr  Brad- 
wardine,  of  Bradwardlue,  alio  in  arms  for  this  tanfortu- 
nate  caused*  ** 

>  I  do  not  mean  to  disguise  it ;  but  I  do  deny,  most  re- 
solutely, beio^  privy  to  ad^  of  their  designs  against  the 
gOTernment.' 

•You  do  not,  hoM'ever,  I  presume,  intend  to  deny,  that 
yon  attended  your  host  Glennaquoich  to  a  rendesvous, 
where,  under  a  pretence  of  a  general  hunting  match, 
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most  of  the  accomplices  of  his  treason  were  assembled  to 
concert  measures  for  takiof  arms^* 

•  I  acknowledge  having  been  at  such  a  meeting,*  said 
Wavterley;  «bnt  I  neither  heard  nor  saw  any  thing  whidi 
could  give  it  the  character  you  affix  to  it.» 

•  From  thence  you  proceeded,*  continued  the  magistrate, 
«w](h  Glennaquoich  and  a  part  of  his  clan,  to  join  the 
army  of  the  young  Pretender,  and  returned,  after  having 
paid  your  homage  to  him^  to  discipline  and  arm  the  re* 
mainder,  and  unite  them  to  his  bands  on  their  way  south- 
ward?" 

•I  never  went  with  Glennaquoich  on  such  au  errand.  I 
never  so  much  as  heard  that  the  person  whom  you  men- 
tion w  as  in  the  country. » 

He  then  detailed  the  history  of  his  misfortune  at  the 
hunting  match,  and  added,  that  on  his  return  he  found 
himself  suddenly  deprived  of  his  commission,  and  did 
not  deny  that  he  then,  for  the  first  time,  observed  symp- 
toms which  indicated  a  disposition  in  the  Highlanders  to 
take  arms;  but  added,  that  having  no  inclination  to  join 
their  cquse,  and  no  longer  any  reason  for  remaining  in 
Scotland,  he  was  now  on  his  return  to  his  native  countiy, 
to  which  he  had  been  summoned  by  those  who  had  a 
right  to  direct  his  motions,  as  Major  Melville  would  per* 
ceive  from  the  letters  on  the  table. 

Major  Melville  accordingly  perused  the  letters  of  Ri- 
chard Waverley,  of  Sir  Bverard,  and  of  Aunt  Rachel; 
but  the  inferences  he  drew  from  them  were  different  f^om 
what  Waverley  expected.  They  held  the  language  of  dis- 
content with  government,  threw  out*1io  obscure  hidttf  of 
revenge,  and  that  of  poor  Aunt  Rachel,  which  plainly  as- 
serted the  justice  of  the  Stewart  cause,  was  held  to  con- 
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tain  the  open  avowal  of  what  the  others  only  ventured  to 
insinuate. 

'Permit  me  another  question,  Mr  Waferiey,*  said  Ma< 
Jor  AfeiviUe,  — « Did  you  not  receive  repeated  letters  from 
your  commanding-officer,  warninf  you  aud  commanding 
you  to  return  to  your  post^  and  acquainting  yon  with  the 
use  made  of  your  name  to  spread  discontent  among  your 
soldiers  1> 

«I  never  did,  M^or  Melville*  One  letter,  indeed,  I  re« 
oeived  from  him,  containing  a  civil  intimation  of  his  wisli 
that  I  would  employ  my  leave  of  absence  otherwise  than 
in  constant  residence  at  Bradwardine,  as  to  which,  I  own, 
I  thought  he  was  not  called  on  to  interfere;  and,  finaUy, 
I  received,  on  the  same  day  on  which  I  observed  myself 
superseded  in  the  Gaaette,  a  second  letter  from  Colonel 
Gardiner,  commanding  me  to  join  the  regiment,  an  order 
which,  owing  to  my  absence,  already  mentioned  and  ac- 
counted for,  I  received  too  late  to  be  obeyed.  If  there 
were  any  intermediate  letters,  and  certainly  from  the 
Colonel's  high  character  I  think  it  probable  that  there 
were,  they  have  never  reached  me.* 

«I  have  omitted,  Mr  Waverley,»  continued  Major  Mel- 
viile,  «to  inquire  after  a  matter  of  less  consequence,  but 
which  lias  nevertheless  been  publicly  talked  of  to  your  dis- 
advantage. It  is  said,  that  a  treasonable  toast  having  been 
pn^osed  in  your  hiring  and  presence,  you,  holdmg  his 
majesty's  commission,  suffered  the  task  of  resenting  it 
to  devolve  upon  another  gentleman  of  the  company.  This, 
sir,  cannot  be  charged  against  yon  in  a  court  of  justice; 
but  if ,  as  I  am  informed,  the  officers  of  your  regiment 
requested  an  explanation  of  such  a  rumour,  as  a  gentle- 
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•nd  BoMier^  I  cannot  bat  be  sarprbedi  that  yon  did 
not  afford  it  to  them.* 

This  was  too  mach.  Beact  and  preaaed  on  ereiy  hand 
by  accnaatiooa,  in  which  groaa  folaehooda  were  blended 
with  auch  circnmatancea  of  troth  aa  conid  not  fail  to  pro- 
cure them  eredlti —  alone,  unfriended,  and  in  a  atrange 
land,  WaTerlej  almoat  gare  up  liia  life  and  honour  far 
loot,  and,  leaning  liis  head  upon  hia  hand,  reaolutelj  re- 
laaed  to  anawer  any  further  qaeationa,  aince  the  fair  and 
candid  atatement  he  had  already  made  had  only  aerred 
to  fumidi  arma  againat  him. 

Without  expreaaing  either  aurpriae  or  diapleaanre  at 
the  change  In  Waverley'a  manner.  Major  Melville  pro- 
ceeded  compoaedly  to  pot  aeveral  other  qneriea  to  him* 
•What  doea  it  arail  roe  to  anawer  yon?»  aald  Edward, 
.anllenly.  -You  appear  convinced  of  my  guilt,  and  wrcat 
every  reply  I  have  made  to  aupport  your  owp  preconeei- 
Ted  opinion.  Enjoy  your  aupponed  triumph,  then,  and  tor- 
ment me  no  furtlier.  If  I  am  capable  of  the  cowardice  and 
treachery  your  diarge  bnrdena  me  with,  I  am  not  worthy 
to  be  believed  in  any  reply  I  can  malce  to  you.  If  I  ito 
not  deaerving  of  your  auapicion— >and  God  and  my  own 
conacience  bear  evidence  with  me  that  it  la  ao — then  I 
do  not  aee  why  I  ahonid,  by  my  candour,  lend  my  accnaera 
arma  againat  my  innocence.  There  ia  no  reaaon  I  ahonid 
aniiwer  a  word  more,  and  I  am  determined  to  abide  by 
thia  reaolution.*  And  again  he  reaumed  hia  poatnre  of 
auUen  and  determined  alienee. 

•Allow  me,«  aaid  the  magiatrate,  >to  remind  yoi|  of 
one  reaaon  that  may  anggeat  the  propriety  of  a  candid 
and  open  confeaaion.  The  inexperience  of  youth,  Mr  Wo- 
verley,  laya  it  open  to  the  plans  of  the  more  deaigning 
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and  artful;  and  one  of  yoor  friends  at  leatf —  I  meeii 
Mao-Ivor  of  Glennaquoich  —  ranks  high- in  the  latter  chna, 
aa,  from  yonr  apparent  ingennousness,  yonth,  and  nnac- 
qnaintance  with  the  roannera  of  the  Highlands,  I  should 
be  disposed  to  place  yon  among  the  former.  In  anota  n 
ease,  a  falae  step,  or  error  like  yonrs,  which  I  shall  be 
happy  to  conaider  as  inrolnntary,  may  be  atoned  for,  and 
I  wonld  willingly  act  as  intereessor.  Bnt  as  yon  must  ne* 
eessarily  be  acquainted  with  the  strength  of  the  individuals 
lia  this  country  wlio  have  assumed  arms,  with  their  meauAi 
and  with  their,  plans,  I  must  expect  yon  will  merit  thia 
mediation  on  my  part  by  a  frank  and  tmdIA  avowal  of  all 
tfiat  has  come  to  your  knowledge  upon  these  heads.  In 
which  case,  I  think  I  can  venture  to  promise  that  a  very 
riiort  peraonal  reatraint  will  be  the  only  ill  consequence 
that  can  arise  from  your  acceaaion  to  these  unhappy  in* 
trigues.> 

Waveriey  listened  with  great  composure  until  the  end 
of  this  exhortation,  when,  springing  from  his  seat,  with 
an  eneigy  he  had  not  yet  displayed,  he  replied,  « Major 
Mdville,  aince  that  is  your  name,  I  have  hitherto  an- 
swered your  questiona  with  candour,  or  declined  them 
with  tempeTi  because  their  import  concerned  myself  alone ; 
bnt  as  you  presume  to  esteem  me  mean  enough  to  com- 
mence informer  against  others,  who  received  me^  what- 
ever may  be  their  public  misconduct,  as  a  guest  and  friend, 
— -I  declare  to  you  that  I  consider  your  questions  as  an 
insult  infinitely  more  offensive  than  your  calumnious  sus- 
picions; and  that^  since  my  liard  fortune  permits  me  no 
other  mode  of  resenting  them  than  by  verbal  defiance, 
yon  should  sooner  have  my  heart  out  of  my  bosom,  thsn 
a  sfaigle  syllable  of  information  on  subjects  which  I  could 


Digitized  by 


Google 


IIS  WAVKRLEY. 

•nly  beoMue  acquainted  wilb  in  the  foU  ooufidence  of 
onattspecting  hoapltaiity.* 

Mr  Morton  and  the  Major  loolied  at  each  oilier,  and  tlie 
fMmier,  wlio,  in  tlie  eonrae  of  the  eiamination,  liad  been 
repeatedly  tronUed  with  a  aorry  riieum,  had  reconrse  to 
his  anidf-box  and  his  luuidlcerdiief • 

•Mr  Waferley,»  aaid  the  Major,  «niy  present  aituation 
pvoliUiita  me  alifce  from  gmng  or  receiving  oflTencef  and 
I  will  not  protract  a-diacnaaion  wiiich  approaehea  to  either. 
I  am  afraid  I  mnat  aign  a  wnrrant  for  detaining  yon  in 
ooatody,  but  thia  honae  ahall  for  the  preaeat  be  yonr  prt- . 
too.  I  fear  I  eannot  peranade  yon  to  aeeept  a  ahare  of 
onr  anpper?  —  (Edward  shook  his  head) —  but  1  will 
order  refreshmeota  in  yonr  apartment.* 

Qnr  hero  bowed  and  withdrew^  under  guard  of  the 
oficers  of  justice,  lo  a  amnU  but  handsome  room,  where, 
declining  all  offers  of  food  or  wine,  he  flung  himself  onr 
the  bed,  and,  stupified  by  the  harassiq^  events  and  mental 
fatigue  of  this  miserable  day,  he  sunk  into  a  deep  and 
lioavy  slumber.  This  was  more  than  he  himself  eonU 
have  expected;  but  it  is  mentioned  of  the  North-Ameri* 
can  Indians,  when  at  the  atake  of  torture,  that  on  the 
least  inteimiaalon  of  agony,  they  will  aleep  until  the  fire 
is  applied  to  awaken  them. 
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C  H  A  P  T  E  R     XV. 

A'  Conference ,   and  the  Consequence, 

Majoe  M£i.villb  had  deteined  Mr  Morion  dariof  bio 
exaonmition  of  Waverle  j,  both  because  he  thooglit  he  oiight 
dberive  aoaktance  firoiD  his  praclioai  good  sense  and  ap|WO» 
Ted  loyalty,  and  ako  because  it  was  agreeable  to  have  a 
witness  of  .unimpeached  candour  and  Teracity  to  proceed'^ 
logs  whidi  leoehed  the  honour  and  safety  of  a  yonng  fing-» 
Ikhman  of  high  rank  and  family,  and  the  expectant  heir 
of  a  laige  fortoue.  fivery  step  he  knew  would  be  rigorous- 
ly canvassed)  and  it  was  his  buskiess  to  plaee  the  justice 
and  integftty  of  his  own  condnct  beyond  the  Ihnits  of 
queotlbu. 

When  Waverley  retired,  the  hurd  and  clergyman  of 
Cainirredcan  sat  down  in  silence  to  their  et  enUig  meal. 
While  the  servants  were  in  attendance,  neither  chose  to 
say  any  thing  on  the  drcnmstanoes  which  occupied  theic 
nriiids,  and  neither  felt  it  easy  to  speak  upon  any  other. 
The  youth  and  apparent  frankness  of  Waverley  stood  in 
strong  contrast  to  the  shades  of  suspicion  which  darkened 
around  hhn,  and  he  had  a  sort  of  naivetd  and  openness  of 
demeanour,  that  seemed  to  belong  to  one  unhackneyed* 
in  the  ways  of  Intrigue,  and  which  pleaded  highly  in  his 
favour. 

Each  mused  over  the  particulars  of  the  examination^ 
and  each  viewed  It  through  the  medium  of  his  own  feelr 
uigs.  Both  were  men  of  ready  and  acute  talent,  and  both 
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irere  equUy  competeol  to  combine  Tirioiui  parts  of  eH- 
deace,  and  to  deduce  from  them  the  necessary  concki- 
sions.  Bnt  the  wide  difference  of  their  habits  and  edoea- 
tion  often  occasioned  a  great  discrepancy  in  their  lespeo- 
tive  deductions  from  admitted  premises. 

Major  Melville  had  been  Tersed  in  camps  and  cities; 
he  was  Tigilsat  by  profession  ^  and  cautions  from  expe- 
rience ^  had  met  with  much  evil  in  the  worlds  and  there- 
fore, though  himself  an  upr^ht  magistrate  and  an  honour- 
able man^  lus  opinions  of  others  were  always  strict,  and 
sometimes  uiyustly  severe.  Mr  Morton,  on  the  contrary, 
had  passed  from  the  literary  pursuits  of  a  college,  where 
he  was  beloved  by  his  companions,  and  respected  by  his 
teaciiera,  to  the  ease  and  simplicity  of  his  present  chaige, 
where  his  opportunities  of  witnessing  evil  were  few,  and 
never  dwelt  upon,  but  in  order  to  encourage  repentance 
and  amendment;  and  where  the  love  and  respect  of  his 
parishioners  repaid  his  affectionate  seal  in  their  behalf^ 
by  endeavouring  to  disguise  from  him  what  they  knew 
would  give  him  the  most  acute  pain,  namely,  thrir  own 
occasional  transgresaions  of  the  duties  whida  it  was  the 
buainesa  of  his  life  to  recommend*  Thus  it  was  a  cobh 
mon  saying  in  the  neighbourhood,  (though  lioth  were  pe- 
puhr  diaracters,)  that  the  laird  icnew  only  the  ill  hi  the 
parish,  and  the  minister  only  the  good* 

A  love  <rf  letters,  thou^^  kept  in  subordhiation  to  fab 
clerical  studies  and  duties,  abo  disthignished  the  Pastor 
of  CUmvredcan,  and  had  tinged  his  mind  in  earlier  daya 
with  a  slight  feeling  of  romance,  which  no  after  incidcnta 
of  real  life  had  entfarely  dissipated.  The  eariy  loss  of  an 
amiable  young  woman,  whom  he  had  married  for  lore, 
and  who  was  quickly  followed  to  the  grave  by  an  only 
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diUd,  btfl  abo  served,  even  afler  the  lapte  of  iiMiny  yean, 
to  soften  a  dfapoaition  natanlly  mild  and  contenpialiva. 
His  feelin^i  on  the  preaent  occasion  were  therefore  likely^ 
to  diifer  firom  thoa^  of  the  severe  disciplinarian,  strict 
msgistrate,  and  distmstfol  msn  <rf  the  world. 

When  the  servsnts  had  withdrawn,  the  silence  of  both 
lATties  continned,  nntQ  Major  Melville,  fiUuig  his  glass, 
and  pmhing  the  bottle  to  Mr  Morton,  coomienced. 
.  -A  distrassng  affiur  this,  Mr  Morton.  I  fear  tbia 
yoongster  has  brooght  hunsdf  within  the  compass  of  a 
halter.* 

•  God  forbid  I  •  answered  the  clergyman. 

■Many,  and  amen^«  said  the  temporal  magistrate;  •bnt 
I  think  even  yonr  mjerdfiil  logic  will  hardly  deny  the  con- 


•Sosely,  Major,«  answered  the  clergyman,  «I  ahonld 
hope  it  might  lie  averted,  for  anght  we  have  heard  to- 
nigfatl- 

«Indeed!»  replied  Melville.  «Bnt,  my  good  parson,  yon 
ate  one  of  thoae  wim  wonld  eommnnicate  to  every  crimi- 
mU  the  benefit  of  deigy.' 

•Unquestionably  I  wonld:  Mercy  and  long-SHfTering  are 
the  grounds  of  the  doctrine  fam  called  to  teach«» 

•Tme,  religionsly  spesUng;  but  mercy  to  a  crimfaMi 
may  be  groas  injustice  to  the  community.  I  don't  speak 
of  this  young  fdlow  in  partlcnkr,  who  I  heartily  wiah 
may  be  able  to  clear  himself,  for  I  like  both  his  modesty 
and  his  spkit  But  I  fear  he  has  rushed  upon  his  iiite.> 

« And  why  1  Hnndreds  of  misgnided  gentlemen  are  now 
in  arms  against  the  government,  many,  doubtleas,  upon 
principles  which  education  and  eurly  prejiidlce  have  gildr 
ed  witfi  the  namea  of  patriotism  and  heroism;—  Jostiee, 
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whea  she  aeltols  her  fictims  fironi  rack  a  mnUiteiie,  (for 
•Orel J  all  will  not  be  destroyed,)  must  regard  the  moral 
motive*  He  whom  ambkioo,  or  hope  of  personaL  ad?aiitaf  e, 
has  led  to  dtstarb  the  peace  of  a  well-ordered  gorern« 
meat,  let  him  fall  a  victim  to  the  laws ;  bat  surely  yosth^ 
misled  by  the  wild  visions  of  chivalry  and  imaginary  loyal- 
tj>  may  plead  for  pardgn.* 

«If  viaionary  ohivairy  and  inMiginary  loyalty  come  wither 
In  the  predicament  of  high  treason,'  replied  the  magla- 
trate,  «I  know  no  court  in  Christendom,  my  dear  MrMor* 
ton,  where  they  can  sue  out  their  Habeas  Corpus.* 

•  But  I  cannot  see  that  this  youth's  guilt  is  at  aU  estab- 
lished to  my  satisfaction,*  said  the  clacgyman. 

•Because  your  good- nature  blinds  your  good  sense,! 
replied  Major  Melville.  « Observe  now:  This  young  maot 
descended  of  a  fiimily  of  hereditary  Jacobites,  his  uncle 

the  leader  of  the  Tory  interest  in  the  country  of ^ 

his  father  a  disobliged  and  discontented  courtier,  his  tutor 
a  non-juror,  and  the  author  of  two  treasonable  volumes 
— this  youth,  I  say,  enters  into  (3ardiaer*s  dragoons,  bring* 
ing  with  him  a  body  of  young  fellows  from  his  nude's 
estate,  who  have  not  stickled  at  avowmg.  In  their  way, 
the  high-church  principles  they  learned  at  Waverl^-Ho- 
nour,  in  their  disputes  with  their  oomrades»  To  these  young 
men  Waverley  is  unnsnaliy  attentive  f  they  are  supplied 
with  money  beyond  a  soldierV  wanta,  and  inoonsistenl 
with  his  disoipUne  $  and  are  under  the  management  of  a 
favourite  sergeant,  through  whom  they  hold  an  unusually 
dose  communication  with  their  captain,  and  affect  to  con* 
sider  themsdves  as  independent  of  the  other  officers,  and 
snperior  to  their  comrades.* 

'All  this,  my  dear  Major,  is  the  naturd  consequence 
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<if  their  attachmeot  to  theur  yotni^  hadlord)  and  of  ftMi 
fladiBf  themsekea  in  a  regiment  levied  ehiefij  in  the  noHh 
of  Ireland  and  the  west  of  Gotland,  and  of  course  amouf 
comrades  dispoeed  to  quarrel  with  them,  both  as  Sng- 
Bahmen,  and  as  members  of  the  Church  of  England.* 

« Well  said,  parson !  •  replied  the  magistrate.  — « I  would 
some  of  your  synod  heard  yon  —  But  let  me  go  on.  ThU 
young  man  obtah»  leave  of  mbsencie,  goes  to  TuUy-Veofan 
—  the  prineiples  <rf  the  Boron  of  Bradwardlne  are  pretty 
well  known^  not  to  mention  that  this  lad's  uncle  bron^t 
him  off  in  the  year  fifteen;  he  engages  therein  a  brawi^ 
in  which  he  is  said  to  have  disgraced  the  commiasion  he 
bore;  Cotoncl  Ckrdiner  writes  to  him^  first  miidly,  then 
more  sharply  —  I  thinlc  you  will  not  doubt  hia  having  done 
ao,  since  he  says  so;  the  mesa  invite  him  to  explain  the 
quarrel,  in  which  he  is  said  to  have  been  involved;  he 
neither  replies  to  his  commander  nor  hIa  comrades.  In 
the  meanwhile,  his  soldiera  become  mntinooa  and  disor- 
derly, and  at  length,  when  the  rumour  of  thia  unhappy 
rebellion  becomes  general,  his  ftvourite  Sergeant  Hoiigh- 
ton,  and  another  fellow,  are  detected  in  corre^ondeiice 
with  a  French  emiasary,  accredited,  aa  he  aays,  by  Cap* 
tain  Waverley,  who  urges  him,  according  to  the  men's 
confession,  to  desert  with  the  troop  and  join  their  cap-> 
tain,  who  was  with  Prince  Charles.  In  the  meanwhile  this 
trusty  captain  is,  by  his  own  admission,  residing  at  Olen- 
naquoich  with  the  most  active,  subtle,  and  deaperate  Ja^ 
cobite  in  Scotland;  he  goes  with  him  at  least  as  far  aa 
their  famous  hunting  rendenvoos,  and  I  fear  a  little  fbr- 
ther.  MeanwhUe  two  other  summonses  are  sent  him;  one 
warning  him  of  the  d^sturbiinces  in  his  troop,  another 
peremptorily  ordering  him  to  repair  to  the  regiment,  which. 
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iadeed,  cooDmoii  teose  inigfat  htvc  dicteted,  when  he  ob- 
lerred  rebeUion  Ihickening  all  round  him.  He  retimis  an 
■baolute  refusal^  and  Ihrowa  up  his  cmmnteion.  • 

«He  had  been  aireadj  deprived  of  U,»  said  Sir  Morton. 

«Bat  he  regrets,'  replied  MeivUie,  «that  the  meaaord 
had  anticipated  his  resignation.  His  baggage  is  sehed  at 
Us  quarters,  and  at  Tnlij-Veolan,  and  is  found  to  con* 
tain  a  stock  of  pestilent  jacobittcal  pamphlets,  enough  to 
poison  a  whole  country,  besides  the  unprinted  Incubra- 
ttons  of  Ills  worthy  friend  and. tutor  Mr  Pembroke.* 

«He  says  he  never  read  them,*  answered  the  minister. 

•In  an  ordinary  case  I  should  believe  liim,*  replied  the 
magistrute,  «for  they  are  as  stupid  and  pedantic  in  com- 
position as  misdifevons  in  tiieir  tenets.  But  can  you  sup- 
pose any  thing  but  value  for  the  principles  they  maintaia, 
would  induce  a  young  man  of  his  age  to  lug*  such  trash 
aiiont  with  liimi  Then,  when  news  arrive  of  tlie  ap- 
proach of  the  rebelfr,  he  sets  out  in  a  aort  of  disguise, 
rcAisfaig  to  teU  liis  name;  and,  if  yon  old  fanatic  tell  truth, 
attended  by  a  very  suspicious  character,  and  mounted  on 
a  horse  known  to  have  belonged  to  Glenuaquoich,  and 
lieiiing  on  his  person  letters  from  his  family  expressing 
li%fa  rancour  against  the  house  of  Brunswick,  and  a  copy 
of  verses  in  praise  of  one  Wogan,  who  abjured  the  ser- 
rice  of  the  Parliament  to  join  the  Highland  iusurgeota, 
wlien  in  arms  to  restore  the  house  of  Stewart,  with  a 
body  of  Bo^Ush  cavalry  —  the  very  counterpart  of  his 
own  plot  —  and  summed  up  with  a  ^60  tliou  and  do  like- 
wiM,'  from  that  loyal  subject^  and  most  safe  and  peace- 
uble  character,  Fergus  Mac-Ivor  of  Giennaqooicii,  Vidi 
Ian  Vohr,  and  so  fortiL  And,  lastly,*  continued  Mafor 
BMville,  warming  in  the  detail  of  his  arguments,  « where 
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do  we  find  thu^ecwid  edition  of  Gavvlier  Wogtivl  Why, 
truly,  in  the  Tery  tnck  moel  proper-  for  eiecution  of  fail 
design,  and  pistoUinf  the  first  of  the  king's  subjects  who 
venlares  to  question  his  hitentions.  > 

Mr  Morton  prudently  abstained  from  aifument^  which 
lie  perceived  would  only  harden  the  magistrate  in  Us 
opinion^  and  juerely  asked  how  he  intended  to  dispose  of 
the  prisoner? 

•It  is  a  question  of  some  difficulty,  considering  the 
state  of  the  country,*  said  Major  Melville. 

•Could  yon  not  detain  him  (being  audi  a  gentiema»- 
like  young  man)  here  in  your  own  house,  out  of  ham's 
way, '  till  this  storm  blow  over) « 

•My  good  friend,'  said  Major  Melville,  •neither  your 
house  nor  mine  will  be  long  out  of  harm's  way,  even 
were  it  legal  to  confine  him  here.  I  have  just  learned 
that  the  conunander-in-chief,  who  marched  into  the  m^- 
lands  to  seek  out  and  disperse  the  insurgents,  has  decfined 
giving  them  battie  at  Corryeriek,  and  marched  on  northn 
ward  with  all  the  disposable  force  of  government  Ut  Iiv< 
vemess,  John-o'^Groat's  House,  or  the  devil,  for  wfattt  I 
loiow,  leaving  the  coad  to  the  Low  Country  open  and  un- 
defended to  the  Highland  army.* 

•  Good  God!*  said  the  clergyman.  -Is  the.man  a  cow- 
ard, a  traitor,  or  an  idioti* 

•  None. of  the  three,  I  believe,*  answered  Melville. 
•Sir  John  has  the  common -place  courage  of  a  common 
soldier,  is  honest  enough,  does  what  he  is  commanded, 
and  understands  what  is  told  him,  but  is  as  fit  to  act  for 
himself  in  circumstaoces  of  importance,  as  I,  my  dear 
parson,  to  occupy  your  pulpit* 

This  important  public  intelligence  naturally  diverted 
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due  dlieoone  ttom  Warwley  fiw  sone  tiine;  at  lengtiL, 
liowBirer,  the  subject  was  resuned. 

<I  beileref «  said  Major  Melville,  -that  I  niiist  fire  this 
joung  man  in  charge  to  some  of  the  detached  parties  of 
aimed  votnnteers,  arho  were  lately  sent  out  to  OTerawe 
Aft  disaifected  districts.  They  are  now  recalled  towards 
Sti^lflg.,  and  a  smaU  body  comes  this  way  to-morrow  or 
next  day,  commanded  by  the  westland  man  — what's  his 
name)— •  Yon  saw  him,  and  said  he  was  the  very  model 
of  one  of  Cromweirs  military  saints. » 

•GiifiUan,  the  Camevonian,»  answered  Mr  Morton;  «I 
wish  the  yonng  gentleman  may  be  safe  with  him.  Strange 
things  are  done  in  the  heat  and  hvrry  of  minds  in  so 
agitating  a  crisis,  and  If  ear  OUfitian  is  of  a  seet  which 
has  suffered  persecution  without  learning  mercy.  • 

•He  has  only  to  lodge  Mr  Waverley  in  Stirling  Castle,* 
said  the-Major  i  « I  will  give  strict  inunctions  to  treat  him 
weU'.  I  really  cannot  devise  any  better  mode  for  secnring 
him,  and  I  fancy  you  would  hardly  adi^ise  me  to  encounter 
the  responsibility  of  setting  him  at4iberty.» 

•But  you  will  have  no  objection  to  my  seeing  him  to- 
morrow hi  private?'  said  the  minist^* 

«None,  certainly;  your  loyalty  and  character  are  my 
warrant.   But-wlth  what  view  do  you  make  the  request  1- 

'Simply,*  replied  Mr  Morton,  ^40  make  the  esq^eri- 
ment  whether  he  may  not  be  brought  to  communicate  to 
me  some  circumstaoccM  which  may  hereafter  be  nsitfnl  to 
alleviate,  if  not  to  exculpate  his  conduct.* 

The  friends  now  parted  and  retired  to  rest,  each  filled 
with  the  most  anxious  reflections  on  the  state  of  the 
country. 
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CHAPTER     XVL 

A  Confident. 

Watbrlbt  awoke  in  the  morning,  from  troobled 
dreams  and  nnrefreshlng  slombers,  to  a  fiill  conscioasneaa 
of  the  horrors  of  his  sitoation.  How  it  might  terminate  he 
knew  not  He  might  be  delivered  np  to  military  law,  which, 
in  the  midst  of  civil  war,  was  not  likely  to  be  scmpnlons 
in  the  choice  of  its  victims,  or  the  quality  of  the  evidence. 
Nor  did  he  feel  mnch  more  comfortable  at  the  thoughts 
of  a  trial  before  a  Scottish  coort  of  jostice,  where  he  knew 
Ae  laws  and  forms  differed  in  many  respects  from  those 
of  England,  snd  had  been  taught  to  believe,  however  er- 
roneously, that  the  liberty  and  rights  of  tlie  subject  were 
less  carefully  protected.  A  sentiment  of  bitterness  rose 
in  his  mind  against  the  government,  which  he  considered 
as  the  cause  of  his  embsrrassment  and  perils  and  he 
cursed  internally  his  scrupulous  rejection  of  Bfsc- Ivor's 
invitation  to  accompany  liim  to  the  field. 

•  Why  did  not  I,»  he  said  to  himself,  trlike  other  men 
of  honour,  take  the  earliest  opportunity  to  welcome  to 
Britain  the  descendant  of  her  ancient  kings ,  and  lineal 
heir  of  her  throne  1   Why  did  not  I 

'  Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  rebellion, 

And  welcome  home  again  discarded  faith, 

Seek  oot  Prince  Charlea^  and  fall  before  bis  feet?" 

Ail  that  has  been  recorded  of  excellence  and  worth  in  the 
home  of  Waverley  has  been  founded  upon  their  loyal  faith 
Vols.  II.  11 
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to  the  home  of  Stewart  From  the  hiterprelatf on  which 
this  Scotdi  mafiftrate  has  pat  upon  the  letters  of  my 
onde  and  &ther,  it  is  plain  that  I  ought  to  haTe  under- 
stood them  as  marshalling  me  to  the  coarse  of  my  ances* 
tors;  and  it  has  been  my  gross  dolness,  joined  to  the 
obscurity  of  expression  which  they  adopted  for  the  sake 
of  security,  that  has  confounded  my  judgment.  Had  I 
yieMMl  to  the  first  generous  iovulse  of  iBdignalim^  when 
I  leiMTned  that  BBiy  hoii^qr  wm  practised  upon,  how  diffe- 
rent had  been  my  present  situatimi!  Mi&d  then  beenfree^ 
and  in  arms,  fighting,  like  my  forefathers,  for  Iqtc^  for 
biyalty,  and  for  fame.  And  now  I  am  here,  netted  and 
in  the  toils,  at  the  disposal  of  a  ^uspictons,  stem^  and 
^ld*hearted  miui,  pecbupf^  to  b^  turn^  OTer  to  the  ao- 
Utude  9J^  a  dungeon,  or  the  infai^y  od^  %  pnblie  oLecntion. 
0,  Fergua!  how  tnie  has  your  prqphecy  proved;  and 
how  speedy,  how  very  speedy  ^  has  been  its  aocomplislir 
ment!*^ 

While  Edward  was  ruminating  on  these  painful  sub- 
j.ect9  of  contemphition,,  and  ¥.eiy  natnraUy,  though  not 
quite  so  justly,  bestoyring  upon  the  reigning  dynasty  thai 
hhme  whidi  waa  due  to  chiuneo,  or,  in  part  at  leaft«  to 
his  own  unreflecting  conduct,  Mr  Morton  availed  hia^self 
of  Major  Melville's  permission  to  psy  him  an  early  visit; 

Waverley's  first  impulse  was  to  intimate  a  desire  that 
he  mgki  not  be  disturbed  with  questions  or  oonversfition.) 
but  he  suppressed  it  upon,  o^rvinf  the  benevol!^  and 
reverend  appearance  of  the  clergyman  who  had  rescued 
him  from  the  immediate  violence  of  the  viUagecs. 

«I  believe,  sir,»  said  the  unfortunate  yonng  man,  «tliat 
in  aiv  other  drcumstances  I  should  have  had  as  much 
gratitude  to  express  to  you  as  the  safety  of  ng^  l|fe  wfff 
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be  wmrlll;  krt  such  fe  the  pregent  tannilt  of  my  mfnd,  and 
mnA  iff  ny  anCicipatioa  of  what  I  am  yet  likely  to  endure, 
flMt  i  ea»  hardly  offer  yoa  tltanka  for  your  interpoaltion. » 

Mr  Morton  replied,  'that,  far  firom  making  any  claim 
vpon  hla  good  opinion,  his  oiriy  wish  and  the  sole  purpose 
of  hia  iMt  was  to  llnd  out  the  means  of  deaeningft  My 
exeeUent  ftriend,  Hi^r  Melrffle,'  he  continned,  -has 
feeHngo  and  dniiea  as  a  soldier  and  public  fimctionaiy, 
by  wUch  I  an  not  fettered;  nor  can  I  always  coincide  in 
opiniaDS  which  he  fwmsi,  periiaps  with  too  little  allowance 
Ibr  the  Imperfections  of  hmnan  natnre. »  He  paused,  and 
then  proceeded!  «I  do  not  intmde  myself  on  yomr  con- 
fidence, Mr  Waverley,  for  the  purpose  of  learning  any 
drcnmstancea,  the  knowledge  of  which  can  be  prejudicial 
either  to  yonraelf  or  to  others ;  but  I  own  my  earnest  wish 
is,  thai  yoo  woidd  intrust  me  wHh  any  particidars  which 
eoold  lead  to  your  excvlpadon.  I  can  solemnly  assure  yon 
they  wffl  be  deposited  with  a  &tthf  ul,  and,  to  the  extent 
of  Ma  Umited  powers,  a  zealous  agent." 

•You  are^  air,  I  presume,  a  Pkesbjrterian  dergymant" 
— Mr  Morton  bowed —  «Were  I  to  be  guided  by  the  pre- 
pooseaslono  of  education,  I  might  distrust  your  frieuAy 
profeasioRS  in  my  case;  but  I  hate  obserred  that  similar 
prejuAces  are  nourished  lb  thflT  country  agahist  your  pro- 
fesaional  brethren  of  the  Episcopal  persuasion,  and  I  am 
wUlkig  to  believe  them  equalty  unfounded  In  bodi  cases. » 

•Evil  to  him  thai  thinks  otherwise,*  said  Mr  Morton; 
■or  who  holds  ehnrch  goTemment  and  ceremonies  aa  the 
ezchsiine  gage  of  Ohristian  fi^h  or  moral  Tirtue. » 

•But,*  continued  WaTcrley,  «I  cannot  percetTe  why  I 
ahouM  tronble  yon  with  a  detaiF  of  particulars ,  out  of 
wUah,  after  revolTuig  them  aa  earefblly  as  possible  in 

11  • 
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my  recollection,  I  find  myself  unable  to  explain  nrach  of 
what  is  chaiged  against  me.  I  know,  indeed^  that  I  am 
innocent,  but  I  hardly  see  how  I  can  hope  to  prove  my* 
self  so. » 

•  It  is  for  that  very  reason,  Mr  Waverley,'  said  the 
defgyman,  «that  I  venture  to  solicit  yovr  confidence.  My 
knowledge  of  individuals  in  this  country  is  pr<^  general^ 
and  can  upon  occasion  be  extended.  Your  situation  will, 
I  fear,  preclude  your  taking  those  active  steps  for  reco- 
vering intelhgence,  or  tracing  imposture,  whicli  1  would 
willingly  undertake  in  your  behalf;  and  if  you  are  not 
benefited  by  my  exertions,  at  least  they  cannot  be  prc|ii- 
^^dal  to  you.' 

Waverley,  after  a  few  minutes'  reflection,  was  con- 
vinced that  his  reposing  confidence  in  Mr  Morton,  so  Sar 
as  he  himself  was  concerned,  could  hurt  neither  Mr  BMid* 
wardlne  nor  Fergus  Mac-Ivor,  both  of  whom  had  openly 
assumed  arms  against  the  government,  and  that  it  might 
possibly,  if  the  professions  of  his  new  friend  corresponded 
in  sincerity  with  the  earnestness  of  his  expression,  be  of 
some  service  to  himself.  He  therefore  ran  briefly  over 
most  of  the  events  with  which  the  reader  is  already  ac- 
quainted, suppressing  his  attachment  to  Flora,  and  indeed 
neither  mentioning  her  nor  RoseHradwardihe  in  tiie  oourse 
of  his  narrative.  * 

Mr  Morton  ^fmed  particnlariy  struck  with  the  account 
of  Waverley^  visit  to  Donald  Bean  Lean.  «I  am  glad,» 
he  said,  «you  did  not  mention  this  circumstance  to  the 
Major.  It  is  capable  of  great  misconstruction  on  the  part 
of  those  who  do  not  consider  the  power  of  curiosity  and 
the  influence  of  romance  as  motives  of  youthful  oondnct. 
When  I  was  a  young  man  like  you,  Mr  Waverley,  any 
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BDcdli  hair-braiiied  «zpeditiiHi  (I  beg  your  ptrdMi  for  the 
expresAJon)  would  have  had  inexpresnible  charms  for  me. 
Bat  there  are  men  in  the  world  who  will  not  believe  that 
danger  and  fittig ue  are  often  incnrred  without-  any  very 
adequate  eauae,  and  therefore  who  are  aometimea  lied  to 
aatign  motirea  of  action  entirely  foreign  to  the  tmth. 
Thia  man  Bean  Lean  ia  renowned  throogh  the  country  aa 
a  aort  of  Aobin  Hood,  and  the  stories  which  are  told  of 
hia  address  and  enterprise  are  tlie  common  tales  of  the 
winter  fire-aide.  He  certainly  poasesses  talents  beyond 
the  rode  sphere  in  wlilch  he  moves;  and,  being  neither 
deatitute  of  ambition  nor  encumbered  with  acnipies,  he 
will  probably  attempt,  by  every  means,  to  distingniah 
himaelf  during  the  period  of  these  unliappy  commotiona«» 
Mr.  Morion  then  made  a  careful  memorandum  of  the  va- 
rie«a  particulara  of  Waverley*s  interview  with  Donald 
Bean,  and  the  other  circumstancea  which  he  had  oom- 
motticated. 

'  The  intereat  which  diis  good  man  seemed  to  take  in 
hia  misfortunes,  above  all,  the  full  confidence  he  appeared 
to  repose  in  his  innocence^  had  the  natural  effect  of  sof* 
tening  Edward's  heart,  whom  the  coldness  of  Major  Mel- 
ville had  taught  to  believe  thrt  the  world  was  leagued  to. 
oppreaa  him.  He  shook  Mr  Morton  warmly  by  the  hand, 
and,  assuring  him  that  his  kindness  and  sympathy  had 
relieved  hia  mind  of  a  heavy  load,  told  him,  that  whatever 
might  be  his  own  fiite,  he  belonged  to  a  family  who  had 
both  gratitude  and  the  power  of  displaying  it.*  The 
earnestness  of  his  thanks  called  dropa  to  the  eyea  of  the 
worthy  clergyman,  who  was  doubly  interested  in  the 
cause  for  which  he  had  volunteered  hia  services,  by  ob- 
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servittg  tke  genoiM  aod  andiiMnbkiilfteliBgt  U  kbyoug 
friend. 

Edward  now  enqnired  if  Mr  Morton  kQow  vkai  «m 
likely  to  bo  his  destintioB. 

•aiirlii^  Caatie^«  replied  luo  friend;  «iaKL  so  far  1  am 
wdU  pleased  for  your  sake,  for  the  fovemer  is  a  maa  of 
honoor  and  hnnanity.  But  I  am  more  dovbtftil  of  yonr 
treatment  npon  tbe  road;  Major  HeiviUe  is  InTohntarily 
obi%ed  to  intnwt  the  caatody  of  yanr  person  to  another** 

•I  am  glad  of  it,>  OMwered  Waveriey.  «I  detest  that 
eold«Usoded  catcdating  Scotch  magistrate.  I  hope  he 
and  I  ahaU  never  meet  more:  he  had  neither  syn^adty 
with  my  mnooenee  nor  with  ray  wrotdiedness;  and  the 
petrifying  aeeora<gr  with  which  he  attended  to  eroiy  farm 
of  civility,  while  he  tortured  me  hy  his  questions,  his 
saspidous,  .and  his  inferences,  was  as  tonnenting  as  tlm^ 
racks  of  the  InqoisitioB.  Do  not  vindicate  hha,  my  dear 
sir,  for  that  I  cannot  bear  with  patience;  teU  me  rather 
who  is  to  have  the  chaigeof  so  hnportaat  a  alate  prisoner 
asIasB.'* 

-I  heUove  a  pesaon  called  GiliUan,  one  of  the  sect  vHio  ' 
are  termed  Gamc»oniaiis*» 

el  never  heard  of  them  befbrew* 

«They  claim,*  sakl  the  dergynmn,  <to  represent  Ae 
OMte  atrid  and  severe  Pvesbyteriaas,  wha,  in  €harleo 
SeemidlBi  and  James  Second's  daya,  refaaed  to  proAt  by 
theTolevatlon,  or  bidnlgence»  ae  it  was  callod,  which  was 
^tended  to  otheia  of  that  religion.  Tliey  lield  conven- 
ticiss.in  the  open  fields,  and  being  Irealed  with  great 
yiolenoe  and  cmclty  by  the  Seottiyi  geaerament,  move 
than  ouce  took  arms  duvini^tiwae  reigns.  They  take  their 
name  from  their  leader,  Richard  Cameron.' 
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'I  reeolled,'  said  Waverley;  —  «biit  did  not  tiie 
trimnph  of  Presbytery  at  the  Revoludoa  extiaguish  that 
sect?* 

•  By  no  means,*  replied  Morton;  « that  great  event  fell 
yet  far  short  of  what  they  proposed.,  wbicli  was  nothing 
less  than  the  c<miplete  eatablishment  of  the  Presbyterian 
Church,  upon  the  grounds  of  the  old  Solemn  League  and 
Covenant.  Indeed^  I  believe  they  scnree  knew  what  they 
wfntod;  bnt  being  a  nnnoro«s  body  of  man,  and  not  vn- 
aofmunted  with  the  use  of  annat  ^«y  kept  theinselvea 
tofstbor  as  a  sepavate  party  in  the  atatn^  and  at  the  tfane 
of  tbe  Union  had  nearlj^brdled  a  most  nnnstnral  isagnie 
with  thfir  oM  enamioat  the  Jaoobiteai  |o  ofyoso  that  im- 
portant national  moaanre.  Since  thai  timo  their  nnmberi 
liaive  gradually  dimim'sbed;  bnt  a  good  many  are  atill  to 
be  found  in  the  western  counties^  and  aovecal,  with  a  bet- 
ter temper  than  in  1707,  have  now  taken  anna  fur  govern* 
Qient*  This  person,  whom  they  oaU  Glft/ci  GUfillan,  baa 
been  long  a  leader  amoi^^  tliem,  and  now  heads  m  small 
party,  which  will  pss  here  to-^y,  or  to-morrow,  ontheir 
foarcfa  towards  Stirling,  under  whose  eaeort  Major  Mel- 
ville proposes  you  shall  traveL  I  wonld  wllUngly  speak  to 
Gilillan  in  your  behalf;  bnt,  havii«  dedply  imbibed  aU 
the  prejadicea  9t  his  sect,  and  being  ot  the  aame  -fierce 
disposition^  he  wcvaid  pay  little  regard  to  the  remonatran- 
COS  of  anBrastian  «Uviue,  as  h«^  wonld  politely  tiQrm  me« — 
And  now  J  fiirewell^  my  yonng  friend;  for  thci  present, 
I  n»ust  not  weary  out  tbe  Majors  uMlnlgence,  that  I  may 
obtain  hia  peanMinn  to  visit  yon  again  in  the  eonrse  of 
the  day.« 
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CHAPTER     XVIL 

Thinga  mend  a  little. 

About  noon,  Mr  Morton  returned,  and  brought  an  in- 
vitation from  Major  Melville  that  Mr  WaTerlej  wonU 
honour  him  with' his  company  to  dinner,  notwitfaatanding 
the  unpleasant  affair  which  detainc^d  him  at  Gaimvreckan, 
from  which  he  should  heartily  rejoice  to  aee  Mr  Waveriey 
completely  extricated.  The  truth  was,  that  Mr  Morton's 
faTourabie  report  and  opinion  had  somewhat  stag^red  the 
preconceptions  of  the  old  soldier  concerning  fiidward'a 
supposed  accession  to  the  mutiny  in  the  reghnent;  and 
In  the  unfortunate  state  of  the  country,  the  mere  suspi- 
cion of  disaffection,  or  an  inclination  to  join  the  Insurgent 
Jacobites,  might  infer  criminality  indeed,  but  certainly 
not  dishonour.  Besides,  a  person  whom  the  Major  trusted 
had  reported  to  him,  (though,  as  it  proved,  inaccurately,) 
a  contradiction  of  the  agitating  news  of  the  preceding 
evening.  According  to  this  second  edition  of  the  intelli- 
gence, the  Highlanders  had  withdrawn  from  the  Lowland 
frontier  with  the  purpose  of  following  the  army  in  their 
march  to  Inverness.  The  Major  was  at  a  loss,  indeed,  to 
reconcile  his  information  with  the  well-knowif  abilities  of 
some  of  the  gentlemen  in  the  Higiiland  army,  yet  it  was 
the  course  which  was  likely  to  be  most  agreeable  to  others. 
He  remembered  the  same  policy  had  detained  them  in  the 
north  in  the  year  171&,  and  he  anticipated  a  similar  ter- 
mination to  the  insurrection,  as  upon  that  occasion. 
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Tkkr  new*  p vt  Iiiin  in  aneh  good-liaiiimir,  tbtt  he  readfly 
mcqmesccd  in  Mr  Morton's  proporal  t6  pay  some  lurapitable 
sttentliNi  to  iiit  unfortunate  ^eat,  and  voluntarily  added^ 
he  hii^d  the  whole  affair  would  prove  a  youthful  escapade, 
whieh  might  be  easily  atoned  by  a  short  confinement.  The 
kind  mediator  had  some  trouble  to  pretail  on  hia  yonuf 
Mend  to  accept  the  infitation.  He  dared  not  urge  to  him 
the  realmotfve,  which  was  a  good-natured  widi  to  secure 
a  fafonraUe  report  of  Waverl^rV  case  from  Major  Mel^ 
Tille  to  Governor  Blakeney..  He  remarked,  from  the  flashes 
of  our  heroes  spirit,  that  toudiinf  upon  this  topic  would 
be  sure  to  defeat  his  purpose.  He  therefore  pleaded,  that 
the  invitation  argued  the  Major's  disbefief  of  aify  part  of 
the  acensalion  whidt  was  inconsistent  with  Waverley*s 
conduct  a«  a  sridier  and  man  of  honour,  and  that  to  declfaie 
his  courtesy  might  be  interpreted  into  a  consdousness  that 
it  was  unmerited.  In  short,  lie  so  far  satisfied,  Edward 
ttat  the  maoly  and  proper  course  was  io  meet  the  Major 
on  easy  terms,  that,  suppressing  his  strong  dislike  agaio 
to  encouater  his  cold  and  ptmctiUous  civility,  Wareriey 
agreed  to  be  guided  by  his  new  friend. 

Hie  meeting,  at  first,  was  stiiT  and  formal  enough. 
But  Bdward  having  accepted  the  invitation,  and  his  ndnd 
iiehig  really  soothed  and  relieved  by  the  kindness  of 
Morton,  held  himself  bound  to  behave  With  ease,  though 
he  could  not  affect  cordiality.  Hie  Major  was  some- 
what of  a  bon  mvant,  and  his  wine  was  excdtteat.  He 
told  his  oU  campaign  stories,  and  displayed  mudi 
knowledge  of  men  and  manners.  Mr  Morton  had  an 
Interna!  fbnd  of  placid  and  quiet  gaiety,  which  seldom 
fkiled  to  enliven  any  small  party  in  whidi  h^  found 
himsdf  pteasantly  seated.    Waverley^  whose  life  was  a 
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dream,  ^re  retdy  way  to  the  predomiaatiag  iminlie, 
and  became  the  moat  lively  of  the  party.  He  had  at  aU 
tuaea  remarkable  natural  powora  of  converaatioii,  thov^ 
eaaily  alleuced  by  diatouragefflent  On  the  preaent 
occasion.,  he  piqued  himself  upon  leavuig  on  the  minds 
of  his  companiona  a  ia^x>arable  impression  of  one  who, 
under  audi  disastrous  circumstances,  could  aoatain  lua 
miafortunea  with  ease  and  faiely.  Hia  spirits,  thougli 
not  unyielding,  were  abundantly  elastic,  and  soon  se- 
conded his  efforts.  The  trio  were  engaged  in  very  lively 
discourse,  apparently  dehghted  with  each  other,  and  the 
kind  boat  was  pressing  a  third  bottle  of  Burgundy,  when 
the  sound  of  a  drum  was  heard  at  some  distance.  The 
Major,  who,  in  the  glee  of  an  old  aoldier,  had  forgot  the 
dotiea  of  a  magistrate,  cursed,  with  a  muttered  milltaiy 
oath,  the  circumstances  which  recalled  him  to  his  oCBdal 
functions.  He  rose  and  went  towards  the  window,  which 
commanded  a  very  near  view  of  the  high-road,  and  he 
was  followed  by  hia  guests.    . 

The  drum  advanced,  beating  no  meaaored  martial  tone, 
but  a  kind  of  rub-a-dub-dub,  like  that  with  which  tlie  fire- 
drum  startles  the  slumbering  artiaana  of  a  Scotch  burgh. 
It  is  the  object  of  this  history  to  do  justice  to  all  men;  I 
must  therefore  record^  in  justice  to  the  dcummer,  that 
he  protested  he  cpuld  beat  any  known  march  or  point  of 
war  known  in  the  Britiah  army,  and  had  accordingly  com- 
menced with  •Dumbarton's  Drums,*  when  he  waasQenced 
by  Gifted  GilAlku,  the  commander  of  the  party,  who  re- 
fused to  permit  his  followers  to  move  to  this  profane,  and 
even,  as  he  said,  persecutive  tune,  and  commanded  the 
drummer  to  beat  the  llfhtk  Paalm.  As  this  waa  beyond 
the  capacity  of  the  dmbber  of  dieepskin,  he  waa  fain  to 
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iMTe  re^Dime  to  the  inoffeiMiTe  row-dow-dow,  as  ft  hmor 
less  ftubtdtiite  for  the  Sftcred  nmsic  which  hhi  ingtmment 
or  skill  were  onable  fo  ftchiere.  This  may  be  held  a  trifling 
ttiecdote,  bat  the  drummer  in  question  was  no  less  than 
town-drommer  of  Anderton.  I  remember  his  successor  in 
oiBoe  a  member  of  that  enlightened  body,  the  British. 
CoHTenthm:  Be  his  memory,  therefore,  treated  withdne 
respect* 
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CHAPTER    XVIII. 

A   Volunteer  Sixty    Years  sinn*. 

On  hearing  the  unwelcome  scnuid  of  the  drum^  M^or 
Melville  hutily  opened  a  aaahed  door,  and  stepped  out 
upon  a  sort  of  terrace  which  divided  his  honae  from  the 
high-road  from  which  the  martial  music  proceeded.  Wa- 
veiley  and  liis  new  friend  followed  him,  though  probably 
he  would  ha?e  dupensed  with  their  attendance.  They 
soon  recognised  in  solemn  march,  first,  the  performer 
lyon  the  drum;  secondly,  a.  large  flag  of  fou)  compart- 
ments, on  which  were  Inscribed  tlie  words,  Cotbnant, 
KniK,  King,  Kinooovs.  The  person  who  waa  honoured 
with  tlus  charge  waa  followed  by  the  commander  of  the 
party,  a  thin,  dark,  rigid^ooUng  man,  alMNit  sixty  years 
old.  The  spiritual  pride,  which,  in  mina  Host  of  the 
Candlestick,  mantled  In  a  sort  of  snperdllons  h^ocrisy, 
was,  in  this  man*s  face,  elevated  and  yel  darkened  by 
genuine  and  undoubting  fanaticism.  It  was  impossible  to 
behold  him  without  imagination  placing  htm  in  some 
strange  crisis,  where  religious  seal  was  the  ruling  priur 
cipk.  A  martyr  at  the  stake,  a  soldier  in  the  field,  a 
lonely  and  banished  wanderer  consoled  by  the  Intensity 
and  supposed  purity  of  his  fiiith  under  every  earthly  pri- 
vation; perhaps  a  persecuting  inquisilor,  as  terrific  In 
power  as  unyielding  in  adversity;  any  of  these  seemed 
congenial  characters  to  this  personage.  With  these  high 
traits  of  energy,  there  was  somethiiig  in  the  affected  pre- 
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lui^MteiBiiitj  •£  faia  d^^itmoit  and  iiaemme^  Hut 
bordered  upon  the  bidicroas;  woihMt,  accordfaag  to  the 
mod  of  the  opectator't  mind,  and  the  UgM  voder  which 
Mr  tiiyUlui  preoented  himself,  ooe  ml^ht  inre  feared, 
adndrodi  or  Iftoglied  at  him.  His  dreaa  was  that  of  a  west- 
comilfy  peasairt,  of  better  materials  indeed  than  that  of 
the  lower  rank,  but  in  no.respect  aifeetinf  eltiier  tlie  mode 
of  the  afe^  or  of  the  Scottish  gentry  at  mry  period.  Hia 
atmo  wmre  a  broadsword  and  pistols,  which,  from  the  an* 
liqmtf  of  thw  appearance;  nn^t  have  seen  the  root  of 
Pentiand,  or  Bothwell  Brigg. 

As  he  came  op  o  few  at^  to  meet  Major  M^Bie, 
and  touched  solemn! j,  hot  slightly,  his  hnge  and  over- 
brbmned  bine  bonnet,  in  answer  to  the  Major,  who  had 
oawteonaly  raised  a  small  triangular  gold-loced  hat,  Wa- 
Terley  was  Irresistibly  impressed  with  the  idea  that  he  be- 
held a  leader  ai  the  RoumRleads  of  yore,  In  conference 
wMi  one  9t  Marlboroiigh^s  captains. 

The  gnmp  of  abont  tUrty  armed  men  who  Mttowed 
this  giftet  commander,  was  of  a  motley  deactiption.  They 
were  In  ordinary  Lowlaod  dresses,  of  different  colours, 
which,  eonlmted  wMh  the  arms  they  bote,  gave  them  an 
farregulnr  and  mobbish  appeamnce;  so  much  is  Ae  eye 
aeonatomed  to  connect  linilbrmity  of  dress  with  the  mili- 
tary ciiaractw.  In  front  were  a  few  who  apparently  par- 
took of  thehr  leader's  enthusiasm ;  men  obviously  to  be 
feared  in  a  combat  inhere  their  natural  courage  was  exalted 
by  religious  seaL  Others  puffed  and  stiuttod,  flUed  with 
the  hnportanee  of  carrying  arms,  and  all  the  novelty  of 
their  situation,  whUe  the  rest,  apparently  fatigued  with 
their  march,  dragged  their  limbs  listlessly  along,  or 
straggled  from  their  companions  to  procure  such  refresh- 
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ments  as  the  neighboorin^^  cottages  and  alehovses  affoided. 
— Six  greaadiers  of  Ligooier^a,  thought  the  Major  to  him- 
self, as  his  mind  reverted  to  his  own  military  experience, 
would  haTc  sent  all  these  fellows  to  the  right  abont 

Greeting,  however,  Mr  GilfiUan  dvilly,  he  reqneated 
to  know  if  he  had  recdved  the  letter  he  had  sent  to  him 
upon  his  march ,  and  conM  undertake  the  cfaai^^  of  the 
state  prisoner  whom  he  there  mentioned,  as  i»  asSUriing 
Castle,  « Yea,»  was  the  concise  reply  of  the  Oamero«ian 
leader,  in  a  voice  which  seemed  to  issne  from  the  very 
penetralia  of  his  person. 

«Bat  your  escort,  Mr  GilfiUan,'  is  not  so  strong  as  I 
expected,'  said  Major  Melville. 

«Some  of  the  people,*  replied  GilfiUan,  « hungered  and 
were  athirst  by  the  way,  and  tarried  nntii  their  poor  souls 
were  refreshed  vrith  the  word.* 

«I  am  sorry,  sir,*  replied  the  Major,  «yoadid  not  tmat 
to  your  refreshing  your  men  at  Cdmvreiten;  whatever 
my  house  contains  is  at  the  command  of  persons  employed 
in  the  service." 

•It  was  not  of  creatureHsomforts  I  spake,*  answered  the 
Covenanler,  regarding  Major  Melville  with  something  l&e 
a  smile  of  contempt;  «howbeit,  I  thank  you;  but  the 
people  remained  waiting  upon  the  precious  Mr  Jabesh 
Rentowel,  for  the  out-pouring  of  the  afternoon  exhor- 
tation. > 

itAod  have  you,  sir,>  said  the  Major,  «when  the  rebels 
are  about  to  spread  themselves  through  this  country, 
actually  left  a  great  part  of  your  command  at  a  field- 
preaching?* 

GilfiUan  again  smiled  scornfully  as  he  made  this  tndt- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


W  A  V  B  R  L  E  Y.  IW 

rect  answer, —  «ETen  thus  are  the  diiidrea  of  tiiia  world 
wker  in  their  generation  than  the  children  of  light  !• 

«Howe%'er,  air,*  said  the  Major,  «aa  you  are  to  take 
charge  of  this  gentleman  to  Stiriiug,  aitd  deliver  him,  with 
these  papers,  into  the  hands  o£  Governor  Blakeney,  I 
beseech  you  to  observe  some  rules  of  military  discipline 
upon  your  march.  For  example,  I  would  advise  you  to 
keep  your  men  more  dosely  together,  and  that  each,  in 
his  march,  should  cover  his  file-leader ,  instead  of  strag- 
gling like  geese  upon  a  common ;  and,  far  fear  of  surprise, 
I  farther  recommend  to  you  to  form  a  small  advance-party 
of  your  best  men ,  with  a  single  vidette  in  front  of  tlie 
who^e  march,  so  that  when  you  approach  a  village  or  a 
wood>  —  (Here  the  Major  interrupted  himself)  —  «Bnt  as 
I  don't  observe  yon  listen  to  me,  Mr  Gilfillan,  I  suppose 
I  need  not  give  myself  the  trouble  to  say  more  upon  the 
subject  You  are  a  better  judge,  unquestionably,  than 
I  am,  of  tlie  measures  to  be  pursued;  but  one  thing  1  would 
have  you  well  aware  of,  that  you  are  to  treat  this  gentie- 
man,  your  prisoner,  with  no  rigour  nor  incivtlity,  and 
are  to  subject  him  to  no  other  restraint  tiuui  is  necessary 
for  his  security. » 

•  I  have  looked  into  my  commission,'  said  Mr  Gilfillan, 
«8ubscribed  by  a  worthy  and  professing  noblemsn,  Wil- 
liam, Earl  of  Glencairn;  nor  do  I  find  it  therein  set  down 
that  I  am  to  receive  any  charges  or  commands  anent  my 
doings  from  Major  William  Melville  of  Cairnn^kanj* 

Major  Melville  reddened  even  to  the  well -powdered 
ears  which  appeared  beneatii  his  neat  military  side-curls, 
the  more  so  as  he  observed  Mr  Morton  smile  at  the  same 
momeat  «Mr  Gilfillan,*  he  answered,  with  some  asperity, 
« I  beg  ten  thousand  pardons  for  interfering  with  a  person 
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of  your  impoitance.  I  thought,  howefer,  dnt  as  jmt  hsre 
beeo  bred  ajniier ,  if  I  mistake  not,  there  might  be  oe- 
casion  to  remiud  yoa  of  the  diflferenoe  between  Highhaders 
and  Highland  cattle;  and  if  you  ahonid  happen  to  meet 
with  any  gentleman  who  has  aeen  aerriee,  and  ia  diapoaed 
to  apeak  npon  tlie  anbject,  I  should  still  imagine  that 
listening  to  him  would  do  yon  no  sort  of  harm.  But  I  iuiTe 
done,  and  have  only  once  more  to  recommend  (Ma  gentle- 
man to  your  civility,  aa  well  as  to  yonr  custody.  —  Mr 
Waveriey ,  1  am  truly  aony  we  ahonld  part  in  this  way; 
but  I  trust ,  when  yon  are  ag^  in  thia  country,  I  may 
have  an  opportunity  to  render  Cairufreckan  more  agreealile 
tinn  dreumstances  iMTe  permitted  on  this  occasion.' 

So  aaying,  he  ahook  our  hero  by  the  hand.  Morton  also 
took  an  aflfectionate  farewell,  and  Waveriey,  having  mount* 
ed  his  horse,  with  a  musketeer  leadittg  ft  by  the  biMle, 
and  a  fUe  npon  each  side  to  present  his  escape,  set  for- 
ward upon  die  march  with  QMIIatiand  Ms  party.  'HutHigh 
the  little  village  they  were  accompanied  with  the  shoota 
of  the  children,  who  cried  out,  «Bh!  see  to  the  SouOh 
land  gentleman,  that^s  gaun  to  be  hanged  for  riioothig 
lang  John  Muddewratli,  the  smith!* 
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C   H   A   P  T  E  E     XIX. 

An  Incident. 

Thb  dkiner  hour  of  Seotland  Sixty  Ywn  rince  i^a§  two 
o*cIoelc.  It  was  therefore  about  four  o'doek  of  a  Miglitftil 
autumn  afternoon  that  MrOHflUan  oommenoed  big  mardi, 
in  hopes,  although  Stirifng  wvs  eighteen  miles  distant,  ho 
might  he  able,  by  beeomlng  a  bovrawcr  of  the  night  for 
an  bosr  or  two,  to  reach  it  that  etening.  He  therefiMPO 
put  forth  his  strength,  and  marched  stoutly  olong  at  the 
head  of  his  Mlowers,  eyeing  our  hero  fnmk  time  to  time, 
M  if  he  longed  to  enter  into  eontrorersy  with  Mm.  Aft 
length,  unable  to  resist  the  temptation^  he  sladcened  Ms 
puce  till  he  was  alongitde  of  his  prisoner's  horse,  and  after 
marching  a  few  steps  in  sHonce  abreast  of  him^  he  ond*- 
denly  asked,  —  «Can  ye  say  wha  the  earie  was  wF  the 
Maek  coat  and  the  monsted  head,  that  was  wf  the  Lrird 
of  CairnTreckan  ?  • 

« A  Presbyterian  dergyman ,  •  answered  Waiverley. 

'Presbyterian!*  answered  GilftUan  eontemptnontly ;  «a 
wretched  Brastian,  or  rather  an  obscured  n«latist,-^« 
Ikrourer  (tf  the  black  Inddgence;  aue  of  thae  dumb  d^gi 
tiiat  canna  bark;  they  tell  owor  a  clash  o*  teiror  and  a 
eiatter  o*  comfort  in  thdr  sermons,  without  o^y  sense, 
or  savour,  or  life  ^*  Wto  been  fed  in  sioaan  a  fauld, 
beilke1> 

«No;  IamoftheOhttrdiofEogbttd,>  said  Waverley. 
And  th^re  just  noi^ibomHllke,>  reflM  the  Core- 

Vol.  II.  ia 

Digitized  by  VnOOQ IC 


118  W  A  V  E  R  L  E  y. 

iianter,  «uid  nae  wonder  they  gree  gae  weel.  Wha  wad 
hae  thought  the  goodly  atracture  of  tlie  Kirk  of  Soothmd, 
huilt  up  hy  our  fathers  in  1042^  what  hae  been  defaced  by 
carnal  ends  and  the  corruptions  of  the  time; —  ay,  wha 
wad  hae  thought  the  carved  work  of  the  sanctuary  would 
hae  been  sae  soon  cut  down!> 

To  this  lamentation ,  which  one  or  two  of  the  assistants 
tdiorussed  with  a  deep  groan ,  our  hero  thought  it  un- 
necessary to  make  any  reply.  Whereupon  Mr  GilfiUaa, 
resolfing  that  he  should  be  a  hearer  at  least,  if  not  a  dis* 
putani,  proceeded  in  his  Jeremiade. 

•  And  now  is  it  wonderful,  when,  for  lack  oi  exercise 
ancnt  the  call  to  the  service  of  the  altar  and  the  duty  of 
the  day,  ministers  fall  into  sinful  oomplianoes  with  pa- 
tronage, and  indemnities,  and  oaths,  and  boada^  and  other 
corruptions, —  is  it  wonderful,  I  say,  that  you,  sir,  and 
ether  sie-like  unhappy  persons,  should  labour  to  build  up 
your  auld' Babel  of  iniquity^  asin^he  bluidy  persecuting 
saint-killing  times  1  I  trow,  gin  ye  werena  blinded  wi'  the 
graces  and  favours,  and  services^and  enjoyments,  and  em- 
^oyments  und  inheritances,  of  this  wicked  world,  I  could 
prove  to  you,  by  the  Scripture,  in  what  a  fihhy  rag  ye 
put  your  trust;  and  that  your  surplices,  and  your  copes 
and  veatmenta,  are  but  cast-off  garments  of  the  mnckle 
harlot,  that  sitteth  upon  seven  hills,  and  drinketh  of  the 
cup  of  abominatkm.  But,  I  trow,  ye  are  deaf  aa  adders 
upon  that  side  of  the  head ;  ay,  ye  are  deceived  with  her 
enchantmenta,  and  ye  traffic  with  her  merdiandise,  and 
ye  are  drunk  with  the  cup  of  her  fornication ! » 

How  much  longer  this  military  theologist  might  have 
continued  his  invective,  in  which  he  spared  nohody  but 
the  scattered  remnant  €i£ MU-folk,  aa  he  called  then,  ia 
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absolutely  uni^rtain.  His  matter  was  copious,  hisToke 
powerful,  and  Ills  memory  strong;  so  that  there  was  little 
chance  of  his  ending  his  exhortation  till  the  party  had 
reached  Stirling,  had  not  his  attention  been  attracted  by 
a  pedlar  who  had  joined  the  march  from  a  oross-nMd,  and 
who  sighed  or  groaned  with  great  regularity  at  all  fitting 
pauses  of  his  homily. 

«And  what  may  ye  be,  friend t»  said  the  Gifted  GO* 
IHlan. 

«A  pair  pedlar,  that's  bound  for  Stirling,  and  craves 
the  protection  of  your  honour^s  party  in  these  kittle  times. 
Ah !  your  lionOnr  has  a  notable  fiiculty  in  searching  and 
explaining  the  secret,  —  ay,  the  secret  and  olMcure  and 
incomprehensible  causes  of  the  backslldings  of  the  land ; 
ay,  your  honour  touches  the  root  o*  the  matter. » 

■Friend,*  said  Gilfiltan,  with  a  more  complacent  voice 
than  he  had  hitherto  used,  « honour  not  me.  I  do  dot  go 
out  to  park-dikes,  and  to  steadings,  and  to  maiket-towns, 
to  have  herds  and  cottars,  and  burghers  poll  off  their  bon- 
nets to  me  as  they  do  to  Major  lUelviUe  o'  Caimtreckaa, 
and  ca'  me  laird,  or  captain,  or  honour; —  no;  my  sma' 
meaiis,  whilk  are  not  aboon  twenty  thousand  merk,  hare 
had  the  blesshig  of  increase,  but  the  pride  of  my  heart 
has  not  increased  with  them;  nor  do  I  delight  to  be  called 
captain,  though  I  have  the  subscribed  commission  of  that 
gospel -searchiifg  nobleman,  the  Earl  of  Glencairn,  in 
whiHc  I  am  so  designated.  While  I  live,  I  am  and  will  be 
called  Habakkuk  GilfiUan,  who  wilf  sUnd  up  for  the 
standards  of  doctrine  agreed  dn  by  the  ance-famons  Kirk 
of  Scotland ,  before  she  trafficked  with  the  accursed 
Aehan,  while  he  has  a  plack  in  his  purse^  or  a  drap  o'  bluid 
in  his  body." 
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<^Ah^»  said  the  pedlar^  «I  have  seen  ymur  laud  abovt 
Mauchlio — a  fertile  spot!  yonr  Hiies  hafe  f alien  fa  plea- 
saDt  places !  —  And  aiccan  a  breed  o^  catile^ls  not  in  eoy 
laird  s  land  in  8GoUand.> 

.  «Ye  say  riglit, —  yeaay  rif^lit,  firlend,*  retorted  Gil- 
fiUan  eagerly,  for  he  was  not  inaceesaiUe  to  flattery  opoa 
this  subject, —  «Ye  say  ri^t;  they  are  the  real  Lanea- 
diire,  and  there's  no  the  Uke  o*  them  even  at  the  Maina 
of  Kilmaars;«  and  he  then  entered  into  a  discussion  of 
their  excellences,  to  which  oar  readers  will  probably  be 
as  IndiffiBrent  aa  our  hero.  Afifcer  this  excursion,  the  leader 
returned  to  his  theological  discussions,  while  the  pedlw, 
less  profound  upon  those  mystic  points,  contented  himself 
with  groaning,  and  eipreasing  his  edification  at  sniftaUe 
intervals. 

« What  a  Ueasing  it  would  be  to  die  puir  blinded  popish 
nations  among  whom  t  hae  s<()ourHod ,  In  have  aiecan  f 
light  to  their  paths!  I  hae  been  as  far  as  Mnaonvia  in  my 
sma'  tradmg  w^,  as  a  travelling  UMirehant;  and  I  hae 
been  thron|^  France,  and  tlm  Low  Countries,  and  a'  Bo- 
land,  and  maist  fool^  o'  Germany,  and  O !  It  would  grlofe 
your  honour's  soul  to  vee  the  murmuring,  and  the  singing, 
mud  maasing,  thats  in  the  kirk,  snd  the  piping  thatV  io 
the  quive,  and  the  heathenish  daneiag  and  didiig  upon 
the  Sabbath  I  > 

Thia  set  OlNUlau  off  upon  the  Book  of  Spisris  and  the 
Covenant,  and  the  Bkigager*,  and  the  npoleffteca,  and  the 
Whiggamore'sBaid,  and  the  Assembly  of  Difinea  at  West- 
minster, and  the  Longer  and  Shorter  Cateddara,  and  tl^ 
Excommunication  at  Torwood,  umA  the  alau^iter  of  ArA- 
biahop  Sharp.  This  last  topic,  again,  led  him  Into  theiaiw- 
fulness  of  defensive  arms,  on  whidi  subject  he  ottered 
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intt«A  more  sense  tbui  could  bave  be^  expected  fttmi 
eome  other  parts  of  his  harangue^  and  attracted  ereii 
Waverlej's  attention,  who  had  hitherto  been  lost  in  his 
own  sad  reflections.  Mr  Giifilian  then  considered  the  law- 
fulness of  a  primte  man's  standing  fordi  as  the  avenger  of 
public  oppression ,  and  as  he  was  labouring  with  great 
earnestness  the  cause  of  Mas  James  Mitchell,  who  fired 
at  the  Archbishop  of  St  Andrews  some  years  before  the 
prelate's  assassination  on  Magus  Mnir,  an  incident  oc- 
curred which  in|^rupted  his  harangue. 

The  rays  of  the  sun  were  lingering  on  the  very  verge 
of  the  horiion,  aa  the  party  ascended  a  hollow  and  some- 
wliit  steep  path ,  Yrbich  led  to  the  summit  of  a  rising 
ground.  The  oountiy  was  unenclosed,  being  paii  of  a 
rerj  extensite  heath  or  common;  but  it  was  far  from 
lef  el,  exhibiting  in  many  places  hollows  filled  with  furue 
and  broom;  in  others,  IRtle  dingles  of  stunted  brushwood. 
A  thicket  of  the  latter  description  crowned  the  hill  up 
which  the  parly  ascended.  The  foremost  of  the  band, 
being  the  stoutest  and  most  aetive,  had  puslied  on,  and^ 
haling  aunnounted  tfie  ascent,  were  out  of  ken  for  the 
present  GUfiUan,  with  the  pedlar,  and  the  smaH  parly 
.who  were  Waveii^'a  more  Immediate  guard,  were  near 
the  top  of  die  ascent,  and  the  remainder  straggled  after 
them  at  a  eonaidoraUe  interral. 

Such  was  the  situation  of  matters,  when  the  pedlar, 
aaiaaing,  as  he  said,  a  little  doggie  which  belonged  to  Um, 
began  to  halt  and  whistle  for  the  animal.  This  signal, 
repeated  more  than  once,  gave  oflPence  to  the  rigour  of 
his  companion,  the  ratiierHbecause  it  appeared  to  indicate 
faatteotioa  to  the  treasures  of  theological  and  controveraiftl 
knowledge  which  was  pouring  out  for  his  edification.  He 
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therefore  signified  gruffly,  tlwft  he  could  uol  wa»te  his 
time  in  waiting  for  an  useleaa  cur. 

"But  if  your  honour  wad  consider  the  case  of  Tih 
bit.— — 

«Tobit!>  esdaimed  GUfiUan,  with  great  heat;  «Tobit 
and  his  dog  baith  are  altogether  heathenish  and  apocry- 
phal, and  none  but  a  jprelatist  or  a  papist  would  draw 
them  into  question.  I  doubt  I  hae  beeii  mista*en  in  yon, 
friend.' 

•  Very  liliely,'  answered  the  pedls||^with  great  com- 
posure; «but  ne*ertheless,  I  shall  take  leave  to  whistle 
again  upon  puir  Bawty.» 

This  last  signal  was  answered  in  an  unexpected  man- 
ner; for  six  or  eight  stout  Highlanders,  who  Ivrk^ed  among 
the  copse  and  brushwood^  sprung  into  the  hollow  way^ 
and  began  to  lay  about  them  with  their  claymores.  611- 
iUlan^  unappalled  at  this  undesirable  apparition,  cried  out 
man&ily,  «The  sword  of  the  Lord  and  of  Gideon!,  and^ 
drawing  his  broadsword,  would  probably  have  done  as 
much  credit  to  the  good  old  cause  as  any  of  ita  doughty 
champions  at  Drumclogy  when,  behold!  the  pedlar,  snsich- 
Ing  a  musket  from  the  person  who  was  next  him,  beptowed 
tlie.  but  of  it  with  such  emphasis  on  the  head  of  hm  late 
instructor  in  the  Cameronian  creed,  that  he  was  forthwith 
levelled  to  the  ground.  In  tlie  confusion. which  ensued, 
the  horse  which  bore  our  hero  was  shot  by  oae  of  Gil- 
fiUan's  party,  as  he  disdiaiged  his  firelock  at  random. 
Waverley  fell  with,  and  indeed  under  the  animal,  and 
sustained  some  severe  contusions.  But  he  was  almost  in* 
stijntiy  extricatedfrom  the  fallen  steed  by  lwoHighlandeci» 
who,  each  seising  him  by  the  arm,  hurried  him  away  from 
the  scuffle  and  from  the  high-road.    They  ran  with  great 
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speed,  half  sapporting  and  half  dragging  our  hero,  who 
Gonid,  however,  distuigiiish  a  few  dropping  ahota  fired 
about  the  apot  which  he  had  left.  Thia,  aa  he  aflterwarda 
learned,  proceeded  from  Gilfiiian'a  party,  who  had  now 
aaaembled)  the  atragglera  in  front  and  rear  having  joined 
the  olhera.  At  their  approach  the  Highlandera  drew  of^ 
bnt  Jiot  before  they  had  rifled  GilflUan  and  two  of  hia 
people,  who  remained  on  the  apot  grievonaly  wounded. 
A  few  ahoia  were  exchanged  betwixt  them  and  the  Weal- 
landera;  but  the  latter,  now  without,  a  commander,  and 
apprehensive  of  a  aeeond  ambush  >■  did  not  make  any  ae- 
riouB  effort  to  recover  thefar  prisoner,  judging  it  more  wise 
to  proceed  on  their  journey  to  Stirling,  canying  with  them 
their  wounded  captain  and  oomradea. 
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CHAPTER    XX. 

It^aberley  is  stUl  m  Distress. 

•  Tbb  felo^iljr^  «ftd  iadeed  vk>leD«e^  wttli  wUdi  Waver- 
Irf  'mws  hnrrkMl  tlong,  nearly  dq»rifed  him  of  ficsMtttai; 
f(Mf  th«  Ittjarj  ke  bad  received  frMn  his  fall  prerttited  him 
iraiii  «idteg  himself  se  effeetaally  as  he  mighl  olherwiie 
hav^  doae.  Whea  Ihia  was  obeerved  by  his  esadaotcwa, 
Ihey  oaHed  lo  thefar  aid  twa  or  three  atbeia  of  the  ittHy^ 
and  vWiOdaf  ear  hero's  body  hi  ant  of  their  {daida^  di- 
vided his  weight  by  that  aMsns  aaaag  them,  «ad  traaa- 
ported  him  at  the  same  rapid  tate  as  before,  withQut  any 
exertion  of  his  own.  They  spoke  little,  snd  that  in  Gaelic; 
and  did  not  siaclien  their  pace  till  they  had  ran  neaily 
two  miles,  when  they  abated  their  extreme  rapidity,  hot 
continned  stiU  to  walk  very  fist,  relievuig  each  otl|er  oc- 
cuionally. 

Our  hero  now  endeavovned  to  address  Aem,  but  was 
only  answered  with « C&n  n'eU  Beurl*  agam,»  ue.  «I  have 
no  English, »  being,  as  Waveriey  well  knew,  the  constant 
r^y  of  a  Highlander,  when  he  eidier  does  not  npder- 
stand,  or  does  not  choose  to  reply  to,  an  EngUshmaa  or 
Lowlander.  He  thee  mentioned  the  name  of  Vich  lanYoiir, 
condnding  that  he  was  indebted  to  his  friendship  for  his 
rescue  from,  the  clutches  of  Gifted  Gilfilian;  but  neither 
did  this  produce  any  mark  of  recognition  from  his  escort 

The  twilight  had  given  place  to  moonshme  when  the 
party  halted  upon  the  brink  of  a  precipitous  glen,  which, 
as  partly  enlightened  by  the  momibeams,  seemed  full  of 
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irem  ami  tengM  bradiwMiL  Two  of  the  HighUiiiders 
Aved  into  it  by  •  small  foot*p«ti|,  m  if  to  explore  ito  re* 
eeiMi,  mm!  one  of  them  retoming  in  a  few  mieuies,  said 
tomethtof  to  hia  eampaniona,  wlio  instatiUy  raised  tlielt 
burden,  and  bore  liiaii  wiUi^great  atteatioa  and  care,  down 
the  narrow  and  abrupt  descent.  Notwithstonding  their 
precautions,  however,  Waverley'B  person  came  more  than 
once  into  contoct.,  rudely  enough,  with  the  projecting 
Btumpo  and  branches  which  overhung  the  pathway. 

At  the  liottom  of  the  descent^  and,  as  it  seemed,  by 
the  side  of  a  brook,  (for  Waveriey  heard  the  mahing  of  a 
oanaiderable  body  of  water,  although  its  stream  was  in* 
visible  in  tlie  darkneas,)  the  party  again  stopped  before  a 
samil  and  rudely«eonalructod  hovel,  llie  door  was  open^ 
and  the  inside  of  the  prenrisea  af^eared  as  uncomfortable 
•Dd  rude  as  ito  sitaation  and  exterior  foreboded.  There 
was  no  appearance  of  a  floor  of  any  kind ;  the  nMif  seemed 
rent  in  aaveiul  i^aoea;  tiie  walla  were  eon^sed  «tf  loose 
stones  and  turf,  and  the  thatdi  of  branches  of  trees.  The 
fire  waa  in  the  oentre,  and  fitted  tlie  wliole  wigwam  with 
ke,  wiiich  escaped  as  much  through  tlM  door  as  liy 
I  of  aefarcttfaur  aperture  m  the  roof.  An  old  Highland 
•tbyl,  the  only  inhabttant  of  tiiis  forlom  manaion,  appeared 
huay  m  the  preparation  of  acme  food.  By  the  light  which 
the  fire  afforded,  Waverley  could  discover  that  his  at- 
tendante  vrere  not  of  the  dan  of  Ivor,  for  Fergua  waa 
|«rticnlarly  aUrid  hi  requiring  fronr  his  foUowera  that 
they  should  wear  the  tarton  striped  in  tiie  mode  peculiar 
hi  their  race;  a  mark  of  disthiction  anciently  general 
through  the  Higbhmds,  and  stiU  maintained  by  thos« 
Chiefs  who  were  proud  of  their  Unesge^  of  jealous  of  their 
and  exdusive  aotlMMrity. 
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Edwud  had  Ux*ed  cl  GlenMqooieh  Ion;  enough  to  be 
aware  of  a  disdnciioa  which  he  had  repeatedly,  heard 
noticed,  aad  now  satisfied  that  he  had  no  interest  with 
hia  attendants,  he  glanced  a  disconsolate  eye  around  the 
interior  of  the  cabin.  The  only  fumltore,  excepting  « 
waihinf-4ttb,  and  a  wooden  press,  called  in  Scotland  an 
ambry,  sorely  decayed,  was  a  large  wooden  bed,  planked, 
as  is  usual,  all  around,  and  opening  by  a  sliding  paneL 
In  this  recess  the  Highlanders  d^osited  Waveriey,  afiler 
he  had  by  signs  declined  any  refreshment,  liis  skimbers 
were  blacken  and  unrefreshing;  strange .  Tisions  passed 
before  his  eyes,  and  it  required  constant  and  reiterated 
efforts  of  mind  to  dispel  them.  Shivering,  \1irientheadach, 
and  shooting  pains  in  his  limbs,  succeeded  these  symp- 
toms $  and  in  the  morning  it  was  eWdent  to  his  Highland 
attendants  or  guard,  for  he  knew  not  in  which  light  to 
consider  them,  that  Waveriey.  was  quite  unfit  to  travel. 

After  a  long  oonsultation  among  themseivea,  six  of  the 
party  left  the  hut  with  their  arms,  leaving  behind  an  old 
and  a  young-  man.  The  former  .addressed  Waveriey,  and 
bathed  the  oontOsiotts,  which  swelling  and  livid  colomr 
now  made  conspicuous.  His  own  portmanteau,  which  the 
Highlanders  had  not  failed  to  bring  off,  supplied  him  with 
Uuen,  and,  to  his  great  snqirise,  was,  with  aU  ita  undii- 
minished  contents,  freely  resigned  to  his  use«  The 
bedding  of  his  couch  seemed  clean  and  eomfortabie,  and 
his  aged  attendant  closed  the  door  of  the  bed,  for  it  had 
no  curtain,  after  a  few  words  of  Gaelic,  from  whidi  Wa- 
veiley  gathered  that  he  exhorted  him  to  repose.  So  be- 
hold our  hero  for  a  second  time  the  patient  oi  a  Highland 
Eseuhpius,  but  in  a  situation  mudi  more  oncdmfortabie 
than  when  he  was  the  guest  of 'the  wmrtfay  Tonannit. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


W  A  V  B  R  L  B  Y«  IW 

Tiie  tyoipioBMitic  fever  wUdi  aocomptaied  the  injiiries 
lie  bed  seeUined,  did  not  aUte  till  the  third  day,  whea  it 
g»ve  way  to  the  care  of  hia  atteadanta  and  the  atrength 
of  hia  omatitotioii,  and  he  co«ld  now  raiae  himaelf  in  hia 
bed,  though  not  without  pain.  He  obaenred,  however, 
that  ikiBr^  waa  a  great  diaindination,  op  the  part  of  the 
old  wooaan  who  aisted  aa  hia  nnrae,  aa  well  aa  on  that  of 
tlie  elderly  Hi^ilander,  to  permit  the  door  of  the  bed  to 
be  left  open,  ao  that  he  might  amnae  hunaelf  with  ob- 
aenring  their  motioaa;  and  at  length,  after  Waverley  had 
repeatedly  drawn  open,  -and  they  had  ms  fiwqnently  ahnt, 
the  hatohway  of  hia  cage,  the  old  gentlennn  pot  an  end 
to  the  ^conteat,  by  aecnring  it  on  the  outaide  with  a  nail 
ao  efleatuaUy,  that  the  door  conM  not  be  drawn  tiU  thia 
exterior  impedknent  waa  removed. 

While  mnaiog  npon  the  canae  of  thia  conlradictory 
apirit  in  peraons  whoae  conduct  intimated  no  purpoae  of 
plpnder,  and  who,  in  all  other  pointa,  appeared  to  conanit 
hia  welbre  and  hia  wiahea,  it  oconned  to  onr  hero,  that, 
during  the  worat  orijiia  of  hia  illneaa,  a  female  figure, 
«yonng!Br  than  hia  old  Highland  Mirae,  had  appeared  to  flit 
afonnd  hia  conch.  Of  thia,  indeed,  he  had  but  a  very 
indiatinct  recollection,  but  hia  anapieiona  were  confirmed 
when,  attentively  liatening,  he  often  heard,  in  the  conrae 
of  the  day,  the  voice  of  another  female  oonvening  in 
whiapera  wUb  hia  attendant  WhocouUitbel  And  why 
ahoold  ahe  apparently  deaire  conoealmenti  Fancy  iitir 
mediately  rouaed  heraelf,  and  turned  to  Flora  MaoJvor. 
But  after  n  abort  conflict  between  hia  eager  deaire  to  be- 
lieve ahe  waam  hia  neighbonrhood,  guarding,  like  an  angel 
ctf  mercy,  the  conch  of  hia  aiekneaa,  Waverley  waa  com- 
polled  to  conclude  that  hia  conjecture  waa  altogether  im- 
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proktble;  stsce^  to  tuppose  she  had  left  her 
tiveiy  mfe  siieatieii  at  GleiiM^aoieh  lo  deacend  wio  the 
Low  Coiiiitry<  bow  the  eeat  of  civS  wir,  and  to  hih^tt 
fttch  a  lurkiag-place  aa  ttia,  waa  a  thing  hanlly  to  be 
inagwed.  Yet  his  heart  hoonded  aa  he  aomeHowa  covU 
diatinctly  hear  the  trip  of  a  light  feaale  alcp  glide  to  or 
firon  tlie  door  of  the  Imt,  or  the  auppreaaod  somida  of  a 
female  Toiee,  of  aoftaeaa  and  delicaey,  hold  dialogne  with 
the  hoarae  inward  eroak  of  oM  Janet,  for  ao  ho  ondofstood 
hia  antii|nated  attendant  waa  denominated. 

IlaWng  nothing  elae  to  amuae  hia  aolitnde,  he  employed 
himaelf  in  contriving  aome  plan  to  gratify  hia  eariaalty,  hi 
deapite  of  the  aednlona  caution  of  Janet  and  the  oM  Ifigfa- 
land  jaidaary,  for  he  had  never  aeen  the  yoni^  fellow 
aince  the  firat  morning.  At  length,  upon  accurate  emnd- 
nation,  the  ininn  state  of  hia  wooden  priaon-bonae  ap- 
peared to  supply  the  meana  of  gratifying  hia  cmrlaalty, 
Ibr  o«t  of  a  spot  which  waa  somewhat  decayedJie  waa  able 
to  eitract  a  nail.  Through  tida  minute  aperture  he  oouU 
pereeive  a  female  form,  wrapped  in  a  plaM,  intheact  irf 
oonreraing  with  Janet  But,  aince  the  daya  of  our  grand- 
mother £f e,  the.  gratlAoatioa  of  inordinate  enrioatly  baa 
generally  borne  ita  penalty  in  .disappmnlment.  The  form 
was  not  that  of  Flora,  nor  waa  the  foee  fialble;  and,  to 
erown  his  ?exalmn,  while  he  kbonred  with  the  nail  to 
enlaige  the  hole,  that  he  might  obtain  a  more  eomptele 
liew,  a  afight  noiae  betrayed  hia  purpose,  tfid  the  object 
of  hia  euriasity  hiatanlly  diaappeared;  noTi  ao  for  aa  he 
eonM  observe,  did  she  again  reviait  (he  eottage. 

All  precautiona  to  blockade  Ma  view  were  from  Aat 
thne  abandoned,  and  he  waa  not  only  penuilted,  but  ao* 
stated,  to  riae,  and  quit  what  had  been,  in  a  Uteiul  aense, 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WAYKALEY.  180 

hu  iM»ch'<tf  codfioenettU  B«t  he  ^rat  not  aUewMi  te  le»Te 
4he  hut)  for  the  young  lUgiilaiider  htil  now  rejoined  hie 
•enior,  and  one  or  odMsr  wno  eontleiitty  on  Ihe  watch. 
Whenever  Waverley^  qiproacheii  the  eettnge  door^  the 
ientind  iipondaty  eiriliy,  btttresolntely,  placed  himaeif 
against  it  and  oppoaed  liia  exit,  aeoonipanying  hia  aetioa 
wtthsigaa  whieh  aeemed  t#  imply  tiiere  waa  danger  in  tile 
ntteropt,  and  an  enemy  in  the  nei^fcenrfaood.  Old  Janet 
appeared anziova  and  npen  the  watch;  and  Wavertey^,  who 
had  not  yet  reeovered  atrengdi  enough  to  attempt:  to  tdfA 
hia  departure  hi  apite  rf  the  oppoailian  of  Ua  hoata,  wan 
under  Uie  neceaaity  of  remaining  patient.  His  fare  waa, 
in  eTery  point  of  n&»^  better  tlinn  .he  aonld  hare  eon- 
eeiiKNl;  for  ponltiy^  and  even  wine,  were  no  atrm^eM 
to  hia  table  The  Higblandera  never  preanned  to  ent  with 
Urn,  and,  nnleaa  in  the  cireninatanee  of  wntchhig  Um^ 
tvected  him  with  ^reai  reapeet.  Hia  aele  amnaement  waa 
ganiaf  fimn  ttie  window,  or  rather  the  ahnpaieaa  apcrtnre 
whkh  waa  meant,  to  answer  tlie  pwrpoae  ef  a  wfaidpwii 
npon  a  large  and  ron|^  hrook,  which  raged  and  foamed 
thnN^araekyahannnl,  cloaoiy  canopied  with  tveeaaad^ 
hnaheas  abont  ten  feet  heneaA  the  cite  of  hia  bonae  of 
captivity. 

Upon  the  sixth  day  of  han.confinameut,  Wavc^qr  fonnd 
Umaeif  80  well,  diat  he  began  to  meditate  Ua  eaei^  flpom 
*4hia  duli  and  miacrahle  priaat^hnnae,  ^hinUng  any  tiak 
which  he  n^ght  hicwr  in  the  attempt  preferahie  la  the 
otnpifyiDg  and  hitoLertkUe  aniformity  ef  innet^a  retirement. 
The  4|tteatlon  indeed  fconored,  wUthmr  he  waa  to'dkeet 
hia  comrae  when  again^at  hia  own  dhpaaal.  Two  achemea 
aecned  pmctlcaUe,  yet  both  nttended  with  danger  and 
dtffidOty.   Onewaatogoha&toOlcttnaiinaiah,  andjefn 
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Ferfoi  Mae^Iror,  bj  whom  be  w«8  sare  to  be  khidlj  re- 
ceived; and  in  die  present  «taite  of  his  mind,  the  rfgoor 
with  wbidi  he  had  been  treated  fnlly  absolved  him,  in  his 
owii  ejeis  from  his  allegiance  to  the  existing  government. 
The  other  project  was  to  endeavour  to  attain  a  Scottish 
seaport,  and  thence  to  take  shipping  for  Bngland.  Ifis 
mind  wavered  between  these  plans,  and  probably,  if  he 
had  eifected  his  escape  in  the  manner  he  proposed,  he 
would  have  been  finallj  determined  by  the  comparative 
fiicllity  by  which  either  might  have  been  executed.  But 
Us  fortune  had  settled  that  he  was  not  to  be  left  to  his 
option. 

Upon  the  evening  of  the  seventh  day  the  door  of  the 
hut  suddenly  opened,  and  two  Highlanders  entered,  whom 
Waverley  recognised  aa  having  been  a  part  of  his  original 
escort  to  Ais  cottage.  They  conversed  for  a  short  time 
widi  the  old  BMitt  and  his  companion,  and  then  made  Wa- 
verley understand,  by  very  Significant  signs,  that  he  waa 
to  prepare  to  accompany  them.  This,  was  a  joyftil  coat- 
munleatiiiii.  What  had  already  passed  during  his  con- 
flnemenl  made  it  evident  that  no  personal  injury  was  de- 
ingned  to  him;  and  his  romantic  spirit,  having  recovered 
dorittg  his  repose  much  of  that  elasticity  which  anxiety^ 
veaentmvt,  disappointment,  and  the  mixture  of  unpleasant 
feelings  excited  by  his  late  adventures  had  for  a  time  sub* 
Jugated,  waa  now  wearied  tith  inaction.  His  passion  for 
the  wonderful ,  although  it  is  the  nature  of  jioch  dispoai- 
tiotts  to  be  excited  by  that  degtee  of  danger  which  merely 
givea  dignity  to  tiie  feeling  of  th^  individaal  exposed  to 
It,  had  sunk  under  the  extraordinary  and  apparently  In* 
aurmountable  evils  by  which  he  appeared  environed  at 
Caimvreckan.  in  fact,  this  eaupomd  of  hitense  eurio«ty 
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iMid  eialted  imtgiflBtioa  fonns  a  peeoUar  spedet  of  cohh 
rsfev  wUcb  somewlnit  resembles  the  light  vsually  earned 
by  a  miner,  —  sufficiently  oan^etent,  indeed,  to  afind 
liiin  gnidaaee  and  camfort  daring  the  ordinary  perils  of 
Us  labonr,  bfrt  certain  to  be  extingidahed  should  he  en- 
#cMnter  the  more  formidable  basard  of  earth-damps  or 
pcatiferons  vapours.  It  was  now,  however,  once  more 
rekindled,  and  with  a  throbbing  mixture  of  hope,  awes, 
and  ansiaty,  Wareiley  watched  the  group  before  hin^  as 
those  who  were  just  arrived  snatched  a  hasty  meal,  and 
the  others  assumed  their  «rms ,  and  made  brief  prepara^ 
tlona  for  their  departure. 

As  be  sat  in  tlie  smoky  hut,  at  some  distauoe  frmn  the 
fire,  around  which  the  others  were  crowded,  he  felt  a 
gentle  pressure  upon  his  arm.  He  looked  round  —  It  was 
AUoe,  the  daughter  of  ]>onald  Bean  Lean.  She  showed 
him  a  packet  of  papers  in  such  a  manner  that  the  motion 
was  remarked  by  no  one  ebe,  put  her  finger  lor  a  seccmd 
to  her  lips,  and  passed  on,  as  if  to.  assist  old  Janet  in 
packing  Waverfay^s  clothes  in  his  portmanteau,  it  waa  ob- 
vioody  her  wish  that  he  sliouid  not  seem  to  recognise  her; 
yet  she  repeatedly  looked  back  at  him,  as  an  opportunity 
occurred  of  doing  so  unobserved,  and  when  she  saw  that 
he  remarked  what  she  did,  she  folded  the  padiet  with 
great  address  and  speed  in  one  of  his  shirts,  which  she 
d^osited  in  ti^e  portmanteau. 

Here  then  was  fresh  food  for  conjecture.  Was  Alice  bis 
unknown  warden,  and  was  this  maiden  of  the  cavern  the 
tutelar  genius  that  watched  his  bed  during  his  sickness  1 
Wss  he  in  the  hsnds  of  her  father?  and  if  so,  ^diat  was 
Ids  purpose  1  Spoil,  his  usual  object,  seemed  in  Uiis  case 
neglected;  for  not  only  Waverley's  property  was  restored, 
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ImI  his  punt,  which  migbt  hftve  tcmpM  this  prafeMOMi 
plonderer^  had  bee«  all  aloag  8«8imd  to  rcmrfii  m  hif 
paMestioD.  AU  this  perhaJM  (he  packet  might  eipkfai; 
bat  it  was  phua  from  Alice*8  maaiier  that  she  desired  he 
should  esusuk  it  ia  aeoret  Nor  did  she  agahi  seek  hia  eye 
after  she  liad  satiafied  herself  that  her  mameavre  waa  eh-% 
served  aad  imdeiatood*  Oo  the  oontraiy,  she  shortly  ai» 
tenrards  left  the  hat,  and  it  waa  oidy  aa  ahe  tript  ontfean 
the  door^  that,  faToured  by  die  obeeority,  she  fare  Wa« 
▼erley  a  parting  smile  and  nod  of  signlficanoe,  ere  dk^ 
Taoidied  In  the  dark  glen« 

The  young  Highlander  was  repeatedly  dispatehed  by 
his  comrades  as  if  ta  ooUeet  hitelUgence.  At  length,  when 
he  had  returned  for  the  third  or  fbarfh  time,  the  whak 
party  arose,  and  made  aigna  to  Mr  hero  to 
them.  Before  his  departure,  howerer,  he  shook  ', 
with  old  Janet,  who  had  been  so  sednlow  hi  his  behaii; 
and  added  aabstantial  marka  of  his  gsatitode  far  her  at- 
tendanee. 

>  God  bleaa  yoal  €M  prosper  yon,  Captala  Waveiley ! > 
aaid  Janet,  hi  good  Lowland  Seoteh,  though  he  had  never 
hitherto  heard  her  otter  a  syVabk,  ssto  m  fiaeiic.  But 
(he  impatienee  of  hir  attendaata  prshibitod  Ma  askmg  any 
explanation. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WAYERLEY.  1M 


CHAPTER      XXL 

A  Nocturnal  Adventure. 

Thrsb  wai  a  moment^s  pause  when  the  whole  party  had 
f«t  out  of  the  hut;  end  ihe  Hif;hlander  who  aaaumed  tbe 
oonmiaiid,  and  who^  In  Waverieys  awikened  reeoUeetkNi, 
aeemed  to  be  the  same  tall  llgnre  who  had  aeted  as  Donald 
Bean  Lean's  lieutenant,  by  whispers  and  ai^a  impoaed  the 
atrieteataileoee.  He  delivered  to  Edward  a  sword  and  ated 
pistol,  and,  pointfaig  op  the  traek,  laid  Us  hand  on  the 
hilt  of  his  own  claymoi^,  as  if  to  make  him  sensible  they 
might  have  ooaaaion  to  use  force  to  make  good  their  paa- 
Mfe.  He  then  plaoed  himself  at  the  head  of  the  party, 
who  moved  vp  the  pathway  in  single  or  Indkui  file,  Wa- 
verley  being  plaoed  nearest  to  their  leader.  He  moved 
with  great  precantioo,  as  if  to  avoid  gif  ing  any  ahffm,  and 
halted  aa  soon  as  he  eame  to  the  veige  of  the  asoent 
Waverley  was  soon  sensible  of  the  reason ,  for  he  heard 
at  no  great  distance  an  English  sentinel  call  ont  -All's 
well.*  The  heavy  sound  sunk  on  the  night-wind  down 
the  woody  glen,  and  was  answered  by  the  echoes  of  Its 
banks.  A  aecond,  third,  and  fourth  time  the  signal  was 
repeated  fainter  and  fainter,  as  If  at  a  greater  and  greater 
distance.  It  was  obvious  that  a  party  of  soldiera  Were  near, 
and  opon  their  guard,  though  not  sufBdently  so  to  detect 
men  skilful  fai  every  ert  of  predatoiy  war&re,  like  thoae 
with  whom  he  now  watched  tfieir  ineffectual  precautions. 
When  these  sounds  had  died  upon  the  silence  of  the 
Vol.  II.   -  18 
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night,  the  Highlanders  began  their  march  swiftly,  yet 
with  the  most  cautious  silence.  WaTerlej  had  little  timei 
or  indeed  disposition,  for  observation,  and  could  only 
discern  that  they  passed  at  some  distance  from  a  large 
building,  in  the  windows  of  which  a  light  or  two  yet 
seemed  to  twinkle.  A  little  farther  on,  the  leading  High- 
lander sduifed  the  wind  like  a  setting  spaniel,  and  then 
made  a  signal  to  his  party  again  to  halt.  He  stooped  down 
upon  all  fours,  wrapped  op  in  his  plaid,  so  as  to  be  scarce 
distinguishable  from  the  heathy  ground  on  which  he  moved, 
and  advanced  in  this  posture  to  reconnoitre.  In  a  short 
time  he  returned,  and  dismissed  his  attendants  excepting 
one;  and,  intimating  to  Waverley  that  he  must  imitate  his 
cautious  mode  of  proceeding,  all  three  crqit  forward  on 
hands  and  knees. 

After  proceeding  a  greater  way  in  this  inconvenient 
manner  than  was  at  all  comfortable  to  his  kftes  and  shins, 
WaTerley  percdved  the  smell  of  smoke ,  which  probably 
had  been  much  sooner  distinguished  by  the  more  acnte 
nasal  organs  of  his  guide.  It  proceeded  from  the  comer 
of  a  low  and  ruinous  sheep-fold,  the  walls  of  which  were 
made  of  loose  stones,  as  is  usual  in  Scotland.  Close  by 
this  low  wall  the  Highlander  guided  Waveri^,  and,  in 
order  probably  to  make  him  sensible  of  his  danger,  or 
perhaps  to  obtain  the  full  credit  of  his  own  dexterity,  he 
intimated  to  him,  by  sign  and  example,  that  he  might  raise 
his  head  Ibo  as  to  peep  into  the  sheep-fold.  Waverley  did 
80,  and  beheld  an  out-post  of  four  or  five  soldiers  lying 
by  their  watch-fire.  They  were  all  asleep,  exc^  the 
sentinel,  who  paced  backwards  and  forwards  with  his 
firelock  on  his  shoulder,  which  glanced  red  in  the  light 
of  the  fire  as  he  crossed  and  re-croased  before,  it  in  his 
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short  wallc^  castiiif  hig  eye  Ireqiientlj  to  that  part  of  i 
heavens  ftwn  which  the  moon,  hitherto  obscored  by  m 
fieemed  now  about  to  make  her  appearance. 

In  the  course  of  a  minnte  or  two,  by  one  of  those  si 
den  changes  of  atmosphere  incident  to  a  mountains 
eonntry,  a  breexe  arose,  and  swept  before  it  the  cloi 
which  had  covered  the  horizon,  and  the  night  planet  poui 
her  foil  effulgence  upon  a  wide  and  blighted  heath,  skir 
indeed  witli  copse-wood  and  stunted  trees  in  the  quar 
from  which  they  had  come,  but  open  and  bare  to  the 

^  servation  of  the  sentinel  in  that  to  which  their  cou 
tended.  The  wall  of  the  sheep-fold  indeed  concealed  th 

\  as  they  lay,  but  any  advance  beyond  its  shelter  seen 
impossible  without  certain  discovery. 

The  Highlander  eyed  the  blue  vault,  but  far  from  bU 
ing  the  i\seCul 'light  with  Homer^s,  or  rather  Pope's 
nighted  pAa^t,  he  muttered' a  Gaelic  curse  upon 
unseasonable  splendour  of  Mae-Farlane^s  huat  (t.  e.  1 
tern.  *)    lie  looked  anxiously  around  for  a  few  minni 
and  then  apparently  took  his  resolution.    Leaving  his 

.  tendant  with  Waverley,  after  motioning  to  Edward  to 
ipain  quiet,  and  giving  his  comrade  directions  in  a  b 
whisper^  he  retreated,  favoured  by  the  irregularity  of 
ground,  in  tlie  same  direction  and  in  the  same  mannei 
they  Iiad  advanced.  Edward,  turning  his  head  after  b 
could  perceive  him  crawling  on  all  fours  with  the  dextei 
of  an  Indian,  availing  himself  of  every  bush  and  inequa 
to  escape  observation,  and  never  passing  over  the  m 
exposed  parts  of  his  track  until  the  sentlners  back  ' 
turned  from  him.    At  length  he  reached  the  thickets 

*  Note  I.  p.  200.     Mac-Farlane'ii  Lnotern. 
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mderwood  which  partly  covered  the  moor  in  that  direction, 
and  probably  extended  to  the  verfe  of  the  ^len  wheie 
WaTerley  had  been  so  long  an  inhabitant.  Hie  Highlander 
diaappeared,  but  it  waa  only  for  a  few  minutes,  for  he 
anddenly  iaaned  forth  from  a  different  part  of  the  tfilcket, 
end  advancing  boldly  upon  the  qpen  heath,  as  if  to  invite 
diacovery,  he  levelled  his  piece,  and  fired  at  the  sentinel. 
A  wound  in  the  arm  proved  a  disagreeable  interruption  to 
the  poor  felloVs .meteorological  observations,  as  well  as 
to  the  tune  of  Nancy  Dawson ,  which  he  was  whistling. 
He  returned  the  fire  ineffectually,  and  his  comrades, 
atattiog  up  at  the  alarm,  advanced  alertly  towards  the 
•pot  from  which  the  first  shot  had  issued.  The  Highlander, 
after  giving  them  a  full  view  of  his  person,  dived  among 
the  tfiickets,  forhi^  ruse  de  guerre  had  now  perfectly 
succeeded. 

While  the  soldiers  pursued  the  cause  of  their  distur- 
bance in  one  direction,  Waverley,  adopting  the  hint  of  his 
remaining  attendant,  made  tlie  best  of  his  speed  in  that 
which  his  guide  originally  intended  to  pursue,  and  which 
now  (the  attention  of  the  soldiers  being  drawn  to  a  diffe- 
rent quarter)  was  unobserved  and  unguarded.  When  they 
had  run  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  the  brow  of  a  rising 
ground,  which  tliey  had  surmounted^  concealed  them  from 
further  risk  of  observation.  They  still  heaid,  however, 
at  a  distance,  the  shouts  of  the  soldiers  as  they  hallooed 
to  each  other  upon  the  heath,  and  they  could  also  hear' 
the  distant  roll  of  a  drum  beating  to  arms  in  the  same 
direction.  Bqt  these  hostile  sounds  were  now  far  in  their 
rear,  and  died  away  upon  the  breeze  as  they  rapidly 
proceeded. 

When  they  had  walked  about  half  an  hour,  still  along 
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1  WMie  poiuidof  the  same  deicriplmi,  dieji 
to  the  stamp  ef  so  andent  oik^  whieh,  from  its  relic% 
appealed  to  have  been  at  one  time  a  tree  of  very  large 
aine.  In  a  adjacent  hollow  tbey  foand  tevend  Hi^iUndeirs, 
with  a  hone  or  two*  Th^  had  not  joined  then  above  • 
few  mimitea,  which  WaverkyV  attendant  employed,  is 
aii  prohabOity,  hi  eommunicatinf  the  caase  of  their  deky*, 
(lor  the  words  tDnnoan  Baroch>  were  often  lepeatedi) 
wiien  Duncan  himself  appeared,  ont  of  breath  hideed,  avi 
with  all  the  symptoms  of  having  mn  for  his  Mfe,  bai 
lao^n^,  and  in  high  spirltsat  the  aaccess  of  the  stratn- 
geai  by  wUdi  he  had  baflied  hie  pnvoers^  This  indeed 
Wsiverl^  eonid  easily  conaevie  might  be  a  matter  of  no 
great  difBcnlly  to  the  active  momitameer,  who  was  per- 
fectly acquainted  with  the  ground,  and  tiaced  hia  eouroc 
with  a  firmness  and  confidence  to  which  his  pursuesemast 
have  been  strangers^  The  ahurm  whidi  he  cieited  seemed 
stiU  to  ooodttue,  for  a  dropping  shot  or  two  were  heard 
•t  a  great  distance,  which  seemed  to  serve  an  an  addition 
to  the  mifth  of  Dnncan  and  liie  comrades. 

IIk  monntaiBeer  now  resmned  flie  arau  with  widdi 
he  had  iatmsted  omr  hero,  giving  him  te  nnderstaiid  fliat 
the  dangera  of  the  journey  were  happily  susmoiHited* 
Waverley  was  then  meunted  upon  one  of  the  liorses^  « 
change  which  the  fiOtgue  of  ttie  night  and  his  recent  ill- 
I  rendered  eaoeedingly  aeeepttihle.  His  postaanteen 
placed  on  another  pony,  Donean  mowited  n  third, 
and  they  set  forward  at  a  ronnd  pace,  aeoonifanied  by 
their  escort.  Ne  other  Incident  nnrked  the  coune  ai  di^ 
night's  jonmey^  and  at  the  dawn  of  morning  tfiey  attained 
the  banks  of  a  rapid  river.  The  country  around  was  at 
once  fertile  and  romantic.    Steep  banks  of  wood  were 
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broken  by  corn  fields^  whicb  this  year  presented  an  abwi- 
dant  harreat,  already  in  a  f;reat  measure  cnt  down. 

On  the  opposite  bank  of  the  riTer,  and  partly  surround* 
ed  by  a  winding  of  its  stream,  stood  a  large  and  massive 
castle,  the  half-ruined  turrets  of  which  were  already  glit- 
tering in  the  first  rays  of  the  sun.  *  It  was  in  form  an 
oblong  square,  of  size  sufficient  to  contain  a  large  court 
in  the  centre.  The  towers  at  each  angle  of  the  square  rose 
higher  dfan  the  walls  of  the  building,  and  were  in  their 
turn  surmounted  by  turrets ;,  differing  in  height,  and  ir- 
regular in  shape.  Upon  one  of  these  a  sentinel  watched, 
whose  bonnet  and  plaid,  streaming  ia  the  wind,,  declared 
him  to  be  a  Highlander,  as  a  broad  white  ensign,  which 
floated  from  another  tower,  announced  that  the  garrison 
was  held  by  the  insurgent  adherents  of  the  House  of 
Stewart. 

Passing  hastily  through  a  small  and  mean  town,  where 
their  appearance  excited  neither  surprise  nor  curiosity  in 
the  few  peasants  whom  the  labours  of  the  harvest  began 
to  summon  from  their  repose,  the  party  crossed  an  ancient 
and  narrow  bridge  of  several  arches,  and  turning  to  the 
left,  up  an  avenue  of  huge  old  sycamores,  Waverley  found 
himself  in  front  of  the  gloomy  yet  picturesque  structure 
which  he  had  admired  at  a  distance.  A  huge  iron-grated 
door,  which  formed  the  exterior  defence  of  the  gateway, 
was  already  thrown  back  to  receive  them;  and  a  second, 
heavily  constructed  of  oak,  and  studded  thickly  with  iron 
nails,  being  next  opened,  admitted  them  into  the  interior 
eourt*yard.  A  gentleman,  dressed  in  the  Highland  garb, 
and  having  a  viFhite  cockade  in  his  bonnet,  assisted  Wa* 

*  Note  II.  p.  aOO.    Castle  of  Doone. 
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veriey  to  dismooiilfrom  his  horse,  and  with  much  courtesy 
bid  him  welcome  to  the  castle. 

The  goTemor,  for  so  we  must  term  him,  haTin^;  con- 
ducted Waverlej  to  a  half- ruinous  apartment,  where, 
however,  there  was  a  small  camp-bed^  and  having;  offered 
him  any  refreshment  which  he  desired^  was  then  about  to 
leave  him. 

•Will  you  not  add  to  your  civilities,*  said  Waverley, 
after  having  made  the  usual  acknowledgment,  «by  having 
the  kindness  to  inform  me  where  I  am,  and  whether  or 
not  I  am  to  consider  myself  as  a  prisoner  1» 

«I  am  not  at  liberty  to  be  so  explicit  upon  this  subject 
as  I  could  wish.  Briefly,  however,  you  are  in  the  Castle 
of  Donne,  in  the  district  of  Menteith,  and  in  no  danger 
whatever.'  c 

« And  how  am  I  assured  of  thati » 

«By  the  honour  of  Donald  Stewart,  governor  of  the 
garrison,  and  lieutenant-colonei  in  the  service  of  his 
Royal  Highness  Prince  Charles  Edward.*  So  saying,  he 
hastily  left  the  apartment,  as  if  to  avoid  further  dis- 
cussion. 

Exhausted  by  the  fatigues  of  the  ni^t ,  our  hero  now 
threw  himself  upon  the  bed>  and  was  in  a  few  minutes 
fast  asleep. 
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NOTES  TO  CHAPTER  XXI. 

Note  I.  p.  195.  —  Mac-Fablanb's  Laktbem. 

The  Clan  of  Mac-FfirUme,  occupying  the  faatnesses  of  the 
weiteril  aide  of  Loeb  Lomond «  were  great  depredatora  on  the 
Low  Cootatiy*  and  as  their  excomions  were  made  usually  by 
■light,  the  noon  was  proTerbially  called  their  lanterB.  Their  ce* 
lebrated  pibroch  of  HoggU  nam  Bo^  which  is  the  name  of  their 
gathering  tune,  intimates  similar  practices, —  the  sense  being:  — 

We  are  boond  to  drtte  ttie  batlod^s. 
All  hf  Hollows,  ItiAtt  ma  hlllo<fU, 

Througb  the  sleet,  and  through  the  rmlo. 
When  the  muoD  to  beaming  low 
Od  ft-ozen  lake  and  hilto  of  snow» 
Bold  and  heartily  we  go ; 
And  all  for  lUUe  gain. 


Note  11.  p.  196.  -^  TffB  Castlb  ov  D'oiTwb. 

This  noble  ruin  is  dear  to  my  re^llection-»  from  associations 
which  have  been  loAg  And  p'aihfally  broten.  It  holds  a  com- 
manding itafk>n  on  the  banlu  of  the  rirer  Teith,  and  has  been 
one  of  the  largest  castles  in  Scotland.  Murdoclr,  Duke  of  Al- 
bany, the  founder  of  this  stately  pile,  was  beheaded  on  the  Castie* 
MH  of  Stirling,  from  whhsh  he  nrigbt-  see  the  towers  of  Dodne, 
the  monnment  of  his  fallen  greatness. 

In  1745-(r,  as  stilted  fn  the  fexf,  a  garrison  on  the  part  of  the 
ClievBlier  was  pnt  into  tlie  castle,  then  less  minous  tfam  at  pre^ 
sent  It  was  commanded  by  Mr  Stewart  of  Balloch,  as  guvei^ 
nor  for  Prince  Charles;  he  was  a  man  of  property  near  Callan- 
der. This  castle  became  at  that  time  the  actual  scene  of  a  ro- 
mantic escape  made  by  John  Home,  the  author  of  Douglas,  and 
some  other  prisoners,  who,  having  been  taken  at  the  battle  of 
Falkirk,  were  confined  there  by  the  insurgents.  The  poet,  who 
had  in  his  own  mind  a  laige  stock  of  that  romantic  and  enthu- 
siastic spirit  of  adventure «  which  be  has  described  as  animating 
the  youthful  hero  of  his  drama,  devised  and  undertook  the  peri- 
lous enterprise  of  eacaping  from  his  prison.  He  inspired  his 
companions  with  his  sentiments,  and  when  every  attempt  at  open 
force  was  deemed  hopeless,  diey  resolved  to  twist  their  bed- 
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clotbM  ioto  ropei»  and  thw  to  deseend.  Fonr  persoiu»  with  Home 
himself,  reached  the  ground  in  safety.  But  the  rope  broke  with 
the  fiitn,  who  was  a  tall  iosty  man.  The  sixth  wss  Thomas 
Barrow y  a  brave  young  Englishman,  a  particular  friend  of 
Home's.  Determined  to  take  the  risk,  even  in  such  nnfarourable 
cirQpiaMtanceSy  Barrow  committed  himself  to  the  broken  rope, 
slid  down  on  it  as  Atr  as  it  could  assist  him ,  and  then  let  him- 
self drop.  His  friends  beneath  sncceeded  in  breaking  his  falL 
PicTertheless,  he  dislocated  hb  ankle »  and  bad  several  of  his 
ribs  broken.  His  companions,  however,  were  able  to  bear  him 
off  in  safety. 

The  HigMmKleito  next  morning  sovghl  fdr  their  prisotterti  with 
great  activity*  An  old  gentleman  told  .the  author,  he  cemeni> 
Eered  seeing  the  commander  Stewart, 

titoody  wim  Bparrlag,  flery  red  with  hiute, 

Ming  fntfov^y  through  Che  country  hi  quest  of  the  fugfClvea. 
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CHAPTER      XXII. 
The  Journey  is  continued. 

Bbfobb  Waverley  awakeued  from  his  repose*  the  day 
was  far  advanced,  and  he  beg[an  to  feel  that  he  had  pass- 
ed many  hours  without  food.  This  was  soon  supplied  in 
form  of  a  copious  breakfast,  but  Colonel  Stewart>  as  if 
wishing  to  avoid  the  queries  of  his  guest,  did  not  again 
present  himself.  His  compliments  were,  however,  de- 
livered by  a  servant,  with  an  offer  to  provide  any  thing 
in  his  power  that  could  be  useful  to  Captain  Waveriey  on 
his  journey,  which  he  intimated  would  be  continued  that 
evening.  To  Waverley's  further  inquiries,  the  servant 
opposed  ibA  impenetrable  barrier  of  real  or  affected  igno- 
rance and  stupidity.  He  removed  the  table  and  provisions, 
and  Waveriey  was  again  consigned  to  his  own  meditations. 

As  he  contemplated  the  strangeness  of  his  fortune, 
which  seemed  to  delight  in  placing  him  at  the  disposal  of 
others,  without  the  power  of  directing  his  own  motions, 
Edward^s  eye  suddenly  rested  upon  his  portmanteau,  which 
had  been  deposited  in  his  apartment  during  his  sleep. 
The  mysterious  appearance  of  Alice,  in  the  cottage  of  the 
glen,  immediately  rushed  upon  Ills  mind^  and  he  was  a- 
bout  to  secure  and  examine  the  packet  which  she  had  de- 
posited among  his  clothes,  when  the  servant  of  Colonel 
Stewart  again  made  his  appearance,  and  took  up  the  port- 
manteau upon  his  shoulders. 

•May  I  not  take  out  a  change  of  linen,  my  friend  1» 
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« Youl*  honour  ttU  get  ane  o'  the  Colonel's  tin  rufflM 
sarks^  bul  this  mann  gang  in  Uie  baggage-cart. » 

And  ao  saying,  he  Tery  coolly  carried  off  the  portman- 
teau, without  waiting  further  remonstrance,  leaving  our 
hero  in  a  state  where  disappointment  and  indignatioB 
struggled  for  the  mastery.  In  a  few  minutes  he  heard  a 
cart  rumble  out  of  the  rogged  court-yard,  and  made  no 
doubt  that  he  was  now  dispossessed^  for  a  space  at  least, 
if  not  for  ever,  of  the  only  documents  which  seemed  to 
promise  some  light  upon  the  dubious  events  which  had 
of  late  influenced  his  destiny.  With  such  melandioly 
thoughts  he  had  to  beguile  about  four  or  five  hours  of 
solitude. 

When  this  space  was  elapsed,  the  tramplhig  of  horse 
was  heard  in  the  court-yard,  and  Colonel  Stewart  soon 
after  made  his  appearance  to  request  his  guest  to  take ' 
some  further  refreshment  before  his  d^arture.  The  offer 
was  accepted,  for  a  late  breakfast  had  by  no  means  left 
our  hero  incapable  of  doing  honour  to  dinner,  vdiich  Was 
now  presented.  The  conversation  of  hia  host  was  that  of 
a  plain  country  gentleman,  mixed  with  some  soldier-l&e 
sentiments  and  expressions.  He  cautiously  avoided  any 
reference  to  the  military  operations  or  civil  politics  of  the 
time:  and  to  Waverley'a  direct  inquiries  concerning  some  , 
of  these  points,  replied,  that  he  was  not  at  liberty  to 
speak  upon  such  topics. 

Wlien  dinner  was  finished,  the  governor  arose,  and, 
wishing  Edward  a  good  Journey,  said,  that  having  been 
informed  by  Waverley's  servant  that  his  bsggage  had  been 
sent  forward,  he  had  taken  the  freedom  to  supply  him 
with  such  changes  of  linen  as  he  might  find  necessary, 
till  he  was  again  possessed  of  his  own.    With  this  conn 
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plimcnt  he  dbtppetredk    A  serrtnt  aisqiuiiited.Waveriey 
an  instetti  afterwards,  thtt  his  horse  was  ready. 

Upon  this  Unt  he  dcseended  into  the  oaorl- jard,  aau 
a  trooper  holding  a  saddled  horse,  on  which  he 
and  sallied  firom  the  portal  of  Doune  Castle^ 
attended  by  afaent  a  ssose  of  amed.  m^k  on  horseback. 
These  had  less  the  ^pesrance  of  refaisr  soldiers  than 
of  individaals  who  had  suddenly  assomed  arms  from  some 
pressing  motire  of  nneipected  emergency.  Their  nnl- 
fbrm^  which  was  bine  and  red,  air  affected  inatstisn  sf 
that  of  French  chassenrsy  was  in  many  respects  incon^ 
plete,  and  sate  awkwardly  vpon  tiiose  who  wore  it  War 
veriey's  eye,  accustomed  to  loolc  at  a  well-disciplinsd  re- 
giment, could  easily  disco? er  that  the  motions  and  habits 
of  his  escort  w«re  not  (hose  of  trained  soldiers,  andlthsti 

'  allhoogh  expert  enoagh  in  the  management  of  their  horses, 
thahr  sicill  was  that  of  huntsmen  or  grooms,  rather  Ihsn 
•f  troopers.  The  horses  were  not  trained  to  the  regnlar 
pace  so  necessary  to  eiecate  simnltanoons  and  combined 
BH>«eaMnts  and  formations;  nor  did  tii^  seem  Hited  (ss 
it  is  technically  expressed)  for  the  nse  of  the- sword.  Ihe 
men,  however,  were  stoat,  hsrdy4ookiHg  feUows,  and 
might  be  hidivfidnally  formidsbie  as  irregnlav  catalry.  Tte 

^  emmnander  of-  this  small  party  was  mounted  upon  an  ex-* 
oeUent  hnnterr  an  although  dressed  in  uniform,  his  diauge 
of  apparel  did  not  prevent  Waverley  from  recognising  his 
old  acquaiHtance,  Mr  Falcones  of  Balmawhappie. 

Now,  akbou^  the  terms  upon  which  Edward  had  park- 
ed with  this  gentleman  were  nsoe  of  the  mpai  fnendly, 
he  wonM  have  sacrificed  every  recoilectioa  of  their  fooliA 
qnasrei,  for  the  plessure  of  cii^oyiag  once  more  ttie  social 
IntesooBVse  of  question  and  nswer)  from  wUdi  ha  had 
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beeo  «o  long  sediided.  But  af  parendj  the  raneiDhmice 
of  his  defeat  by  the  Baron  of  Bradwardlne^  of  whiflh  Bd* 
ward  had  been  the  oQwiUiog  canae,  atiU  rankled  in  the 
miod  of  the  lowrbred,  and  yet  proud  Jaird.  He  earefoUy 
aToided  gmng  the  leaat  ai^  of  recognition,  riding  dog- 
gedly at  the  head  of  hia  men,  who,  thongh  aearee. equal 
in  nnmbera  to  a  aergeant'a  party,  were  denoninated  Cap- 
tain Falconer's  troop,  being  preceded  by  a  trumpet,  which 
sounded  from  time  to  time,  and  a  standard,  borne  by 
Comet  Falconer,  the  Jaird^a  yoonger  brother.  The  Uea- 
tenant,  an  .elderly  man,  had  much  the  air  of  a  low  aporta^ 
man  and  boon  companion;  an  expreaaion  of  dry  humour 
predominated  in  his  countenance  OTer  featurea  of  a  vul- 
gar cast,  which  indicated  habitual  intenqperance.  His  cock- 
ed hat  wes  aet  knowingly  upon  one  aide  of  hia  head,  and 
while  he  whistled  the  «Bob  of  Duutblain,"  under  the  in^ 
fluence  of  half  a  mutchkin  df  brandy,  he  seemed  to  trot 
merrily  forward,  with  a  happy  mdlSerenoe  to  the  atate 
of  the  country,  the  conduct  of  the  party,  the,  end  oi^  ^^ 
journey,  .and  all  other  sublunary  mattfira  whate?er. 

From  this  wight,  who  now  and  then  dropped  ahmgaide 
of  his  horse,  Waverley  hoped  to  acquire  aome  informa- 
tion, or  at  least  to  beguile  ttie  way  with  talk. 

«A  fine  evening,  sir,«  was  Edward'a  aalutation. 

«0w,  ay,  sir!  a  bra'  night,*  replied  the  licfutenant,  in 
broad  Scotch  of  the  most  vulgyu*  description. 

•  And  a  fine  harvest,  apparently,'  continued  Waverley, 
ibllovnng  up  his  first  attack. 

« Ay,  the  aits  will  be  got  bravely  in:  but  the  fanners, 
deil  burst  them,  and  the  com-mongera,  will  make  the 
auld  price  gude  against  them  as  has  horses  till  keep. « 

"You  perhaps  act  as  quarter-master,  sir?" 
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'Ay,  quarter -master,  tidiog-maater,  and  lieutenant," 
answered  this  officer  of  all  ymtk.  *And,  to  be  sure,  wha's 
fitter  to  look  after  the  breaking  and  the  keeping  of  the 
poor  beasts  than  mysell,  that  bought  and  sold  eyery  ane 
o'  them'?' 

'    "And  pray,  sir,  if  it  be  not  too  great  a  freedom,  may 
I  beg  to  know  where  we  are  going  just  now1« 

•  A  f ale's  errand,  I  fear,»  answered  this  commnnicatiTe 
personage. 

•  In  that  case,"  said  Waverley,  determined  not  to  spare 
civility,  «I  should  haTe  thought  a  person  of  your  appear- 
ance would  not  hare  been  found  on  the  road.» 

•Vera  true,  vera  true,  sir,»  replied  the  officer,  «but 
every  why  has  its  wherefore.  Ye  maun  ken,  the  laird 
there  bought  a'  thir  beasta  firae  me  to  munt  his  troop, 
and  agreed  to  pay  for  them  according  to  the  necessities 
and  prices  of  the  time.  But  then  he  liadna  tfie  ready 
penny,  and  I  hae  been  advised  his  bond  will  not  be  wofth 
a  boddle  against  the  estate,  and  then  I  had  a*  my  dealers 
to  settle  wi'  at  Martinmas ;  and  so  as  he  very  kindly  of- 
fered me  this  commission,  ^d  as  the  auld  Fifteen  *  wad 
never  help  me  to  my  siller  for  sending  out  naigs  against 
the.  government,  why,  conscience!  sir,  I  thought  my  best 
chalice  for  payment  was  e'en  to  gae  outf  mysell;  and 


*  The  Jndges  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  Seisioa  in  Scotiaod 
are  proTerbially  termed,  among  the  country  people,  The  fifteen. 

f  To  go  oui^  or  to  have  been  out,  in  Scotland,  was  a  con- 
ventional phrase  similar  to  that  of  the  Irish  respecting  a  man 
having  been  tip,  both  having  reference  to  an  individual  who  had 
been  engaged  in  insurrection.  It  was  accounted  ill-breeding  in 
Scotland,  about  forty  years  since,  to 'use  tlie  phrase  rebeUion  or 
reoel,  which  might  be  interpreted  by  some  of  tlie  parties  present 
as  a  personal  insult.  It  was  also  esteemed  more  polite  even 
for  stanch  AVhigs  to  denominate  Charles  Edward  the  Chevalier, 
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ye  may  judge,  sir,  as  I  hae  dealt  a'  ray  life  in  halters, 
1  think  na  niicklQ  o*  putting  my  craig  in  peril  of  a  St 
Johnstone's  tippet. » 

•Yon  are  not,  then,  by  profession  a  soldier?"  said  Wt- 
veriey. 

■  Na,  na;  thank  God^^  answered  this  donghty  partisan, 
•  I  wasna  bred  at  sae  short  a  tether;  I  was  brought  up  to^ 
hack  and  manger.  I  was  bred  a  horae-couper,  sir;  and  if 
I  might  Ure  to  see  you  at  Whitson*  tryst,  or  at  Stagshaw* 
bank^  or  the  winter  fair  at  Hawick,  and  ye  wanted  a 
spanker  that  would  lead  the  field,  V  se  be  caution  I  would 
serve  ye  easy;  for  Jamie  Jinker  was  ne'er  the  lad  to  im- 
pose upon  a  gentleman.  YeVe  a  gentleman,  air,  and  should  * 
ken  a  horse's  points;  ye  see  thst  through-ganging  thing 
that  Balmawhapple's  on ;  I  selled  her  till  him.  She  was 
bred  out  of  Lick-the-Ladle,  that  wan  the  king's  plate  at 
Caverton-Edge,  by  Duke  Hamilton's  White- Foot,*  Stc. 
8cc,  &c. 

But  as  Jinker  was  entered  full  sail  upon  the  pedigree 
of  Balmawhspple's  mare,  ha?ing  already  got  as  far  as 
great-grandsire  and  great-grand-dam,  and  while  Waverley 
was  watching  for  an  opportunity  to  obtain  from  him  in* 
telUgence  of  more  interest,  the  noble  captain  checked  his 
horse  until  they  came  up,  and  then,  without  directly  ap- 
pearing.to  notice  Edward,  said  sternly  to  the  genealogist, 
«I  thought,  lieutenant^  my  orders  were  preceese,  that  no 
one  should  speak  to  the  prisoner  1» 

The  metamorphosed  horse-dealer  was  silenced  of 
course,  and  slunk  to  the  rear,  where  he  consoled  himself  by 

than  to  speak  of  him  as  the  Pretender;  and  this  kind  of  accoin- 
modntlng  courtesy  was  asually  observed  in  society  where  indivi- 
daals  of  each  party  mixed  on  friendly  terms. 
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eoleriiig  into  a  vcheneiit  ^iflpiite  opon  the  ^ee  «f  hay 
with  a  farmer,  who  had  rdiictantlj  Mlowod  his  hivd  to 
the  field,  rather  than  g\ve  np  hia  farm,  whereof  tfie  leaoe 
had  jnot  expired.  WaTeriey  waa  Iherefote  once  more 
eonfigned  to  idience,  foreaeeing  that  farther  attempta  at 
oonTeraation  with  any  of  the  party  wonld  only  five  Bai- 
nawhapple  a  wMiod-lbr  opportunity  to  diapUy  tiie  inao- 
lenoe  of  authority,  and  the  anllcy  apite  of  a4^per  natn* 
rally  dogged,  and  rendered  more  io  hy  hahiti  of  low  in- 
dnigenoe  and  the  incenao  of  aervile  adnlation. 

In  aliont  two  Iioom'  time,  the  party  were  near  the 
Qiatle  9i  Stirling,  o?er  whoae  battlomentt  the  union  Ibg 
wM  brightened  aa  it  waved  in  the  evening  inn.  To  ahortr 
OB  hit  journey,  or  periiaps  to  diaplay  hia  importanoe  and 
inank  the  Bngllth  garriaon,  Bainmirfupple,  inollning  to 
the  right,  took  his  route  through  the  royal  park,  wliidi 
reaches  to  and  aurronnda  the  rook  upon  mbkb  the  for- 
treaa  ia  situated. 

With  a  mind  more  at  ease,  Waverley  oonU  not  hare 
Ikiled  to  admire  the  mixture  of  romance  and  lieauty  which 
renders  interesting  the  scene  through  which  he  was  now 
paasing-p-the  field  which  had  been  the  scene  of  the  tour- 
naments of  old  — the  rock  from  which  rthe  ladiea  bdidd 
the  oonteat,  virile  each  made  vowa  for  tiie  aucceaa  of  aome 
fiiTourite  knight — the  towers  of  the  Gothic  church,  where 
these  vows  might  he  paid  ^  and,  isurmounting  all,  the 
fortress  itself,  at  once  a  castle  and  palace,  where  valour 
recnivod  the  prize  from  royalty,  and  knights  'and  dames 
closed  the  evening  amid  the  revelry  of  the  dance,  the 
song,  and  the  feast.  AH  these  were  objects  fitted  to 
arouse  and  interest  a  romantic  imagination. 

But  Waverley  had  other  objects  of  meditation,  aiid  sn 
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incident  soon  occorred  of  a  nature  to  dtatnrb  meditation 
of  any  kind.  Balmawliapple,  in  the  pride  of  Ids  heart,  as 
he  wheeled  his  little  body  of  cavalry  round  the  base  of 
the  castle,  commanded  his  trumpet  to  sound  a  flourish, 
and  his  standard  to  be  displayed.  This  insult  produced 
apparently  some  sensation;  for  when  the  cavalcadie  was 
at  such  distance  from  die  southern  battery  as  to  admit 
of  a  gun  being  depressed  so  as  to  bear  upon  them,  a  flash 
of  fire  issued  from  one  of  the  embrazures  upon  the  rock ; 
and  ere  the  report  with  which  it  was  attended  could  be 
heard,  the  rushing  sound  of  a  cannon-ball  passed  over 
Balmawhapple*s  head,  and  the  bullet,  burying  itself  in 
the  ground  at  a  few  yards'  distande,  covered  him  with 
the  earth  which  it  drove  up.  Iliere  was  no  need  to  bid 
the  party  trudge.  In  fact,  every  man  acting  upon  the 
impulse  of  the  moment,  soon  brought  Mr  Jinker*s  steeds 
to  show  their  mettle,  and  the  cavaliers,  retreating  witli 
more  speed  than  regularity,  never  took  to  a  trot,  as  tlie 
lieutenant  afterwards  observed,  until  an  intervening  emi- 
nence liad  secured  diem  from  any  repetition  of  so  unde- 
sirable a  complhuent  on  the  part  of  Stirling  Castle.  I  must 
do  Balmawhappie,  however,  the  justice  to  say,  that  he 
not  only  kept  the  rear  of  his  troop,  and  laboured  to 
maintain  some  order  among  them,  but,  in  the  height  of 
his  gallantry,  answered  the  fire  of  tlie  castle  by  dischar- 
ging one  of  Ills  horse-pistols  at  the  battlements;  although, 
die  distance  being  Aearly  half  a  mile,  I  could  never  learn 
that  this  measure  of  retaliation  was  attended  with  any 
particular  eiTect 

The  travellers  now  passed  the  memorable  field  of  Ban- 
nockburn,  and  reached  the  Torwood,  a  place  glorious  or 
terrible  to  the  recollections  of  the  Scottish  peasant,  as 

Vol.  II.  14 

Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


810  W  A  V  E  R  L  E  Y. 

the  feato  of  Wallace^  or  the  cruel^es  of  Wode  WUlie 
Grime,  predominate  in  his  recollection.  At  Falkirk,  a 
town  formerly  famona  in  Scottish  history,  and  soon  to  be 
again  diatingniahed  as  tlie  scene  of  military  events  of  inn 
portance,  Balmawhapple  proposed  to  halt  and  repose  for 
the  evening.  This  was  performed  with  very  little  regard 
to  military  discipline,  his  worthy  quarter-master  being 
chiefly  solicitous  to  discover  where  the  best  brandy  might 
be  come  at.  Sentinels  were  deemed  unnecessary,  and  the 
only  vigils  performed  were  those  of  such  of  the  party  as 
could  procure  liquor.  A  few  resolute  men  might  easily 
have  ciit  off  the  detachment;  but  of  the  inhabitants  some 
were  favourable^  many  indifferent,  and  the  rest  over- 
awed. So  nothing  memorable  occurred  ui  the  coucse  of  the 
evening,  except  that  Waverley's  rest  was  sorely  inter- 
rupted by  the  revellers  hallooin|[  forth  their  Jacobite 
songs,  without  remorse  or  mitigation  of  voice. 

Early  in  the  morning  they  were  again  nRmnted,  and 
on  the  road  to  Edinburgh,  though  tlie  pallid  visages  of 
some  of  the  troop  betrayed  that  tliey  had  spent  a  night 
of  sleepless  debauchery.  They  halted  at  Linlithgow,  dis- 
tinguished by  its  ancient  palace,  which.  Sixty  Yeara  since, 
was  entire  and  habitable,  and  whose  venerable  rums,  not 
quiie  Sisty  Years  since,  very  narrowly  escaped  the  un* 
worthy  fate  of  being  cpni-erted  into  a  barrack  for  French 
prisoners.  May  repose  ahd  blessings  attend  the  ashes  of 
the  patriotic  stateaman,  who,  amongst  his  last  services  to 
Scotland,  interposed  to  prevent  this  profanation! 

As  they  approached  the  metropolis  of  Scotland,  through 
a  champaign  and  cultivated  country,  the  sounds  of  war 
began  to  be  heard.  The  distant,  yet  distinct  report  of 
heavy  cannon,  fired  at  intervala,  .apprised  Wavcrley  tiiat 
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the  work  of  destnictioa  was  going  forward.  Evea  Bal- 
mawha^le  aeemed  moved  to  take  some  precantioiis,  by 
tending  an  advanced  party  in  fjront  of  hia  troop,  keeping 
the  main  body  in  tolerable  order,  and  moving  ateadiiy 
forward. 

Marching  in  this  manner  they  speedily  reached  an  emi- 
neiMy>  from  which  they  cooid  view  Bdinborf^  stretdiii^ 
nioag  the  ridgy  hill  which  slopes  eastward  from  the  Castle. 
The  laUer,  being  in  a  state  of  siege,  or  rather  of  blockade, 
by  the  northern  inanrgents,  who  had  already  occupied  the 
town  for  two  or  three  days,  fired  at  intervala  upon  such 
parties  of  Highlanders  aa  exposed  themselves,  either  on 
the  main  street,  or  elsewhere  in  the  vicinity  of  the  for* 
tress.  The  morning  being  calm  and  fair,  the  effect  of 
this  dropping  fire  waa  to  invest  the  Castle  In  wreaths  of 
smoke,  the  edges  of  which  dissipated  slowly  in  the  air, 
while  the  central  veil  was  darkened  ever  and  anon  by 
Ireali  clouds  poured  forth  from  the  battlements;  the  whole 
giving,  by  the  partial  conceahnent,  an  appearance  ai 
grandeur  and  gloom,  rendered  more  terrific  when  Wa- 
verley  reflected  on  the  cause  by  which  it  was  produced, 
and  that  each  explosion  might  ring  some  brave  man*s 
knell. 

Ere  they  approached  tlie  city,  the  partial  cannonade 
had  wholly  ceased.  Balmawhapple,  however,  having  in 
Ills  recollection  the  unfriendly  greeting  which  his  troop 
had  received  from  the  battery  at  StirUng,  had  apparently 
no  wiah  to  tempt  the  forbearance  of  the  artillery  of  the 
Outle.  He  therefore  left  the  direct  road,  and  swe^hig 
considerably  to  the  southward,  so  as  to  keep  out  of  the 
range  of  the  cannon,  approached  the  ancient  palace  of 
Holyrood,  without  having  entered  the  walls  of  the  city. 
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He  then  drew  op  hi»  men  in  frent  of  that  venerable  pile, 
and  delivered  Warerley  to  the  etwtodj  ef  a  gtmtd  of  Blgh- 
landera,  whose  officer  oonducted  him  into  the  interior  of 
the  hoiiding . 

A  long,  low,  and  ill-proportioned  gallery,  hong  with 
pidnrea,  afSrmed  to  be  the  portraits  of  kings,  who,  if 
they  ever  floariahed  at  aM,  lived  several  hundred  years 
before  the  hivenlton  of  palnthig  in  oil  colours,  served  as 
a  sort  of  goard  chamber,  or  vestibole,  to  the  apartments 
whldi  the  adventarons  Gharlea  Bdward  now  ocevpfed  In 
the  palace  irf  his  anteslors.  Officers,  both  hi  the  High- 
kud  and  Lowland  garb,  passed  and  repaased  in  haste,  or 
loitered  hi  the  haP,  as  if  waiting  for  orders.  Secretaries 
were  engaged  in  making  ont  passes,  mnsters,  and  retnma. 
All  seemed  busy,  and  earnestly  Intent  upon  something  ni 
importance;  but  Waverley  was  sniFered  to  remahi  seated 
in  the  recess  of  a  window,  unnoticed  by  any  one,  in  aiH 
xiotts  reflection  upon  the  crisis  of  his  fate,  which  aeemed 
now  rapidly  approacUftg. 
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CHAPTER     \XIII. 

^n  Old  and  a  New  Avquaintanve. 

Whilb  he  W8S  deep  ttiiik  in  Ids  reverie,  the  rusUe  of 
tartam  wsa  heard  behind  him,  a  friendly  arm  clasped  hb 
■hoolderg,  and  a  friendly  voice  eiclaiuiCMii 

•Said  the  Hif^hland  prophet  sooth  1  Or  must  second- 
tight  go  for  nothing  ?» 

Waverley  tnmed^  and  was  warmly  embraced  by  Fer* 
gas  Mac-Ivor.  «A  thousand  welcomes  to  Holyrood,  once 
more  possessed  by  her  legitimate  sovereign!  Did  I  not 
say  we  should  prosper,  and  that  yon  would  fall  hito  tlie 
handaof  the  Philistines  if  you  paiied  from  ub1» 

•  Dear  Fergus!*  said  Waveriey,  esgerly  returning  his 
greeting,  -it  ia  long  since  I  have  heard  a  friend^s  voice. 
Where  is  Flora  ?» 

•Safe,  and  a  triumphant  spectator  of  our  success.* 

•  In  this  place  1»  said  Warerley. 

•  Ay,  in  this  city  at  least,*  answered  his  friend,  -and 
you  shall  see  her;  but  first  you  must  meet  a  friend  whom 
you  little  think  of^  who  has  been  frequent  in  his  inquiries 
after  you.» 

Thus  saying,  he  dragged  Waverley  by  the  arm  out  of 
the  guard  chamber,  and,  ere  he  knew  where  he  was  con- 
ducted, Edward  fbund  himself  in  a  presence  room,  fitted 
up  with  some  attempt  at  royal  state. 

A  young  man,  wearing  his  own  fair  hair,  disthiguished 
by  ttie  dignity  of  hfa  nden  and  the  noble  expression  of 
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hb  well-formed  and  regular  features,  advanced  out  of  a 
circle  of  military  gentlemen  and  Highland  chiefs,  bj  whom 
he  was  surrounded.  In  his  easy  and  graceful  manners  Wa- 
▼erley  afterwards  thought  he  could  have  discovered  his 
Ugh  birth  and  rank,  aidiougfa  the  star  on  his  breast,  and 
the  embroidered  garter  at  his  knee,  had  not  appeared  as 
its  indications. 

rLet  me  present  to  your  Royal  Illghntes,"  said  Fer- 
gus, bowing  profoundly 

•  The  descendant  of  one  of  the  most  ancient  and  loyal 
fiunilies  in  England,*  said  the  young  Chevalier,  inter* 
rupting  him.  >I  l»eg.your  pardon  for  interrupting  you,  my 
dear  Mac-Ivor;  but  no  master  of  ceremonies  is  necessary 
to  present  a  Waverley  to  a  Stewart* 

Thus  saying,  he  extended  his  hand  to  Edward  with  the 
utmost  courtesy,  who  could  not,  iiad  he  desired  it,  have 
avoided  rendering  Iiim.the  homage  which. seemed  due  to 
his  rank,  and  was  certainly  the  right  of  his  birth.  '^I  am 
sorry  to  understand,  Mr  Waverley,  that,  owing  to  dr- 
cnmstances  wliich  have  been  as  yet  but  ill  explained,  you 
have  suffered  some  restraint  among  my  followers  in  Perth- 
shire, and  on  your  march  here;  but  we  are  in  such  a  si- 
tuation that  we  hardly  know  our  friends,  and  I  am  even 
at  this  moment  uncertain  whether  I  can  have  the  pleasure 
of  considering  Mr  Waverley  as  among  mine." 

He  then  paused  for  an  instant ;  but  before  Edwacd 
could  adjust  a  suitable  reply,  or  even  arrange  his  ideas  as 
to  its  purport,  the  Prince  took  out  a  paper,  and  then  pro- 
ceeded :  —  « I  should  indeed  have  no  doubts  upon  this  sub- 
Ject,  if  I  could  trust  to  this  proclamation,  set  forth  by 
the  finends  of  the  Elector  of  Hanover,  in  which  they  rank 
Mr  Waverley  among  the  nobility  and  gentry  who  are  i 
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naced  with  the  pains  of  higk-treasoa  for  loyalty  to  ihdr 
legitimate  soTereign.  Bat  I  desire  to  ^iii  no  adherents 
sarc  from  affection  and  conviction ;  and  if  Mr  Waverley 
incUaes  to  prosecute  his  jonrnej  to  the  sonth,  or  to  join 
the  forces  of  the  Elector^,  he  shall  have  my  passport  and 
free  permission  to  do  so;  and  J  can  only  r^ret,  that  my 
present  power  will  not  extend  to  protect  him  against  the 
probable  consequenoes  of  such  a  measure.  —  But,»  con- 
tinued Charles  Edward,  after  another  short  pause,  -if 
Mr  Waverley  should,  like  his  ancestor,  Sir  Nigel,  deter- 
mine to  embrace  a  cause  which  has  little  to  recommend 
it  but  its  justice,  and  follow  a  prince  who  throws  himself 
upon  the  affections  of  his  people  to  recover  tlie  throne  of 
his  ancestors,  or  perish  in  the  attempt,  I  can  only  say, 
that  among  these  nobles  and  gentlemen  he  will  find  wor- 
thy associates  in  a  gallant  enterprise,  and  will  follow  a 
master  who  may  be  unfortunate,  but,  I  trast,  will  never 
be  ungrateful." 

The  politic  Chiefuiu  of  the  race  of  Ivor  knew  his  ad- 
vantage in  introducing  Waverley  to  this  personal  inter- 
view with  the  royal  Adventurer.  Unaccnstomed  to  the  ad- 
dress and  manners  of  a  polished  court,  in  which  Charles 
was  eminently  skilful,  his  words  and  his  kindnetM  pene- 
trated the  heart  of  our  hero,  and  easily  outweighed  all 
prudential  motives.  To  be  thus  personally  solicited  for 
assistance  by  a  Prince,  whose  form  and  manners,  as  well 
as  the  spirit  which  he  displayed  In  this  singular  enter- 
prise, answered  his  ideas  of  a  hero  of  romance;  to  be 
courted  by  him  in  the  ancient  halls  of  his  paternal  palace, 
recovered  by  the  sword  which  he  was  already  bending 
towards  other  oonqpiests,  gave  Bdward,  in  his  own  eyes, 
the  dignity  and  importance  which  he  had  ceased  to  con- 
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sider  as  his  sUributes.  Rejected,  standered,  ind  threatao- 
ed  upon  tbe  one  side,   he  was  irresistibly  attracted  to 
the  cause  wfaidi  the  prejudices  of  education,  aud  the  po- 
litical principles  of  his  family,  had  already  recommead- 
ed  as  the  most  just   These  thong^hts  rushed  through  his 
mind  like  a  torrent,  sweeping  before  them  ereiy  consi- 
deration of  an  opposite  tendency,  —  the  time,  besides, 
admitted  of  no  deiiberadon, —  and  Waverley,  kneeling  to 
Chsrles  Edward,  devoted  his  heart  and  sword  to  the  rinr 
dication  of  his  rights! 

The  Prince  (for,  although  unfortunate  in  the  faults  and 
follies  of  his  forefathers,  we  shall  here,  and  elsewhere, 
give  him  the  title  due  to  his  birth)  raised  Waverley  fton 
die  ground,  and  embraced  him  with  an  expression  of 
thanks  too  warm  not  to  be  genuine.  He  also  thanked  Fer- 
gus Mac-Ivor  repeatedly  for  having  brought  him  such  an 
adherent,  and  presented  Waverley  to  the  various  noble- 
men, chieftains,  and  officers  who  were  about  his  person, 
as  a  young  gendeman  of  the  highest  hopes  and  prospects, 
in  whose  bold  and  enthusiastic  avowal  of  his  cause  they 
mfght  see  an  evidence  of  the  sentiments  of  the  English 
families  of  rank  at  this  important  crisis.  *  Indeed,  this 
was  a  point  mudi  doubted  among  the  adherents  of  the 

*  The  Jaeobits  seatioieots  were  general  eiaoas  ttle  wsttem 
countiei,  and  in  Wales.  But  although  the  great  tiiiiiiliee  of  the 
Wynnes,  the  Wyndhams,  and  others,  had  cooie  under  an  actuai 
obligatioB  to  join  Prince  Charles  it  he  should  laad,  they  had 
done  so  under  the  express  stipulation,  that  he  should  be  assisted 
by  an  auxiliary  army  of  French,  without  which  they  foresaw  the 
enterprise  would  be  desperate.  Wisfaiag  well  to  his  cause,  thwe^ 
fore,  and  watching  an  opportunity  to  join  him,  they  did  not* 
nevertheless,  think  themselves  bound  In  honour  to  do  so,  as  be 
was  only  supported  by  a  body  of  wild  meantaineeri ,  apeakiag 
an  uncouth  dialect,  and  wearing  a  singular  dress.  The  race  up 
to  Derby  struck  them  with  more  dread  than  admiration.    But  ft 
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house  of  Stewart;  and  as  a  well-foiinded  disbelief  in  the 
ooH>peration  of  the  English  Jacolntes  Icept  many  Scottish 
nienn>f  ranic  from  his  standard,  and  diminished  the  cou- 
rage of  those  who  had  joined  it,  nothing  eOnld  be  more 
seasonable  for  the  Chevalier  than  the  open  declaration  in 
his  fiiTonr  of  the  representative  of  the  house  of  Waver- 
ley-Honour,  so  long  known  as  cavaliers  and  royalists.  This 
Fergus  had  foreseen  from  the  beginning.  He  really  loved 
Waveriey,  beeause  their  feelings  and  projects  never 
thwarted  each  other;  he  hoped  to  see  him  united  with 
Flora,  and  he  rejoiced  that  they  were  effectually  engaged 
fn  the  same  cause.  But,  as  we  before  hinted,  he  also 
exulted  as  a  politician  in  beholding  secured  to  his  party 
a  partisan  of  such  consequence;  and  he  was  far  from 
being  insensible  to  the  personal  importance  which  he  him- 
self gained  with  the  Prinoe,  from  having  so  materially 
assisted  in  making  the  acquisition, 

Charles  Edward,  on  his  part,  scented  esger  to  show 
his  attendants  the  value  which  he  attached  to  his  new 
adherent,  by  entering  immediately,  as  in  confidence,  upon 
the  circumstances  of  his  situation.  «You  have  been  se- 
cluded so  much  from  intelligence,  Mr  Waverley,  fr^m 
causes  of  which  Tam  but  indistinctly  informed,  that  1 
presume  you  are  even  yet  unacquainted  with  the  important 
particulars  of  my  present  situation.  You  have,  however, 
heard  of  my  landing  in  the  remote  district  of  Moidart, 
with  only  seven  attendants,  and  of  the  numerous  chiefs 
and  clans  whose  loyal  enthusiasm  at  once  placed  a  solitary 
adventurer  at  the  head  of  a  gallant  army.  You  must  also. 

Was  difficfiit  to  say  what  the  effect  might  have  been,  had  either 
the  battle  of  Preston  or  Falkirk  been  fought  and  won  during 
the  advance  into  England. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


218  W  A  V  E  R  L  B  Y. 

I  flilnk,  haTe  leanwd^  ttmi  the  camiiiiBdtf-lii-diiftf  of 
Ibe  IItttoT«rhii  Electoc,  Sir  John  Cope,  merdied  iato  the 
HighltBdt  fti  the  head  of  a  aaiiieEoai  and  well-appointed 
aiUitaTy  feroe„  nldkthe  tntenlioa  of  giving  ua  battle^  hot 
that  Ilia  oaorage  failed  hia  whea  we  were  witUa  three 
houra'  marah  of  each  other,  ao  that  he  tMj  gave  na  the 
aiJp,  and  aiarched  northward  to  Aberdeen,  leaving  the  Loir 
Cmintry  c^a  and  aadefended.  Not  to  loae  ao  &?oniable 
ao  opportonity,  I  marched  on  to  thia  metropoiioi  daring 
before  me  two  regimenta  of  horse,  Gardiner's  and  Ha- 
milton'a,  who  had  threateiied  to  cot  to  pieoea  every  High- 
lander  tlwt  riiould  venture  to  paaa  StirUng;  and  while 
diacoMiona  were  curying  forward  among  the  magiatraey 
and  citisena  of  Edinburgh,,  whether  they  ahould  defend 
tliemtelves  or  surrender,  my  good  frlead  Loehiel  (laying 
his  hand  on  the  shonlder  of  that  gaUaot  and  aceomplished 
chieftain)  saved  them  tlie  tranhle  of  farther  delBievation, 
by  entering  the  gatea  with  five  hundred  Caomroas.  Thus 
for,  therefore,  we  hate  done  weM;  but,  in  the  mean- 
while, thia  doughty  general'a  nervea  behig  braced  by  the 
keen  air  of  Aberdeen ,  he  has  taken  shipphig  for  Danbar, 
and  I  have  Jaat  received  certaia  informatian  that  he  landed 
there  yesterday.  Hia  parpose  auist  unquestionably  be,  to 
march  towards  us  to  recover  possession  of  the  cspitaL 
Now  there  are  two-  opinions  in  my  council  of  war:  one, 
tliat  being  inferior  probably  in  numbers,  and  certainly  in 
disc^Iine  and  military  appointments,  not  to  mention,  our 
to^  want  of  artillery,  and  the  weakness  of  ourtavalry, 
it  will  be  safest  to  fall  back  towards  the  mountains,  and 
there  protract  the  war  until  fresh  succours  arrive  from 
France,  and  the  whole  body  of  the  Highland  clana  shall 
have  taken  arms  in  our  favour.    The  opposite  opinion 
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naintaiiM,  llMt  •  letrognde  moreineBt,  is  oiir  eitcimi- 
fitanee«,  i«  certein  to  throw  alter  diseredit  on  our  arms 
and  undertaicwg;  aad,  Ur  bwo  gaininf  «  new  partimns, 
will  be  the  means  of  dfahenrtening  thooe  who  have  joined 
our  ntaadardv  The  officers  who  nae  these  last  affomenta, 
among  whom  is  yonr  friend  Fergno  Mao-lTor,  maintahi, 
that  if  the  Hig Manders  are  strangers  to  the  nsoai  niili(ai7 
discipline  of  Europe,  the  soldiers  whom  Uiey  are  to  en- 
eovnter  are  no  less  strangers  to  theh*  pecoliar  and  (or- 
nddable  mode  of  attack;  that  the  attachment  and  coorage 
of  the  chieia  and  gentlemen  are  not  to  be  doobted;  and 
that  ^  thej  will  be  in  the  midst  of  the  enemy,  thehr 
dannmen  will  as  aarely  fbUow  them;  in  fine^  that  having 
drawn  the  sword  we  shoaid  tintiw  away  the  scabbard, 
and  tmst  oor  aause  to  battle  and  to  the  God  of  Battles. 
WW  Mr  Waveriey  fcvoar  no  with  his  optaion  in  these  ar- 
duous drcnmstancca?* 

Waveriey  ealoaied  high  betwixt  pleasure  and  modesty 
at  the  diatinction  implied  in  tiiis  questiott,  and  answered, 
with  equal  spirit  and  raadiaeas,  that  he  could  not  venture 
to  offer  an  opmion  as  derived  from  militaiy  sUU,  but  that 
the  eounsel  would  be  frr  the  mof>t  acceptable  to  him  which 
shonld  first  aiTord  him  an  opportunity  to  evince  his  seal  in 
his  Royal  Highness's  senrice. 

•  Spoken  like  a  Waveriey  !>  answered  Charles  Edward ; 
« and  that  you  may  hold  a  rank  in  some  degree  correspond* 
Ing  to  your  name,  allow  me,  instead  of  the  captain's  com- 
mission, which  you  have  lost,  to  offer  you  the  brevet  rank 
of  major  in  ray  service,  with  the  advantage  of  actmg  as 
one  of  my  aides-de-camp  until  you  can  be  attached  to  a 
regiment,  of  which  1  hope  several  will  be  speedily 
bodied.. 
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•Your  Royal  Highness  will foi^ve  nie,»  answered  Wa 
verlej,  (for  his  recollection  tamed  to  Balmawhapple 
his  scanty  troop,)  «if  I  decline  accepting  any  rank  until 
the  time  and  place  where  I  may  haf%  interest  enough  to 
raise  a  sufficient  body  of  men  to  malce  my  command  use* 
ful  to  your  Royal  Highness's  service.  In  the  meanwhile;, 
I  hope  for  your  permission  to  serve  as  a  volunteer  onder 
my  friend  Fei^s  Mac-Ivor. « 

•  At  least,"  said  tlie  Prince,  wlio  was  obviously  pleased 
with  (his  proposal,  « allow  me  the  pleasure  of  anning  yen 
after  the  Higldaad  fashion.*  With  these  words,  he  un- 
buckled the  broadsword  which  he  wore,  the  belt  of  which 
was  plated  with  silver,  and  the  steel  basket-hilt  ridily 
and  curiously  iidaid.  «The  blade,  >  said  the  Prince,  «is  a 
genuine  Andrea  Ferrara;  it  has  been  a  sort  of  heir-loom 
in  our  family;  but  I  am  convinced  I  put  it  into  better 
hands  than  my  own,  and  will  add  to  it  pistols  of  the  same 
workmanship.  —  Colonel  Mac-Ivor,  yon  mnst  have  much 
to  say  to  your  fiiend;  I  will  detain  you  no  longer  from 
your  private  conversation ;  but  remember,  we  expect  yon 
both  to  attend  us  in  the  evening.  It  may  be  perhaps  the 
last  night  we  may  enjoy  in  these  hails^  and  as  we  go  to 
the  field  with  a  clear  conscience,  we  will  spend  the  eve 
of  battle  merrily.* 

Thus  licensed,  the  Chief  and  Waverley  left  the  pre- 
sence-chamber. 
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CHAPTER     XXIV. 

The  Mystery  begins  to  be  cleared  up, 

xHow  do  yon  like  him?*  was  Fergas'a  first  qneslfon^ 
as  they  descended  the  lirge  stone  staircase. 

«A  prince  to  lt?e  and  die  under, «  was  WaTcrley's  en- 
thusiastic answer. 

«I  knew  yon  would  think  so  when  yon  saw  him,  and  I 
intended  you  should  hare  met  earlier,  but  was  prevented 
by  your  sprain.  And  yet  he  has  his  foibles,  or  rather  he 
has  difficult  cards  to  play,  and  his  Irish  officers,'*'  who 
are  much  about  him,  are  but  sorry  adrisers,  — they  can- 
not discriminate  among  the  numerous  pretensions  that  are 
set  up.  Would  you  think  it  —  I  have  been  oblij^d  for  the 
present  to  suppress  an  earfs  patent,  granted  for  services 
rendered  ten  years  age,  for  fear  of  exciting  the  jealousy, 
forsooth,  of  C —  apd  M — .  But  you  were  very  right, 
Edward,  to  refuse  the  situation  of  aide-de-camp.   There 

*  Divisions  early  showed  tliemselves  in  the  Chevalier^s  little 
army,  not  only  amongst  the  independent  chieftains,  who  were 
far  too  proud  to  brook  subjection  to  each  other,  bat  betwixt  the 
Scotch,  and  Charleses  governor  0*Suilivan,  an  Irishman  by  birth, 
who ,  with  some  of  his  countryttMn  bred  in  the  Irish>Bri^ade  in 
the  service  of  the  King  of  France,  had  an  Influence  with  the 
Adventurer,  much  resented  by  the  Higlanders,  who  were  sen- 
sible that  their  own  clans  made  the  clu'ef  or  rather  tiie  only 
strengtii  of  his  enterprise.  There  was  a  feud,  also,  between 
Lord  George  Murray ,  and  John  Murray  of  Brougnton »  the 
Prince's  secretary,  whose  disunion  greatly  embarrassed  the  af- 
fairs^ of  the  Adventurer.  In  general ,  a  thousand  different  pre- 
tensions divided  their  little  army/ and  finally  contributed  In  no 
small  degree  to  its  overthrow. 
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are  two  Taoant,  indeed,  but  Clanronald  uid  Lochiel,  and 
almoflt  all  of  ns,  Iiave  requested  one  for  youn^  Aberchal- 
lader,  uid  the  Lowlanders  and  the  Irish  partj  are  equaliy 
desirous  to  have  the  other  for  the  Master  of  F-^.  Now, 
if  either  of  these  candidates  -  were  to  be  superseded  id 
your  favour,  you  would  malce  enemies.  And  then  I  am 
surprised  that  the  Prince  should  liave  offered  yon  a  ma- 
jority, when  lie  knows  ?ery  well  that  nothing  short  of 
lieutenant-colonel  will  satisfy  others,  who  cannot  bring 
one  hundred  and  fifty  men  to  the  field  ^Bnt  patience, 
cousin,  and  shuffte  the  cards !'  It  is  all  very  well  for  the 
piesoit,  and  we  must  hsTe  yon  propetly^eqnifped  for 
the  evening  in  your  new  costume;  for,  to  say  tvnih,  your 
oirtward  msa  is  scarce  fit  for  a  coABt» 

«Why,»  said  WaTesley,  looldi«  at  hia  soiled  dk-eoa, 
«my  shooting  Jacket  haa  seeA  service  since  we  paited; 
but  that,  probably,  yon,  my  friend,  know  so  wdl  or  bn^ 
terthm&I.* 

•Yon  do  my  seeond^ht  too  much  honoor,-  said  Fei^ 
gtts.  •  We  were  so  bn^,  fi«st  with  the  schenm  oi  gMig 
battle  to  Cope,  and  afterwards  with  our  operationa  in  tfie 
Lowtsnds,  that  I  cooM  only  give  general  diredlona  to 
such  of  our  people  as  were  left  in  Perthshire  to  respect 
and  protect  you,  should  yon  come  in  their  way.  But  let 
me  hear  the  full  story  of  your  adventures,  for  tliey  hsve 
reached  us  in  a  very  partial  and  mutiinted  manner. » 

Waverley  then  detailed  at  length  the  circumstances  with 
which  the  reader  is  already  acquainted,  to  which  Fergus 
listened  with  great  sttention.  By  this  time  they  bsd  reach- 
ed the  door  of  his  quarters,  which  he  had  taken  up^  in  a 
smsll  psved  court,  retiring  from  the  street  csOed  the  Ck- 
nougate,  at  the  house  of  a  buxom  widow  of  fissiy,  wim 
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Mened  totmile  very  gnciovsly  npcm  Iheh— Jgome  yonog 
Chief,  she  being  a  person  Mrilk  whsm  good  looks  and 
goocUbamoor  were  sore  to  secure  an  haterest,  whatever 
might  be  the  pairiyVfoiitical  c^hiioiis.  Here  Callam  Beg 
received  them  with  a  smile  of  recogiiitioii,  «CaUiuB,»  said 
the  Chief,  -caU  Shenms  an  Snaehad,*  (James  of  the 
Needle.)  This  was  the  herediUiy  Uilor  of  Vidi  laa  Vohr. 
•SheiDus,  Mr  Waverley  is  to  wear  the  eatk  datk^  (battle 
colour,  or  tartan;)  his  trews  must  be  ready  in  font  hoars. 
You  know  the  measnre  of  a  weU-made  man:  twc  double 
nails  to  the  small  of  the  leg* — 

•Eleven  from  hanneh  to  heel,  seven  ronnd  the  waiM — 
1  give  yonr  honour  leave  to  hang  Shemns,  if  there's  n 
pair  of  sheen  in  the  Highlands  that  has  a  banlder  snecfc 
than  her's  abl  at  the  eumadh  an  truaUy*  (shape  of  the 
trews.) 

•Get  a  plaid  of  Mao^Ivor  tartan,  and  sash,»  comlaued 
the  Chieftain,  «and  a  blue  bonnet  of  the  Prince's  pattern, 
at  Mr  ]IIonat*8  in  the  Cramea.  My  short  green  coat,  with 
silver  lace  and  silver  botlons,  will  fit  Um  eiactly^  and  I 
have  never  worn  it.  Tell  Ensign  Maccombich  te  pick  out 
a  handsome  target  from  among  mine.  The  Prince  has 
given  Mr  Waveriey  broadsword  and  pistols,  I  wiU  fnnriidi 
him  with  a  dbrk  and  purse;  add  but  a  pair  of  tow-lieeled 
shoes,  and  then,  my  dear  Edward, .  (turning  to  him,)  yon 
will  be  a  complete  son  of  Ivmr.» 

Tliese  necessary  directions  given,  the  Chieftain  re- 
sumed the  subject  of  Waverley's  adventuresi.  « U  is  plain,* 
he  said,  -that  yon  have  been  in  the  custody  of  Donald 
Bean  Lean.  Yon  must  know  that  when  I  marched  awi|y 
my  c)an  to  join  the  Prince,  I  Idd  my  injnnctioBs  on  that 
worthy  member  of  society  to  perform  a  certain  piece  of 
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service,  which  done,  he  was  to  join  me  with  ail  die  force 
he  could  master.  But  instead  of  doin^  so,  the  gentleman, 
finding  the  coast  clear,  thought  it  better  to  make  war  oo 
his  own  account,  and  has  scoured  the  country,  plunder- 
ing, I  believe,  both  friend  and  foe,  under  pretence  of 
levying  black  maii,  sometimes  as  if  by  my  authority,  and 
sometimes  (and  be  cursed  to  his  consummate  impudence) 
in  his  own  great  name !  Upon  my  honour,  if  1  live  to  see 
the  cairn  of  Benmore  again,  I  shall  be  tempted  to  hang 
that  fellow !  I  recognise  his  hand  particularly  in  the  modfe 
of  your  rescue  i^om  that  canting  rascal  Gilfilian,  and  I 
have  little  doubt  that  Donald  himself  played  the  part  of 
the  pedlar  on  that  occasion;  but  how  he  should  not  have 
plundered  you,  or  put  you  to  ransom,  or  availed  himself 
in  some  way  or  other  of  your  captivity  for  his  own  ad- 
vantage, passes  my  judgment.  • 

•When  and  how  did  you  hear  the  intelligence  of  my 
confinement?*  asked  Waverley. 

•  The  Prince  himself  told  me,»  said  Fergus,  «and  in- 
quired very  minutely  into  your  history.  He  then  mention- 
ed your  being  af  that  moment  in  the  power  of  one  of  our 
northern  parties  —  you  know  I  could  not  ask  him  to  ex- 
plain particulars  —  and  requested  my  opinion  about  dis- 
posing of  you.  I  recommended  that  you  should  be  brought 
here  as  a  prisoner,  because  I  did  not  wish  to  prejudice 
you  farther  with  the  English  government,  in  case  you 
pursued  your  purpose  of  going  southward.  I  knew  no- 
thing, yon  must  recollect,  of  the  charge  brought  again9t 
you  of  aiding  and  abetting  high  treason,  which,  I  pre- 
sume, had  some  share  in  changing  your  original  plan. 
That  sullen,  good-for-nothing  brute,  Bahnawhapple)  waa 
sent  to  escort  you  from  Voune,  vdth  what  he  calls  his 
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troop  of  hone.  As  to  his  behaviour,  in  addition  to  his 
aaCnral  antipathy  to  every  thing  that  resembles  a  gentle- 
nouui,  I  presume  his  adventure  with  Bradwardine  rankles 
In  his  reooUection,  the  rather  that  I  dare  say  his  mode  of 
teiling  that  story  contributed  to  the  evil  reports  which 
reached  your  quondam  regiment. » 

•Very  likely,*  said  Waverley;  -but  now  surely,  my 
dear  Fergus,  you  may  find  time  to  tell  me  something  of 
Flora.  • 

•  Why,*  replied  Fergus,  «I  can  only  tell  you  that  she 
is  well,  and  residing  for  the  present  with  a  relation  in 
this  city.  I  thought  it  better  she  should  come  here,  as 
since  our  success  a  good  many  ladies  of  rank  attend  our 
military  court;  and  I  assure  you,  that  there  Is  a  sort  of 
consequence  annexed  to  the  near  relative  of  such  a  per- 
son as  Flora  Mao-ivor,  and  where  there  is  such  a  jus- 
tiing  of  claims  and  requests,  a  man  must  use  every  fair 
means  to  enhance  his  importance.* ' 

There  was  something  in  this  last  sentence  which  grated 
on  Waverley's  feelings.  He  could  not  bear  that  Flora 
should  be  considered  as  conducing  to  her  brother's  pre- 
ferment, by  the  admiration  which  she  must  unquestionably 
attract;  and  although  it  was  in  strict  correspondence  with 
many  points  of  Fergus's  character,  it  shocked  him  as  sel- 
fish, and  unworthy  of  his  sister's  high  mind  and  his  own 
independent  pride.  Fergus ,  to  whom  such  manoBUvreg 
were  familiar,  as  to  one  brought  up  at  the  French  court, 
did  not  observe  the  unfavourable  impression  which  he  had 
unwarily  made  upon  his  friend's  mind,  and  concluded  by 
^y^^i  'A>^  ^^y  could  hardly  see  Flora  before  the 
evening,  when  she  would  be  at  the  concert  and  ball,  with 
which  the  Prince's  party  were  to  be  entertained.  She  and 
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I  had  a  quarrel  about  her  not  appearing  to  take  leare  of 
yoQ.  I  am  nnwilluig  to  renew  it,  by  soliciting  her  to  re- 
ceive yon  dita  morning;  and  perhaps  my  doing  so  might 
not  only  be  ineffectual,  but  prevent  your  meeting  this 
evening.' 

While  thus  conversing ,  Waverley  heard  in  the  court, 
before  the  windows  of  the  pariour,  a  well-known  voice. 
•  I  ayer  to  you,  my  worthy  friend,*  said  the  speaker, 
•that  it  is  a  total  dereliction  of  military  discipline;  and 
were  you  not  as  it  were  a  tyro,  your  purpose  would  de- 
serve strong  reprobation.  For  a  prisoner  of  war  is  on  no 
account  to  be  coerced  with  fetters,  or  dcJbinded  in  ergo- 
9tulo,  as  would  have  been  the  case  had  you  put  this  gen- 
tleman into  the  pit  of  the  peel-house  at  Balmawhapple. 
I  grant,  indeed,  that  such  a  prisoner  may  for  secority  be 
coerced  in  careere^  that  is,  in  a  public  prison.* 

llie  growling  voice  of  Balmawhapple  was  heard  as 
taking  leave  in  displeasure,  but  the  word,  « landlouper,* 
alone  was  distinctly  audible.  He  had  disappeared  before 
Waverley  reached  the  house,  in  order  to  greet  the  worthy 
BsTon  of  Bradwardine.  The  uniform  in  which  he  was  now 
attired,  a  blue  coat,  i^amely,  with  gold  lace,  a  scarlet 
waistcoat  and  breeches,  and  immense  jack-boots,  seemed 
to  have  added  fresh  stiffness  and  rigidity  to  his  tail,  per- 
pendicular figure;  and  the  consciousness  of  military  conn 
mand  and  authority  had  increased,  in  the  same  proportion^ 
the  self-importance  of  his  demeanour,  and  dogmatism  of 
his  conversation. 

He  recdred  Waverley  with  his  usual  kindness,  and  ex- 
pressed immediate  anxiety  to  hear  an  etplanation  of  the 
circumstances  attending  the  loss  of  his  conttniasion  in 
Gardiner's  dragoons;  «not,»  he  said,  -that  he  had  the 
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least  apprehension  of  his  yowif  friend  having  done  aa^t 
^wfaich  coold  merit  soeh  angeneronfl  trestiaent  as  he  liad 
reedved  from  goTernment,  btit  beoaoaeit  wm  right  aad 
aeemly  that  tiie  Baron  of  Bradwardine  ahooid  be^  in  polat 
1^  tnwt  and  in  point  of  power^  faiiy  abie  to  refiite  all  ca- 
lomniea  against  the  heir  of  WaTerlej-^Hononr,  whom  he 
had  so  maeh  riglU  to  regavd  aa  his  own  son.» 

Fergus  Mac-Ivor*,  who  had  now  joined  thern^  went  hasti- 
ly over  the  circnmstances  of  Waveriey's  stoiy,  and  ood* 
daded  wiHi  the  Iktterlng  reception  he  had  met  from  the 
yaang  Ohevalier.  The  Baron  listened  in  sUenee,  and  at 
the  aoaelnsion  shoolc  Waverley  heartily  by  the  hsad^  aad 
coagmtnlated  him  npon  entering  the  serriee  of  bis  lawfbl 
Prlnoe.  «For,>  coatinuedhe,  « although  ii  has  been  Jastly 
hdd  in  all  nations  a  matter  of  scandal  and  dlc^onoor  to 
Infringe  the  sacrmnentum  mUitare,  and  that  whether  it 
was  taken  by  each  soldier  singly,  wliilk  the  Romaaa  de- 
nominated per  c&r^rationem,  or  by  one  sddier  in  name 
of  the  rest,  yet  no  one  ever  doubted  that  the  allegiance 
so  sworn  was  discharged  by  the  dMMo,  or  disdiarging 
of  a  soldier,  whose  case  would  be  as  hard  as  that  of  coi- 
tiers,  salters,  and  other  a</«cr^t^/e^a9,  or  slaves  of  the 
soil,  were  it  to  be  accounted  otherwise.  This  is  something 
Kke  the  brooard  expressed  by  the  learned  Sanches  in  his 
work  De  Jure-jurando,  which  yon  have  questionless  con* 
suited  upon  this  occasion.  As  for  those  who  have  ca- 
lumniated yon  by  leasing -making,  I  protest  to  Heaven 
I  think  they  have  justly  incurred  the.  penalty  of  the 
Memnoma  lex,  also  called  Les  Rkemma,  which  is  pre- 
lected upon  by  Tnllius  in  his  oration  In  Verrem.  I  ahould 
have  deemed,  however,  Mr  Waverley,  that  before  de- 
stining yourself  to  any  special  service  in  the  army  of  the 
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Prince ,  ye  might  have  inquired  what  rank  the  old  Brad- 
wardine  held  there,  and  whether  he  would  not  have  been 
peculiarly  happy  to  have  had  your  services  in  the  regi- 
ment of  horse  which  he  is  now  about  to  levy.  > 

Edward  eluded  this  reproach  by  pleading  the  necessity 
of  giving  an  immediate  answer  to  the  Prince's  proposal, 
and  his  uncertainty  at  the  moment  whether  his  friend  the 
Baron  was  with  the  army,  or  engaged  upon  service  else- 
where. 

This  punctilio  being  settled,  Waverley  made  inquiry 
after  Miss  Bradwardine,  and  was  informed  she  had  come 
to  Edinburgh  with  Flora  Mac-Ivor,  under  guard  of  a  party 
of  the  Chieftain's  men.  This  step  was  indeed  necessary, 
Tully-Veolan  having  become  a  very  unpleasant,  and  even 
dangerous  place  of  residence  for -an  unprotected  young 
lady,  on  account  of  its  vicinity  to  the  Highlands,  and  also 
to  one  or  two  large  villages,  which,  from  aversion  as 
much  to  the  Caterans  as  zeal  for  presbytery,  had  declared 
themselves  on  the  side  of  government,  and  formed  irregu- 
lar bodies  of  partisans,  who  had  frequent  skirmishes  with 
the  mountaineers,  and  sometimes  attacked  the  houses  of 
the  Jacobite  gentry  in  the  braes,  or  frontier  betwixt  the 
mountain  and  plain. 

« I  would  propose  to  you,*  continued  the  Baron,  «to 
walk  aa  far  as  my  quarters  in  the  Luckenbooths ,  and  to 
admire  in  your  passage  the  High  Street,  whilk  is,  beyond 
a  shadow  of  dubitation,  finer  than  any  street,  whether  in 
London  or  Paris.  But  Rose,  poor  thing,  is  sorely  discom- 
posed with  the  firing  of  the  Castle^  though  I  have  proved 
to  her  from  Blondel  and  Coehom,  that  it  is  impossible  a 
bullet  can  reach  these  buildings;  and,  besides,  I  have  it 
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in  charge  fWiin  his  Royal  Highness  to  go  to  the  camp,  or 
Icagaer  of  our  army,  to  see  that  the  men  do  conclamare 
vasa,  that  is,  trass  up  their  bag  and  baggage  for  to-mor- 
row's march. » 

•  That  will  be  easily  done  by  most  of  us,*  said  Mac-Ivor^ 
laughing. 

•>  Craving  yonr  pardon ,  Colonel  Mac-Ivor,  not  quite  so 
easily  as  ye  seem  to  opine.  1  grant  most  of  your  folk  left 
the  Highlands,  expedited  a»  it  were,  and  free  from  the 
incumbrance  of  baggage ;  but  it  is  unspeakable  the  quan- 
tity of  useless  sprechery  which  they  have  collected  on 
their  march.  I  saw  one  feHow  of  yours  (craving  your  par- 
don once  more)  with  a  pier-glass  upon  his  back.  • 

«Ay,»  said  Fergus,  still  in  good -humour,  «he  would 
have  told  you,  if  you  had  questioned  him,  a  ganging  fool 
ts  aye  getting, —  But  come,  my  dear  Baron,  you  know 
as  well  as  I,  that  a  hundred  Uhlans,  or  a  single  troop  of 
Schmirschitz*s  Pandours,  would  make  more  havoc  in  a 
country  than  the  knight  of  the  muror  and  all  the  rest  of 
our  clans  put  together.* 

•  And  that  is  very  true  likewise,*  replied  the  Baron; 
«they  are,  as  the  heathen  author  says,  ferodorea  in  as- 
pectu,  mUiorea  in  actUy  of  a  horrid  and  grim  visage,  but 
more  benign  in  demeanour  than  their  physiognomy  or 
aspect  rti^t  infer. —  But  1  stand  here  talking  to  you  two 
youngsters,  when  I  should  be  in  the  King's  Park.* 

•But  you  will  dine  with  Waverley  and  me  on  your  re- 
turn 1  1  assure  you.  Baron,  though  I  can  live  like  a  High- 
lander when  needs  must,  I  remember  my  Paris  education, 
and  understand  perfectly /ofVe  lameilieure  chdre.» 
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•And  filit  the  deil  douMs  it,'  cpioth  the&mo,  kui^g, 
•when  ye  bring  only  Uie  oeolcery,  and  tfie  g«de  toim  moat 
farnidi  tlie  mleriaisl—  Wed,  I  iu?e  Mme  bwineM  ia 
the  toon  too:  But  I'll  join  yon  at  three,  if  the  men  caa 
tarry  aolong.* 

So  saying,  he  t9<^  lea?e  of  his  friends,  and  went  to 
look  after  the  charge  wliich  bad  been  assigned  liini. 
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CHAPTER      XXV. 
A  Soldiei^a  Dinner. 

Jambs  op  thb  Nbbdlb  wu  a  man  of  his  word ,  when 
whisky  was  no  party  to  the  contract;  and  upon  this  occa- 
sion Callum  Bei^,  who  still  thoBght  himself  in  WaYerley's 
debt,  since  he  had  declined  accepting  compensatioa  at  the 
expense  of  mine  Host  of  the  Candlesticli's  person,  took 
the  opportunity  of  discharging  the  obligation,  by  mounting 
guard  over  the  hereditary  tailor  of  Sliochd  nan  Ivor;  and^ 
as  he  expressed  himself,  -targed  him  tightly*  till  the 
finishing  of  the  job.  To  rid  himself  of  this- restraint, 
Shemus's  needle  flew  through  the  tartan  like  lightning; 
and  as  the  artist  kept  chanting  some  dreadful  ddrmisb  of 
Fin  Macoul,  he  accomplished  at  least  three  stitches  to  the 
death  of  every  hero.  The  dress  was^  therefore,  soon 
ready,  for  the  short  coat  fitted  the  wearer,  and  the  rest 
of  the  apparel  required  little  adjustment 

Our  hero  having  now  fairly  assumed  the  «garb  of  old 
6aul,»  well  calculated  as  it  wss  to  give  an  appeanmee  of 
strength  to  a  figure,  which,  though  tall  and  welJt-made, 
was  rather  elegant  than  robust,  I  hope  my  fair  readers 
will  excuse  him  if  he  looked  at  himself  in  the  mirror  more 
than  once,  and  could  not  help  acknowledging  that  the  re-^ 
flection  seemed  that  of  a  very  handsome  young  fellow.  In 
fact,  there  was  no  disguising  it  His  light-brown  hair, — 
for  he  wore  no  periwig,  notwithstanding  the  universal 
fashion  of  (be  time,— became  the  bonnet  which  surmounted 
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it>  Hii  person  promised  firmness  and  a^iJity^  to  which  the 
ample  folds  of  the  tartan  added  an  air  of  dignity.  His  bine 
eye  seemed  of  that  kind, 

^^  Which  melted  in  love,  and  which  kindled  in  war;'* 

and  an  air  of  bashfulness ,  which  was  in  reality  the  effect 
of  want  of  habitual  intercourse  with  the  world  ^  gave  in- 
terest to  his  features,  without  injuring  their  grace  or  in- 
telligence. 

•He's  a  pratty  man  —  a  very  pratty  man,>  said  Evan 
Dhu  (now  Ensign  Maccombich)  to  Fergus's  buxom  land- 
lady. 

"He's  vera  weei,»  said  the  Widow  Flockhart,,  <but  no 
naething  sae  weei-far*d  as  your  colonel,  ensign. » 

kI  wasna  comparing  them,»  quoth  Evan,  «nor  was  I 
speaking  about  his  being  weei  -  fayonred ;  but  only  that 
Mr  Waverley  lodis  dean-made  and  delwer^  and  like  a 
proper  lad  o*  his  quarters,  that  will  not  cry  barley  in  a 
brulrie.  And,  indeed,  he's  gleg  aneueh  at  the  broadsword 
and  target.  I  hae  played  wi*  him  myaell  at  Glennaquoich, 
and  sae  has  Vich  Ian  Vohr,  often  of  a  Sunday  afternoon.* 

•  Lord  forgie  ye.  Ensign  Maccombich, »  said  the  alarmed 
Presbyterian;  «rm  sure  the  colonel  wad  never  do  the  like 
o'  that!» 

•Hout !  hout!  MrsFlockhart,*  replied  the  ensign, « we're 
young  blude,  ye  ken;  and  young  saints,  auld  deiis.- 

«But  will  ye  iight  wi*  Sir  John  Cope  the  mom.  Ensign 
Maccombich  1»  demanded  Mrs  Fiockhart  of  her  guest. 

•  Troth  I'se  ensure  him,  an  he'll  bide  us,  MrsFiodc- 
hart,'  replied  the  Gael. 

•  And  will  ye  face'thae  tearing  childs,  the  dragoons,  , 
Enaign  Maccombich  1»  again  inquired  the  landlady. 
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•  Claw  for  ckw,  ts  Conan  said  to  Satan,  Mrs  Flockhart^ 
and  the  deeril  tak  the  shortest  nails.* 

•And  will  the  colonel  yenture  on  the  ba^^ganets  hfm* 
sdl1» 

<Ye  may  swear  it,  Mrs  Flockhart;  the  very  first  man 
will  he  be,  by  Saint  Phedar.* 

■  Mercifal  goodness!  and  if  he^s  killed  amang  the  red- 
coats!* exclaimed  the  soft-hearted  wfdqgr- 

•  Troth,  if  it  shonld  sae  befall,  Mrs  Flockhart,  I  ken  ane 
that  will  no  be  linng  to 'weep  for  him.  But  we  mann  a* 
live  the  day,  and  hare  our  dinner;  and  there's  Vich  Ian 
Yohr  has  packed  his  dorlack^  and  Mr  Warerley's  wearied 
wi'  majoring  yonder  afore  the  muckle  pier-glass;  and 
that  grey  auld  stoor  carle,  the  Baron  o'Bradwardine,  that 
shot  yonng  Ronald  of  Ballenkeiroch,  he's  coming  down 
the  close  wi'  that  droghling  coghling  bailie  body  they  ca* 
Macwhnpple,  just  like  the  Laird  o*  Kittlegab's  French 
cook ,  wi*  his  turnspit  doggie  trindling  ahint  him ,  and  1 
am  as  hungry  as  a  gled,  my  bonny  dow;  sae  bid  Kate  set 
on  the  broo*,  and  do  ye  put  on  your  pinners,  for  ye  ken 
Vich  Ian  Vohr  winna  sit  down  till  ye  be  at  the  head  o'  the 
table; —  and  dinna  forget  the  pint  bottle  o*  brandy,  my 
woman.- 

This  hint  produced  dinner.  Mrs  Flockhart,  smiling  in 
her  weeds  like  the  sun  through  a  mist,  took  the  head  of 
the  table,  thinking  within  herself,  perhaps,  that  she  cared 
not  how  long  the  rebellion  lasted ,  that  brought  her  into 
company  so  much  above  her  usual  associates.  She  was 
supported  by  Waverley  and  the  Baron,  with  the  advantage 
of  the  Chieftain  &w-a-m.  The  men  of  peace  and  of  war, 
that  is.  Bailie  Macwheeble  and  Ensign  Maccombich,  after 
many  profound  cong^  to  their  superiors  and  each  other. 
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took  their  placei  on  each  side  of  the  CaUdtain.  Thdr 
fare  was  excellent,  tune,  place,  and  ciroooiatances  co»* 
sidered,  and  Fergos'a  ^irita  w«re  extravagantly  U|^ 
Regardless  of  danger,  and  sanguine  from  temper,  yonllii 
and  ambition,  he  aaw  in  imagination  all  his  proapects 
crowned  with  success,  and  was  totally  indifferent  to  the 
probable  alternative  of  a  soldier's  grave.  Hie  Baron  apo- 
logised slightly  ^  bringing  Siacwheeble.  They  had  been 
providing,  he  said,  for  the  expenses  of  the  campaign. 
"And,  by  my  faith,*  said  the  old  man,  «as  I  think  this  wiU 
lie  my  last,  so  I  just  end  where  I  began  —  I  hae  evarmore 
found  the  sinews  of  war,  as  a  learned  author  calls  the 
caiase  ndUtake^  mair  difficult  to  come  by  than  eitter  its 
flesh,  blood,  or  bones* » 

'What!  have  you  raised  our  only  efficient  body  of  ca- 
valry, and  got  ye  none  of  the  louis-d'or  out  of  the  DouteUe, 
tohelp  yottl*'*' 

•No,  Giennaquoich ;  cleverer  fellows  have  been  be* 
fore  me.» 

VThat's  a  scandal,*  said  the  young  Highlander;  «but 
yoa  will  share  what  is  left  of  my  subsidy:  It  will  save  you 
an  anxious  thought  to-night,  and  will  be  aU  one  to-morrow, 
for  we  shall  all  be  provided  for,  one  way  or  other,  befwe 
the  sun  sets.*  Waverley,  blushing  deeply,  but  with  gseat 
earnestness,  pressed  the  same  request 

«I  thank  ye  baith,  my  good  l»ds,«  said  the  Baf«%  «bal 
I  will  not  infringe  upon  your  peculium.  Bailie  JlbcwheeUe 
has  provided  the  sum  which  is  necessary* » 

Here  the  BaiUe  shifted  and  fidgeted  sbont  hi  his  neat, 

*  The  Doatelle  was  an  armed  vessel,  which  brought  a  small 
supply  of  money  and  arms  from  France  for  the  ose  of  the  in- 
surgents. 
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asd  apfeired  axtnnely  mieMy.  At  lengtii,  titter  Be?€nl 
preUmlnaiy  henu ,  aad  Biich  toatoltgical  eipressloo  of 
bis  devotion  to  his  ]ioiioiir*i  terrice,  by  night  or  day, 
living  or  dead,  he  began  to  Intinuate,  «that  the  Banks  liad 
removed  a'  their  ready  cash  into  the  Caatle ;  that,  nae 
doubt,  Sandie  Goldie,  the  aiiTeraniith,  wonid  do  aueUe 
for  liis  honoor;  bat  there  was  little  time  to  get  the  wadset 
nuide  ont;  and,  doubtless,  if  his  honour  Glennaquoicfa,  or 
Mr  WaoTerley,  could  accommodate*  — 

«Let  me  hear  of  no  sudi  nonsense,  sir,>  said  the  Baron, 
io  a  tone  which  rendered  Macwheeble  mute,  «but  proceed 
as  we  accorded  before  dinner,  if  it  be  your  wish  to  remain 
ia  my  service.* 

To  this  peremptory  order  the  Bailie,  thouf^  he  felt 
as  if  condemned  to  su^r  a  tnnsfiision  of  blood  from  his 
orwn  veins  into  those  of  the  Baron,  did  not  presume  to 
make  any  reply.  After  fidgeting  a  little  while  longer, 
however,  he  addressed  himself  to  Glennaquoicfa,  and  told 
him,  if  his  honpur  had  mair  ready  siller  tfasn  was  suffi- 
cient for  his  occasions  in  the  field,  he  could  put  It  out  at 
use  for  his  honour  in  safe  hands,  and  at  great  profit,  at 
this  time. 

At  this  proposal  Fergos  laughed  heartily,  and  answered, 
when  he  had  recovered  his  breath,  — « Many  thanks ,  Bai- 
lie; bat  you  must  know,  it  is  a  general  custom  among  us 
soldiers  to  make  our  landlady  our  banker. —  Here,  Mrs 
Flockhart,*  said  he,  taking  four  or  five  broad  pieces  out 
of  a  wdl-fiiled  purse,  and  tossing  the  purse  itself,  with 
Us  remaining  contents,  into  her  spron,  « these  will  sene 
my  occasions;  do 'you  take  tlie  rest:  be  my  banker  if  I 
live,  and  my  executor  if  I  die;  but  take  care  to  give  some- 
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thin^  to  the  Highland  caiUiachu ''^  that  shtli  cry  the  co- 
ronach loudest  for  the  lait  Yich  Ian  Vc^r." 

«It  19  the  testoinentum  mUitare^*  quoth  the  Baron, 
•irhilk,  amang  the  Romans,  was  privilegiate  to  be  nnn- 
cnpative."  Bat  the  soft  heart  of  Mrs  Flockhart  was 
melted  within  her  at  the  Chieftain's  speech;  she  set  up 
a  lamentable  blabbering,  and  positively  refused  to  touch 
the  bequest,  which  F^rgas  was  therefore  obliged  to  re- 
sume. 

»Well,  then,»  said  the  Chief,  -if  I  fall,  it  will  go  to 
the  grenadier  that  knocks  my  brains  out,  and  I  shall  take 
care  he  works  hard  for  it.* 

Bailie  Macwheeble  was  again  tempted  to  pat  in  his  oar; 
for  where  cash  was  concerned,  he  did  not  willingly  remain 
silent.  -Perhaps  he  had  better  carry  the  gowd  to  Miss 
Mac-Ivor,  in  case  of  mortality,  or  accideuts  of  war.  II 
might  tak  the  form  of  a  mortis  cHusa  donation  in  the 
yoang  leddie's  favour,  and  wad  cost  but  the  scrape  of  a 
pen  to  mak  it  out.» 

•The  yonng  lady,»  said  Fergus,  -should  such  an  event 
happen,  will  have  other  matters  to  think  of  than  these 
wretched  loois-d'or.» 

-True  —  undeniable  —  tliere's  nae.  doubt  o*  that;  but 
your  honour  kens  that  a  full  sorrow » 

-Is  endurable  by  most  folk  more  easily  than  a  hnngiy 
one  1  —  True,  Bailie,  very  true;  and  I  believe  there  may 
even  be  some  who  would  be  consoled  by  such  a  reflection 
for  tlie  loss  of  the  whole  existing  generation.  But  there  is 
a  sorrow  which  knows  neither  hunger  nor  thirst;  and 

*  Old  women,  on  whom  devolved  the  dnty  of  Inmeoting  for 
the  dead,  which  the  Irish  cull  ifeenniiig. 
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poor  Flora" He  paused,  and  the  whole  company 

sympathized  in  his  emotion. 

The  Baron's  thoughts  naturally  reverted  to  the  unpro- 
tected state  of  his  daughter,  and  the  big  tear  came  to  the 
▼eteran*s  eye.  •!£  I  fall,  Macwheeble,  you  have  all  my 
papers  and  know  all  my  affairs ;  be  just  to  Rose. » 

The  Bailie  was  a  man  of  earthly  mould,  after  all;  a 
good  deal  of  dirt  and  dross  about  him,  undoubtedly,  but 
some  kindly  and  just  feelings  he  had,  especially  where  the 
Baron  or  his  young  mistress  were  concerned.  He  set  up  a 
lamentable  howl.  « If  that  doleful  day  should  come,  while 
Duncan  Macwheeble  had  a  boddle,  it  should  be  Miss 
Rosens.  He  wald  scroll  for  a  plack  the  sheet,  or  she 
kenn'd  what  it  was  to  want;  if  indeed  a*  thebonnie  baronie 
o*Bradwardine  andTully-Veolan,  with  the  fortalice  and 
manor-place  thereof,  (he  kept  sobbing  and  whining  at 
every  pause,)  tofts,  crofts,  mosses,  muirs  — outfield, 
mfield  —  buildings  —  orchards  —  dovecots  —  with  the 
right  of  net  and  coble  in  the  water  and  loch  of  Veolan  — 
teinds,  parsonage  and  vicarage  —  annexis,  connexis  — 
rights  of  pasturage  —  fuel,  feal,  and  divot  —  parts,  pen- 
dicles, and  pertinents  whatsoever  —  (here  he  had  recourse 
to  the  end  of  his  long  cravat  to  wipe  his  eyes,  which  over- 
flowed, in  spite  of  him,  at  the  ideas  wliich  this  technical 
jargon  conjured  up)  —  all  as  more  fully  described  in  the 
proper  evidents  and  tiAes  thereof  —  and  lying  within  the 
parish  of  Bradwardine,  and  the  shire  of  Perth  —  if,  as 
aforesaid ,  they  must  a'  pass  from  my  master's  child  to 
Inch-Grabbit,  wha's  a  Whig  and  a  Hanoverian,  and  be 
managed  by  his  doer,  Jamie  Howie,  wha*s  no  fit  to  be  a 
birlieman,  let  be  a  bailie.  > 

The  beginning  of  this  lamentation  really  had  sometliing 
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afectifig,  but  the  conclusion  rendered  laughter  irresktible 
■Never  mind.  Bailie,-  said  Ensign  Maecombieh,  «lbr  the 
gude  auld  thnes  of  ragging  and  rinng  (pulling  and  tearing) 
are  come  back  again,  an*Sncckus  Mac-Snackua,  (meaning, 
probably,  annexis,connexi8,)  and  a*  the  rest  ofyour  frienda, 
maun  gie  place  to  the  langeat  claymore. » 

•And  that  claymore  shall  be  ours.  Bailie, »  said  the 
Chieftain,  who  saw  that  Macwheeble  looked  very  blank  at 
this  Intimation. 

'^'We*ll  give  them  the  metal  oar  moontaio  affords^ 

Liliibulero,  hallen  a  In, 
Aad  10  place  of  broad-piecet,  we'll  pay  witb  broadsworda, 

I^ro,  lero,  See, 
l^ith  dons  and  with  debu  we  will  sooo  fcf^ar  oor  score, 

Llllibalero,  &c. 
For  the  man  that's  thus  paid  will  crave  psymeat  no  more, 

Lero,  lero,'  &c.  * 

But  come,  Bailie,  be  not  cast  down;  drink  your  wine  with 
a  joyous  heart;  the  Baron  shall  return  safe  and  yictorious 
to  Tttlly-Veolan,  and  unite  Killancureit's  lairdship  with 
his  own,  since  the  cowardly  half>bred  swine  will  not  turn 
out  for  the  Prince  like  a  gentleman.  • 

«To  be  sure,  they  lie  maiat  ewest,*  f  said  the  Bailie, 
wiping  his  eyes,  «and  should  naturally  !a*  aider  the  same 
factory.* 

«AndI,>  proceeded  the  Oiieftain,  -shall  take  care  of 
myself,  too ;  for  you  must  know^  I  have  to  complete  a 
good  work  here,  by  bringing  Mrs  Flockhart  into  the  boeom 
of  the  Catholic  cliurch,  or  at  least  half  way,  and  that  b 
to  your  Episcopal  meeting-houae.  O  Baron!  if  you  heard 

*  Tlieae  lines,  or  someUiiog  like  tiiem,  occor  in  an  old  Maga> 
sine  of  the  period, 
t  £.  e.  Contignoos. 
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her  fine  counter-tenor  admonishing  Kate  and  Matty  in  -the 
morning,  you,  who  understand  music,  would  tremble  at 
the  idea  of  hearing  her  shriek  in  the  psalmody  of  Haddo's 
Hole.> 

•  Lord  forgie  you,  colonel,  how  ye  rin  on!  But  I  hope 
your  honours  will  tak  tea  before  ye  gang  to  the  palace,  and 
I  maun  gang  and  mask  it  for  you. » 

So  saying,  Mrs  Flockhart  left  the  gentlemen  to  their 
own  conversation,  which,  as  might  be  supposed,  turned 
chiefly  upon  the  approaching  events  of  the  campaign. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


240  WAVERL£V. 


CHAPTER     XXVL 

The  Ball. 

Ensign  Maccombich  having  gone  to  tlie  Highland  camp 
upon  duty,  and  Bailie  Macwheebie  having  retired  to  digest 
his  dinner,  and  Evan  Dhu's  intimation  of  martial  law,  in 
some  blind  changehouse,  Waverlej,  with  the  Baron  and 
the  Chieftain,  proceeded  to  Holyrood-Houae.  The  two 
last  were  in  full  tide  of  spirits,  and  the  Baron  rallied  in 
hia  way  our  hero  upon  the  handsome  figure  which  his  new 
dress  displayed  to  advantage.  «If  you  have  any  design 
upon  the  heart  of  a  bonny  Scotch  Lassie,  I  would  premonish 
you,  when  you  address  her,  to  remember  and  quote  the 
words  of  Virgilius:  — 

*■  Nunc  insanus  amor  duri  me  Martis  in  armU, 
Tela  inter  media  atque  adve»OB  detinet  hostes:' 

Whilk  verses  Robertson  of  Struan,  Chief  of  the  Clan 
Donnochy,  (unless  the  claims  of  Lude  ought  to  be  pre- 
ferred primo  loco,)  has  thus  elegantly  rendered : 

'  For  cruel  love  has  gartanM  low  my  leg. 
And  clad  my  hordies  in  a  philabeg.* 

Although,  indeed,  ye  wear  the  trews,  a  garment  whilk 
I  approve  maist  of  the  twa,  as  mair  ancient  and  seemly." 
•  Or  rather,*  said  Fergus,  «hear  my  song: 

*She  wadna  liae  a  Lowland  laird. 

Nor  be  an  Enfflisti  lady) 
But  she's  away  with  Duncan  Gramme, 

And  he*8  row*d  her  In  his  plaidy.*'* 
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By  tlut  time  they  reached  the  palace  of  Holyrood,  and 
were  announced  reapectivdy  aa  they  entered  the  apart- 
ments. 

It  18  bvt  too  well  known  how  many  gentlemen  of  rank^ 
education,  and  fortune,  took 'a  concern  in  the  ill-fated  and 
desperate  undertaking  of  1745^  The  ladies,  also,  of  Scot- 
land very  generally  espoused  the  cause  of  tlie  gallant  and 
handsome  young  Prince,  who  threw  himself  upon  the 
mercy  of  his  countrymen,  rather  like  a  hero  of  romance 
than  calcnlatmg  politician.  It  is  not,  therefore,  to  be  won- 
dered that  Edward,  who  had  spent  the  greater  part  of  his 
life  in  the  solemn  seclusion  of  Waverley-Honour,  should 
have  been  dazzled  at  the  HTcUness  and  elegance  of  the 
scene  now  exhibited  in  (he  long-deserted  halls  of  the  Scot- 
tish palace.  The  accompaniments,  indeed,  fell  short  of 
splendour,  being  such  as  the  confusion  and  hurry  of  the 
time  admitted;  still,  however,  the  general  effect  was 
striking,  and,  the  rank  of  the  company  considered,  might 
well  be  called  brilliant. 

It  was  not  long  befwe  the  lover's  eye  discovered  tlie 
object  of  his  attachment  Flora  Mac-Ivor  was  in  the  act 
of  returning  to  her  seat,  near  the  top  of  the  room,  with 
Rose  Bradwardine  by  her  side.  Among  much  elegance 
and  beauty,  they  had  attracted  a  great  degree  of  the 
public  attention,  being  certainly  two  of  the  handsomest 
women  present  The  Prince  took  much  notice  of  both, 
particularly  of  Flora,  witli  whom  he  danced ;  a  preference 
which  she  probably  owed  to  her  foreign  education ,  and 
command  of  the  French  and  Italian  languages. 

When  the  bustle  attending  the  conclusion  of  the  dance 
P^nnltted^^  Edward,  almost  intuitively,  followed  Fergus  to 
the  phu:e  where  Miss  Mac-Ivor  was  seated.  The  sensation 
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of  ho^  wfth  wliidi  he  h«8  Mined  his  affeotioii  In  absence 
df -the  belored  obfeel,  seemed  to  Tannh  in  her  presenoe, 
and,  like  one  striving  to  reoover  the  particnlarfi  of  a  forgot- 
ten dream,  he  wonld  have  ^ven  the  W9iM  at  that'moment 
to  hafFe  reooUected  tiie  gronods  on  which  he  had  fovnded 
eipectations  which  now  seetned  ao  dehnhre.  He  aocom- 
.^anied  Ferg^as  with  downcaM  ^es,  tingling  ears,  and  the 
fe€;ling8  of  the  criminal,  who,  while  <he  melancholy  cart 
moives  slowly  through  the  crowds  that  have  assembled  to 
behold  his  execution ,  receives  ^o  dear  sensation  either 
from  the  noise  which  iSUs  his  ears,  or  the  tumnlt  on  which 
he  casts  his  wandering  look. 

Flora  seemed  a  little  -^  a  very  little  —  affected  and  dis- 
composed at  his  approach.  «I  bring  you  an  adopted  son  of 
Ivor,"  said  Fergus. 

« And  I  reoeire  him  as  a  second  brother,-  replied  Flora. 

There  was  a  slight  emphasis  on  the  word,  which  would 
have  escaped  every  ear  but  one  that  was  feverish  with 
apprehension.  It  was,  however,  distinctly  marked,  and, 
combined  with  her  whole  tone  and  manner,  plainly  in- 
timated, •!  will  never  think  of  Mr  Waverley  as  a  more 
intimate  connexion.*  Bdward  stopped,  bowed,  and  looked 
at  Fergus,  who  bit  his  lip ;  a  movement  of  anger,  which 
proved  that  he  also  had  put  a  sinister  interpretation  on  flie 
reception  which  his  sister  had  given  his  friend.  «Thi8, 
then,  is  an  end  of  my  day-dream!*  Such  was  Waverley's 
first  thought,  and  it  was  so  exquisitely  painful  as  to  banish 
from  his  cheek  every  drop  of  blood. 

"Good  6od!»  said  Rose  Bradwardine,  « lie  is  not  yet 
reMKered!> 

These  words,  which  she  uttered  with  gMat  emotion, 
were  overheard  by  the  Chevalier  himself,  who  stepped 
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hastily  fonvsard,  aiidL,  taking  IKUvor&eji  by  tbeha^d,  in- 
qoired  kindly  after  bis  health,  and  added,  thai  he  wiahed 
to  apeak  with  him.  B^y  a  atroBf  and:  sudden  eSavt*.  whiah 
the  ekcomslancea  rendered  indiapettMble,  Waverley  re* 
eavered  himaetf  aa  far  aa  to  faUow  theChavaiieB  in  aiJmoe 
iai  a  leceaa  in  the  ayaahnent 

Hece  the  Prinee  detained  hina  aomn  timei,  askuig  ^laatoaa 
^ineationa  about  the  great  Toi^  and  Catholic  faaaUien  aC 
Bnghnd,  their  eonnesuona,  thw  inflneace,  an4tlie.8Me-^ 
of  their  affectiona  towards  the  honse  of  Stewniiu  To^tfaeae 
foeriea  Edward  bonld  not  at  any  tine  have  giveiii  movoi 
dian  general  answers,  and  H  oMy  he  aaf  poaed  ihttbi  in  lhe> 
present  atate  of  his  SeeUnga^  hia  responaea:  weae  in4istlict 
even  to  confusion*  Tlie  ChevaUsr  amiled once  or t(ariiBeot> 
the  incongraity  of  his  repMes,  but  contbmed  the  senu» 
sigde  of  conversation^  dthongh  he  found  hunsetC  obligodi 
tooceupy  the  principal  duwe  of  it^  until  hepereeived  that 
Waverley  had;  recovered  hia  preaeiVM  of  nuM.  It  ia  pco-r 
bable  diat  this  h>ng  audienoe  waa  partly  BMant  to  fiurther 
the  idea  which  thePsinee  deshe4  shonid  be>  enlertaifliedl 
among  his  followers ,  that  Wnveaiey  wan  a  ahasaetea^  ol 
political  ittfloence.  But  it  appeased,  from  hia  eonobcfiAf 
oxpaeaaiona,  that  ho  had  a  different  and  goo4na^uied 
motive,  personal  to  onf'  heio,  foa  prolonging  the  osUr 
ference.  «I  cannot  resiBt  the  teoiptatton,^  he  said,  «of 
hoaating  of  my  own  discretion  aa  a  lady's  confident.  Youk 
see,  Ifr  Waverley,  that  I  know  all,  and  I  assure  yon  I  am 
deeply  mterestod  in  the  iffinru  But,  ray  goD4yonog  kimd^ 
you  moat  put  a  more  severe  leatrainli  upon  yomr- feelings. 
There  are  many  heve  whoae  eyes  caA  aee  an  elaarlyt  an 
aBine>  but  the  prudence  of  whaae  tongues  nay  not  be 
M|uall^  trusted.  » 
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So  saying,  he  turned  easily  away,  and  joined  a  drcle 
of  officers  at  a  few  paces'  distance  ^  leaving  Waverley  to 
meditate  upon  his  parting  expression,  which,  though  not 
intelligible  to  him  in  its  whole  purport,  was  suffideutly  so 
in  the  caution  which  the  last  word  recommended.  Ma- 
lung,  therefore,  an  effort  to  show  himself  worthy  of  the 
interest  which  his  new  master  had  expressed ,  by  instant 
obedience  to  his  recommendation,  he  walked  up  to  the 
spot  where  Flora  and  Miss  Bradwardine  were  still  seated, 
and  having  mUde  his  compliments  to  the  latter,  he  snc- 
oeeded,  even  beyond  his  own  expectation,  in  entering  into 
conversation  upon  general  topics. 

If,  my  dear  reader,  thou  hast  ever  happened  to  take 

post-horses  at ^  or  at ,  (one  at  least  of  which 

blanks,  or  more  probably  both,  you  will  be  able  to  fill  up 
from  an  inn  near  your  own  residence,)  you  must  have  ob- 
served, and  doubtless  with  sympathetic  pain,  the  reluctant 
agony  with  which  the  poor  jades  at  first  apply  their  galled 
necks  to  the  collars  of  the  harness.  But  when  the  irresist- 
ible arguments  of  the  post-boy  have  prevailed  upon  them 
to  proceed  a  mile  or  two,  they  will  become  callous  to  the 
first  sensation ;  and  being  warm  in  the  harness,  as  the 
said  post-boy  may  term  it,  proceed  as  if  thehr  withers 
were  altogether  nnwrung.  This  simile  so  much  corresponds 
with  the  state  of  Waverley's  feelings  in  the  course  of  this 
memorable  evening,  that  I  prefer  it  (especially  as  being, 
I  trusty  wholly  original)  to  any  more  splendid  illustration, 
with  which  Byshe*s  Art  of  Poetry  might  supply  me. 

Exertion,  like  virtue,  Is  its  own  reward;  and  our  hero 
had,  moreover,  other  stimulating  motives  for  persevering 
in  a  display  of  affected  isomposnre  and  indifference  to 
Flora's  obvious  nnkindness.    Pride,  which  supplies  its 
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caastic  as  an  useful,  tjiough  sefere,  remedy  for  the  iroaads 
of  affection,  came  rapidly  to  his  aid.  Distinguished  hy  the 
favour  of  a  Prince;  destined,  he  had  room  to  hope,  to 
play  a  conspicuous  part  in  tlie  revolution  vhich  awaited  a 
mighty  kingdom ;  excelling,  probably,  in  mental  acquire- 
ments, and  equalling  at  least  in  personal  accomplishments, 
moat  of  the  noble  and  distinguished  persons  with  whom 
he  was  now  ranked;  young,  wealthy,  and  high-bom, — 
could  he,  or  ought  he,  to  droop  beneath  the  frown  of  a 
capricious  beauty  1 

'^O  nymph,  unrelenting  and  cold  as  tlioa  art, 
My  bosom  is  proad  as  thine  own.* 

With  the  feeling  expressed  in  these  beautiful  lines,  (which, 
however,  were  not  then  written,)*  Waverley  determined 
upon  convincing  Flora  that  he  was  not  to  be  depressed  by 
a  rejection,  in  which  his  vanity  whispered  that  perhaps 
she  did  lier  own  prospects  as  much  injustice  as  his.  And, 
to  aid  this  change  of  feeling,  there  lurked  the  secret  and 
unacknowledged  hope ,  that  she  might  learn  to  prize  his 
affection  more  highly,  when  she  did  not  conceive  it  to  be 
altogether  within  her  own  choice  to  attract  or  repulse  it. 
There  was  a  mystic  tone  of  encouragement,  also,  in  the 
Chevalier's  words,  tliough  he  feared  they  only  referred 
to  the  wishes  of  Fergus  in  favour  of  an  union  between 
him  and  his  sister.  But  the  whole  circumstances  of  time, 
place,  and  incident,  combined  at  once  to  awaken  his  ima- 
gination ,  and  to  call  upon  him  for  a  manly  and  decisive 
tone  of  conduct,  leaving  to  fate  to  dispose  of  the  issue. 
Should  he  appear  to  be  the  only  one  sad  and  disheartened 

*  They  occur  in  Miss  Seward's  fine  verses,  beginning  — 
**To  thy  rockiit  slormy  Lannow,  adiea.** 
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on  tfae  eve  of  balde,  how  freedily  would  the  tale  be  < 
meated  iipoo  by  the  slaadev  which  had  beea  afaready  b«l 
(00  biwy  wilh  hia  fame^  Never,  never,  he  inlemaUy  re-* 
solved,  ahali  my  anprovofced  enemiet  poaaeag  audi  an  ad^ 
vantage  over  my  r^nlalion^ 

Under  the  iuiuence  of  theae  mixed  aenaaliens,  and 
cheered  at  timea  by  a  amiie  of  intelligence  and  apj^roba- 
tioa  firom  the  Prince^ aa  he  paaaed  the  group,  Waverley 
exerted  hia  powers  of  fancy,  animation,  and  eloquence, 
and  attracted  the  general  admiration  of  the  company.  The 
conversation  gradually  aasomed  the  tone  beat  qualified  for 
the  display  of  hia  Ijalenta  and  acquisitions.  The  gaiety  of 
the  evening  was  exalted  in  character,  rather  than  checked, 
by  the  approaching  dangers  of  the  morrow.  All  nerves 
were  strung  for  the  future,  and  prepared  to  enjoy  thepre- 
aent.  This  mood  of  mind  is  highly  favourable  for  the  exer- 
cise of  the  powers  of  imagination,  for  poetry,  and  for  that 
eloquence  which  is  allied  to  poetry.  Waverley,  aa  we  have 
elsewhere  observed,  possessed  at  times  a  wonderfbl  flow 
of  rhetoric;  and,  on  the  present  occasion,  he  touched 
more  than  once  the  higher  notes  of  fueling,  and  then  again 
ran  off  in  a  wild  voluntary  of  fanciftil  mirth.  He  was  sup- 
ported and  excited  by  kindred  spirits,  who  felt  the  same 
impulse  of  mood  end  time;  and  even  those  of  more  cold 
and  calculating  habits  were  hurried  along  by  the  torrent 
Many  ladies  declined  the  dance,  which  still  went  forward, 
and,  under  various  pretences,  joined  the  party  to  which 
the  'handsome  young  Englishman*  seemed  to  have  at- 
tached himself.  He  was  presented  to  aeveral  of  the  flrat 
rank,  and  his  manners,  which  fbr  the  present  were  alto- 
gether free  from  the  bashful  restraint  by  which,  in  a 
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moment  of  less  excitation,  they  were  usually  donded, 
^vre  Bnirersal  delight. 

Flora  Mac-kor  appeared  to  be  Ihe  only  fenpale  present 
who  regarded  hhn  witli  a  degree  of  eoldness  and  reaerve; 
yet  even  she  could  not  n^presa  a  sort  of  wonder  at  ta- 
knts,  winch,  in  Ae  course  of  their  acquaintance,  she 
had  ne?er  seen  displayed  with  equal  brillkncy  and  im- 
pressive efieot  I  do  not  know  whether  die  might  not  feel 
a  momentary  regret  at  hating  taken  so  dedsire  a  resolu- 
tion upon  the  addresses  of  a  lover,  who  seemed  fitted  «o 
well  to  fill  a  high  place  in  the  highest  stations  of  sodely. 
Certainly  she  had  hitherto  accounted  among  the  incurable 
deficiencies  of  Edward's  disposition,  the  fnauvaiae  hani^, 
which,  as  she  had  been  educated  in  the  first  foreign  cir- 
des,  and  was  little  acquainted  with  the  shyness  of  Eng- 
lish manners,  was,  in  her  opinion,  too  neariy  rdated  to 
thnidity  and  imbecility  of  disposition.  But  if  a  passing 
wish  occurred  ihat  Waverley  could  have  rendered  himself 
ontformly  thus  amiable  and  attractive,  its  influence  was 
momentary;  for  drcumstaiices  had  arisen  since  they  met^ 
which  rendered ,  in  her  eyes,  the  resolution  she  had  form- 
ed respecting  him,  find  and  irrevocable. 

With  oppodte  feelings.  Rose  Bradwardine  bent  her 
wholevoul  to  listen.  She  fdt  a  secret  triomph  at  [the  pub- 
lic tribute  paid  to  one,  whose  merit  she  had  learned  to 
prise  too  early  and  too  fondly.  Without  a  thought  of  jea> 
lousy,  without  a  feding  of  fear,  pain,  or  doubt,  and  un- 
disturbed by  a  single  selfish  consideration,  she  resigned 
hersdfto  the  pleasure  of  obserring  the  generd  murmur 
of  applauoe.  WhenWavodey  apoke,]iercarwasexcludTe* 
ly  filled  with  his  voice;  when  others  answered,  her  eye 
took  its  turn  of  observaticm,  and  seemed  to  watch  his  reply. 
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Perfatps  the  delight  which  she  experienced  in  the  course 
of  that  evening,  though  transient,  and  followed  by  much 
sorrow,  was  in  its  nature  the  most  pure  and  disinterested 
which  the  human  mind  is  capable  of  enjoying. 

« Baron,*  said  the  Chevalier,  «l  would  not  trust  my 
mistress  in  the  company  of  your  young  friend.  He  is  real- 
ly, though  perhaps  somewhat  romantic,  one  of  the  most 
fascinating  young  men  whom  1  have  ever  seen.* 

« And  by  my  honour,  sir,»  replied  the  Baron,  «the  lad 
can  sometimes  be  as  dowff  as  a  sexagenary  like  myself. 
If  your  Royal  Highness  had  seen  him  dreaming  and  dozing 
about  the  banks  of  TullyA'^eolan  like  an  hypochondriac 
person,  or,  as  Burton's  Anatomia  hath  it,  a  phrenesiac  or 
lethargic  patient,  you  would  wonder  where  he  hath  sae 
suddenly  acquired  all  this  fine  sprack  festivity  and  jo- 
cularity. » 

« Truly,*  said  Fergus  Mac-Ivor,  «\  think  it  can  only  be 
the  inspiration  of  the  tartans;  for,  though  Waverley  be 
always  a  young  fellow  of  sense  and  honour,  I  have  hitherto 
often  found  him  a  very  absent  and  inattentive  companion.* 

«We  are  the  more  obliged  to  him,*  said  the  Prince,  «for 
having  reserved  for  this  evening  qualities  which  even  such 
intimate  friends  had  not  discovered.  —  But  come,  genr* 
tlemen,  the  night  advances,  and  the  business  of  to-morrow 
must  be  early  thought  upon.  Each  take  charge  of  his  fair 
partner,  and  honour  a  small  refreshment  with  your 
company. » 

He  led  the  way  to  another  suite  of  apartments,  and 
assumed  the  seat  and  canopy  at  the  head  of  a  long  range 
of  tables,  with  an  air  of  dignity  mingled  with  courtesy, 
which  well  became  his  high  birth  and  lofty  pretensions. 
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An  hour  had  hardly  floum  away  when  the  musicians  played 
the  signal  for  parting,  so  well  known  in  Scotland."^ 

•Goodnight,  then,»  said  the  Chevalier,  rising;  «6ood 
night,  and  joy  be  with  yon!  —  Good  night,  fair  ladies, 
who  have  so  highly  honoured  a  proscribed  and  banished 
Prince.  —  Good  night,  my  brave  firiends ;  may  the  hap- 
piness we  have  this  evening  experienced  be  an  omen  of 
our  return  to  these  our  paternal  halls,  speedily  and  in 
triumph,  and  of  many  and  many  future  meetings  of  mirth 
and  pleasure  in  the  palace  of  Holyrood!» 

When  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine  afterwards  mentioned 
this  adieu  of  the  Chevalier,  he  never  failed  to  repeat,  in 
a  melancholy  tone, 

^^Audiit,  et  TOti  Phcebas  succedere  partem 
Mente  dedit;  partem  rolucres  dispersit  in  auras;'* 

•  which,'  as  he  added,  -is  weel  rendered  into  English 
metre  by  my  friend  Bangour: 

^'  <  Ae  half  the  prayer  wF  Phoebus  grace  did  find, 
The  f other  half  he  whistled  down  the  wind.'" 


*  Which  is,  or  was  Wont  to  be^  the  old  air  of  ''Good  night 
and  Joy  be  wi'  you  a'!" 


BND    OT   yOLUMB    8BC0ND. 
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CHAPTER     I.      ; 

.     i    ^  The  March. 

The  coQilictJkg  pali8ibn8ftd>e:s)iaiisted  feelings  of  Wa- 
Terley  had^PcSi^ed  him  to  late  but  sonnd^epoae.  He  was 
dreamiDg  of  Glennaqn^^^ahlf  liad*  transferred  to  the 
halb  of  Ian  nan  ChaiafflT the  festal  train  which  so  lately 
graced  those  of  Holyrood.  The  pibroch  too  was  distinctly 
heard;  and  this  at  least  was  no  delusion,  for  (|le  « proud 
step  of  the  chief  piper*  of  the  -chlain  Mac-Ivor >  was 
perambulating  the  conrt  before  the  door  of  his  Chieftain's 
quarters,  and,  as  Mrs  Flockhart,  apparently  no  friend  to 
his  minstrelsy,  was  pleased  to  obsenre,  «garring  the  ve^ 
stane-and-lime  wa*s  dingle  wi'  his  screeching.*  Of  course 
it  soon  became  too  powerfol  for  Warerley's  dream,  with 
which  it  had  at  first  rather  harmonised. 

The  sound  of  Cailum's  brogues  in  his  apartment  (for 
Mac-Ivor  had  again 'assigned  Waverley  to  his  care)  was 
the  next  note  of  parting.  «Winna  yere  hononr  bang  up? 
Vich  Ian  Vohr  and  ta  Prince  are  awa  to  the  lang  green 


/> 
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Int  tlie  dachan,  Ut  they  ca' the^ing'g  Park^'^ 
ny  ane'fl  on  hk  ain  shanks  the  day  that  will  be  car- 

,_  on  ither  folk's  ere  night. » 

WaTcrley  sprung  up,  and,  with  CaUnni*s  assistance  and 
instructions,  adjusted  his  tartans  in  proper  costume.  Gal- 
ium toid  him  afao,  «(flt  Us  InAeirdoriaeJk  wV  the  lock  on 
her  was  come  frae  Doune,  w\d  she  was  awa  again  in  the 
wain  wi*  Vich  Ian  Vohr's  walise.* 

By  tliit  periphrasis  If  arerfey  readly  apprehended  his 
portmanteau  was  Intended.  He  thought  upon  the  myste- 
rious packet  of  the  maid  of  the  caTcm,  wliich  seemed  al- 
ways to  escape  him  when  within  his  Tery  grasp.  But  .this 
was  no  time  for  indulgence  of  cnriosit^  and  haying  de- 
clined Mrs  Flockhart's  complimentof^ morning,  i.  e. 
a  matutinal  dram,  being  prajJMbly  me  Jply  man  in  the 
Ohcvilier's  inny  by  whom  Sob  a  oouitiiy  wo»i&  hire 
been  ifjeoled,  be  made  his  adieos,  and  dqiprted  with 
Cdlum.  •       •      •     ^ 

«C^Uiim,«  said  he,  as  thej^oceeded  down  «  dirty 
•lose  to  gain  the  soothern  skfarts  of  the  Oawngate,  -what 
sImU  I  do  for  a  horse|« 

«Ta  dell  aneye  maun  think  o\>  said  CaUnm.  « Vichlao 
Vohr'e  mrndfing  on  foot  at  the  hend  o^  his  kin,  (not  to  say 
tn  Prince,  wha  does  the  like,)  wi'  his  iarget  on  his  shoni- 
dev}  and  ye  maon  e*en  be  neighbour-like. » 

«Aadsoiwill,CaUum—  give  me  my  target; — 80,tbere 
wtt  are  fimd.  How  does  it  look1» 

•Like  the  bra*  HigUander  tat's  painted  on  the  board 
aftre  the  mickle  change-house  they  ca'  Lickie  Middle- 

*  The  naiD  body  of  the  Higblaad  army  eacamped,  or  rather 
bivouacked  >  in  that  part  of  the  KiDg*«  Park  which  Uet  towards 
the  vWafs  of  IHiddiDgitoD. 
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Bia88*B>»  aiuweredCaUiui;  meMing^,  I  nmt^teerve,  a 
high  compliment,  for.)  In  hig  opinion)  LnddeMiddlomaw'B 
sign  >)vao  an  ebcflnsite  ^eohnan  of  art  Wayerley^  how- 
ever.) Mt  feeliiig  tiie  fiiM  force  of  tfiia  polite  aimiie,  naked 
hkn  «o  farther  qneatioiMk 

Upon  extricadng  tiiemacATea  firom  tte  mean  and  diity 
anburba  of  the  metrapdiss  and  emerfing  into  the  open  ale, 
WaTeriey  fek  a  renewal  boih  of  health  and  apirita,  and 
tnmed  hia  recoliection  with  Irmneaa  iqpon  the  cventa  of 
the  preceding  eyening^  and  with  hope  and  reaolnHon  to- 
warda  thoae  of  the  approaching  day. 

When  he  had  anrmoimtcd  a  annM  craggy  ettihieneef 
oaUedSt  Leonard'a  HOi,  the  K!ng*8  Park,  or  the  hoUow 
between  the  aMNintain  of  ArOinr^a  Seat,  and  the  riahig 
groondaon  which  the  aouthem  part  of  Bdinbnvgh  hi  mm 
built,  lay  beneath  hun,  and  displayed  a  angular  and  ani- 
mating pioapeot.  It  waa  occupied  by  the  army  of  the 
Highlandera,  now  in  the  act  of  preparing  for  their  maieh. 
WaTeriey  had  already  seen  aoaMthing  of  the  kind  at  the  * 
huntiogHaaldi  which  he  attended  with  Fergna  Mao-Ivor; 
but  this  waa  on  a  icale  of  much  greater  magnitade,  and 
incomparably  deeper  intereat  The  rocka,  which  formed 
the  back-ground  of  the  acene,  and  the  very  aky  itaelf^ 
rang  with  ih%  clang  of  the  bagpipers ,  aummoning  forth, 
each  wiA  hia  appropriate  pibroch,  hia  cfaiefkain  and  elan. 
Themottiitaineera,  rousing  themaelves  from  thefar  couch 
under  the  canopy  of  hearen^  with  the  hum  and  bustle  of 
a  confuaed  and  irregular  multitude,  like  been  alarmed  and 
arming  in  their  hivea,  seemed  to  poaaeas  ail  the  pliability 
of  movement  fitted  to  execute  military  manoBuvrea.  Thdr 
motiona  appeared  apontaneons  and  confused,  but  thereanlt 
was  order  and  regularity;  so  that  a  general  muat  have 
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praised  the  oondusioa,  thoiig;h  a  martinet  m%ht  hare  ri- 
diculed the  method  bj  which  it  waa  attained. 

The  sort  of  complicated  medley  created  by  the  hasty 
arrangements  of  the  various  clans  under  their  respective 
banners,  for  the  purpose  of  getting  into  the  order  of 
march,  was  in  itself  a  gay  and  lively  spectacle.  They  had 
no  tients  to  strike,  having  generally,  and  by  choice,  slept 
upon  the  open  field,  although  the  autumn  was  now  waning, 
and  the  nights  began  to  be  frosty.  For  a  little  space,  while 
they  were  getting  into  order,  there  was  exhibited  a  chan- 
ging, fluctuating,  and  confused  appearance  of  waving  tar- 
tans and  floating  plumes ,  and  of  banners  displaying  the 
proud  gathering  word  of  Clanronald,  Gamon  Coheriga  — 
(Gainsay  who  dares);  Lochr^Slay,  the  watchword  of  the 
Mac-Farlanes;  Forth,  fortune,  and  fill  the  fetters,  the 
motto  of  the  Marquis  of  Tnliibardme;  Bydand,  that  of 
Lord  Lewis  Gordon;  and  the  appropriate  signal  words 
and  emblems  of  many  other  chieftains  and  dans. 

At  length  the  mixed  and  wavering  multitude  arranged 
themselves  into  a  narrow  and  dusky  column  of  great  length, 
stretching  through  the  whole  extent  of  the  valley.  In  the 
front  of  the  column  the  standard  of  the  Chevalier  was  dis- 
played, bearing  a  red  cross  upon  a  white  ground,  with  the 
motto  Tandem  Triumphans,  The  few  cavalry,  being 
chiefly  Lowland  gentry,  with  their  domestic  servants  and 
retainers,  formed  the  advanced  guard  of  the  army;  and 
their  standards,  of  which  they  had  rather  too  many  in 
respect  of  their  numbers,  were  seen  waving  upon  the  ex- 
treme verge  of  the  horizon.  Many  horsemen  of  this  body, 
among  whom  Waverley  acddentally  remarked  Balma- 
whapple,  and  his  lieutenant,  Jinker,  (which  last,  however, 
had  been  reduced,  with  several  others,  by  the  advice  of 
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the  Btron  of  Bradwardine,  to  the  litnation  of  what  he 
called  refonned  officers,  or  reformadoes,)  added  to  the 
liveUnesa,  though  by  no  means  to  the  regularity,  of  the 
scene,  by  gallopmg  their  horses  as  fast  forward  as  the 
press  would  permit,  to  join  their  proper  station  in  the  Tan. 
The  iascuiations  of  the  Curces  of  the  High  Street,  and 
the  potations  of  strength  with  which  they  had  been  drench- 
ed oTer  night,  had  probably  detained  these  heroes  within 
the  walls  of  Edinburgh  somewhat  later  than  was  consistent 
with  their  morning  duty.  Of  such  loiterers,  the  prudent 
took  the  longer  and  circuitous,  but  more  open  route,  to 
attain  their  place  in  the  march,  by  keeping  at  some  dis- 
tance from  the  infantry,  and  making  their  way  through 
the  enclosures  to  the  right,  at  the  expense  of  leaping  orer 
or  pulling  down  the  dry-stone  fences.  The  irregular  ap- 
pearance and  Tanishing  of  these  small  parties  of  horsemen, 
as  well  as  the  confusion  occasioned  by  those  who  endea- 
voured, though  generally  without  effect,  to  press  to  the 
front  through  the  crowd  of  Highlanders,  maugre  their 
curses,  oaths,  and  opposition,  added  to  the  picturesque 
wildness,  what  it  took  from  the  military  regularity,  of  the 
scene. 

While  Waverley  gazed  upon  this  remarkable  spectacle, 
rendered  yet  more  Impressive  by  the  occasional  dicharge  of 
cannon-shot  from  the  Castle  at  the  Highland  guards  as  they 
were  withdrawn  from  Its  vicinity  to  join  their  main  body, 
Galium,  with  his  usual  freedom  of  Interference,  reminded 
him  that  Vich  Ian  Vohr's  folk  were  nearly  at  the  head  of 
the  column  of  march  which  was  still  distant,  and  that 
« they  would  gang  teiy  fast  after  the  cannon  fired. »  Thus 
admonished,  Waverley  walked  briskly  forward ,  yet  often 
casting  a  glaiice  upon  the  darksome  clouds  of  warriors 
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who  irer6  colhjttod  befire  and  kenetflL  Mm»    A  ntat^ 
viewviHileed,  ratter  dltoiBiwhed  the  effect  impressed  on 
the  miiid  by  the  ai^re  dbtant  apf  eoi^ce  of -^  wtmy. 
The  kmiiflgiiito  of  ^th  citfi  wei<e  well  armed  with  broad- 
9iwpiTi^  Uftgelt^  apd  fusee,  to  wfaidi  «{1. added  tiie  dirk, 
uA  mpat  the  steel  pistol.   -Blit  Uiese  consisted  of  genlto-  . 
mm^  ihat  is,  rdation  of  the  chief,  how«^^  distant,  and  . 
wo  had  an  iinmediste  title  to  Us  conntenahce  and  proteo* 
tion.  Finer  and  hardier  knen  could  not  hai^^  been  selected 
out  of  any  amiy  in  (piiristis^dom;  while  the  free  and  i»- 
dependei^t  habits  whi^  each  possessed,  and  wjiieht  Md| 
was  yet  so  well  ianglit  to  -subject  io  the  cemnniid  o^is  * 
diief,  and  the  pecoBsr  mode  of  disciplines  sdofted^jn 
Hi^land  warfare,  rendered  them  equsliy  for^iidi^ie  Igf 
their  individual  courage  and  high  q^liit,..^  fronif|hfl| 
rational  couYiction  of  the  necessity  of  adtirig  ^  uniiiQn^*' 
and  of  giving  their  national  mode  of  attack  the  i^est  op- 
portunity of  success.  '  -  ^ 

But,  in  a  lower  rank  to  Uiese,  there  were  found  indi> 
viduals  of  an  inferior  description,  the  common  peassntry 
of  the  Highland  country,  who,  although  they  did  not 
allow  tliemselves  to  be  so  called,  and  claimed  often, 
witli  apparent  truth ,  to  be  o^  more  ancient  descent  than 
the  masters  whom  they  served,  bore,  nevertheless,  the 
livery  of  extreme  penury,  being  indifferently  accoutred, 
and  worse  armed,  half  naked,  stinted  in  growth,  and 
miserable  in  aspect  Each  important  clan  had  some  of 
tliose  Helots  attached  to  them^  —  thus,  the  Mac-Couls, 
though  tracing  their  descent  from  Comhal,  the  father  of 
Finn  or  Fingal,  were  a  sort  of  Gibeonites,  or  hereditary 
servants  to  the  Stewarts  of  Appine ;  the  Macbetha,  de- 
scended from  the  unhappy  monarch  of  that  name,  were 
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Jiappen 
wtucti  Miere  admirably 
the  rear  resembled  actual 


contrived  to 

the  weapons  of  their  own 

11^  lip  those  of  less  value^ 

Sese  inferior  satellites.    It  fol- 

Ihat,  as  we  have  already 

fellows  were  brought  to  the 

iditlon. 

^y  that,  in  bodies,  the  van  of 
armed  in  their  own  fashion, 
aiiditti.  Here  was  a  pole-axe, 
tliere  a  iword  without  a  scabbard ;  here  a  gun  withoot  a 
lock,  Utpre  a  acjdie  get  strai^it  upon  a  pole;  and  some 
had  only  tlieir  HrkB^  and  hiudgedns  or  stakes  pulled  out 
of  hedges.  The  grim,  uncombed,  and  wild  appearanceof 
these  men,  most  of  whom  gazed  with  all  the  admiration 
of  ignorance  upon  the  most  ordinary  production  of  do- 
mestic art,  created  surprise  in  the  Lowlands,  but  it  also 
^  created  terror.  So  litUe  was  the  condition  of  the  High- 
lands known  at  that  late  period,  that  the  character  and 
appearance  of  their  population,  while  tliua  sallying  forth 
as  military  adventures,   conveyed  to  the  south -country 
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th 
Sam] 
time 

at  the  daring  ^ii<^f 
ttonsand  meii^aiul 
at  the  utmost,  ^cre 
the  dynaaty^  o&the  B 
As  he  moved 


Lowlaoden  aa  n^)di  gurprAs  at  if  aiK^uiiioii  of  A&icaa 
pr  Esquii^aiix*  Indiana,  had  uH^^forth  finom 
mdontains  4^  their  own  iiatiFe^||mtrj.    It 
Ire  he  wondevad  if  Waverley,'  wJAiad  hi- 
•of- ths  Highlanders  generally,   from  the 
iich  t^policv^f  Fergus 

e^felt  dam^^B^d  astonished] 
poAy  nbttfael^Kceeding  j 
Aot 
to  chans 


stationary,  an  iron  gun,  tlil 
sessed  hy  the  army  which 
volution,  was  fired  as  the  sign 
had  expressed  a  wlsli  to  leav] 
nance  behind  hirn;   but,  to 
chiefs  interposed  to  solicit  thai 
march,  pleading  tlie  prejudicoi  of 

little  accustomed  to  artillery,  ^tached  a  degree  of  absurd 
importance  to  this  field-piece,  and  expected  it  would  con- 
tribute essentially  to  a  victory  which  they  could  only  owe 
to  their  own  muskets  and  broadswords.  Two  or  three 
Frentc^rtillerymen  were  therefore  appointed  to  the  ma- 
ni||ement  of  this  military  engine,  which  was  drawn  along 
by  a  string  of  Highland  ponies,  and  was,  after  all,  only 
used  for  the  purpose  of  firing  signals.'*' 

No  sooner  was  its  voice  heard  upon  the  present  occa- 
sion, than  the  whole  line  was  in  motion.  A  wild  cry  of 
joy  from  the  advancing  battalions  rent  the  ahr,  and  was 

•  Note,  p.  16.    Field-piece  in  the  Highland  army. 
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then  lost  in  tbe  shrill  dangour  of  the  bagpipes,  as  the 
eoond  of  these,  in  their  torn,  was  partially  drowned  by^ 
the  heavy  tread  of  so  many  men  pnt  at  once  into  motion.'^ 
The  banners  glittered  and  shook  aa  they  moved  forward,  * 
and  the  horse  hastened  to  occupy  their  station  as  the  ad- 
vanced guard,  and  to  push  on  reconnoitring  parties  to 
ascertain  and  report  the  motions  of  the  enemy.  They 
vanished  from  Waverley's  eye  as  they  wheeled  round  the 
base  of  Arthur's  Seat^  under  the  remarkable  ridge  of  ba- 
saltic rocks  which  fronts  the  little  lake  of  Duddingston. 

The  infantry  followed  in  the  same  direction,  regulating 
their  pace  by  another  body  which  occupied  a  road  more 
to  the  southward.  It  cost  Edward  some  exertion  of  actir 
▼ity  to  attain  the  place  which  Fergus's  followers  occupied 
In  the  line  of  march.  - 
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NOTE  TOXHAPTBRi. 

Note,  p.   14.  —  FlBLD-FIKCB   TV  THB  HlGUlJAND   AkMT. 

Tbifl  circHmstance,  which  is  historical,  as  w^l  as  the  descrip- 
tion that  precedes  it,  Mill  remiifd  the  reader  of' the  war  of 'La 
Ycnd^,  m  whieli  ik^  «qyaU&ts,  coiwisliiig  .obifi^y-of  iMm;g«»t 
peasantry,  attached  a. prodigious  And  even  superstitions  interest 
to  tlie  possession  of  a  piece  of  brass  ordnance,  }^hith  tltey  ^til- 
jed  Mane.  Jeaiie. 

The  Higtiianders  of  an  early  period  were  afrai4  of  caqnoji, 
Witli  the  noise  and  effect  of  which  they  were  totally  nnacqaaint- 
«d.  It  iraa  l»y  neaiis  of  three  or  Umt  f9iaU^pieo^.of.ar|^^^, 
rthat  tlie  Earls  of.Uuntly  and.Errol,  in  Jiynes  Yl.'s  time,  gain- 
ed a~  great  victory  at  Glenlivat,  over  a  oumerous  UtgMand  acny, 
commanded  by  the  Eari  of  Arg}Ie.  At  tJie.ltaitle^f  t/ie.Jteidee 
of  Dee,  General  Middleton  obtained  by  his  artillery  a  similar 
success,  the  Highlanders  not  being  able  to  stand  the  discharge 
of  Alusfcci's-AfotAcr,  which  was  the  name  they   bestowed  on 

Seat-guns.    In  an  old  ballad  on  the  battle  of  the  Bridge  of  Dee, 
ese  verses  occur:  — 

Th«  Hlghlandmen  are  pretty  men 

For  iiandllDg  sirord  and  shield, 
Bat  yet  they  are  bat  slmtYle  men 

To  staod  a  stricken  field. 

The  Hlghlandmen  are  pretty  men 

For  Urget  and  elaymore, 
Bat  yet  they  are  but  naked  men 

To  face  the  cannon's  roar. 


For  the  cannons  roar  on  a  sammer  night 

Like  thunder  In  thj 
Was  never  man  in  Hlg 


Like  thunder  In  the  air: 
IS  never  man  In  aiglilaLtkd  garb 
Would  face  the  cannon  fair. 


But  the  Highlanders  of  1745  had  got  far  beyond  the  simplicity 
of  their  forefathers,  and  showed  tliroughout  tlie  whole  war  how 
little  they  dreaded  artillery,  although  the  common  people  still 
attached  some  consequence  to  the  possession  of  the  field-piece, 
which  led  to  this  disquisition. 
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CHAPTER     II. 

An  Incident  gives  rise  to  unavailing  R^ections. 

Whbn  Waverley  reached  that  part  of  the  column  which 
was  filled  by  the  clan  of  Mac-Ivor^  thej  halted,  formed, 
and  received  him  with  a  triumphant  flourish  upon  the 
bagpipes,  and  a  loud  shout  of  the  men,  most  of  whom 
knew  him  personally,  and  where  delighted  to  see  him  in 
the  dress  of  their  country  and  of  their  sept.  «Yonshout,» 
said  a 'Highlander  of  •  neighbouring  clan  to  Evan  Dhu^ 
« as  if  the  Chieftain  were  just  come  to  your  head.  > 

«>Mar  e  Bran  is  e  a  brat  hair  ^  If  it  be  not  Bran,  it 
is  Bran's  brother,*  was  the  proverbial  reply  of  Mac- 
combich.  * 

'  «0,  then,  it  is  the  handsome  Sassenach  Duinh^-wassel^ 
that  is  to  be  married  to  Lady  Flora  1» 

"That  may  be,  or  it  may  not  be;  and  it  is  neither  your 
matter  nor  mine,  6regor.» 

Fergus  advanced  to  embrace  the  volunteer,  and  afford 
him  a  warm  and  hearty  welcome;  but  he  thought  it  ne- 
cessary to  apologize  for  the  diminished  numbers  of  his 
battalion,  (which  did  not  exceed  three  hundred  men,)  by 
observing,  he  had  sent  a  good  many  out  upon  parties. 

The  real  fact,  however,  was,  that  the  defection  of 
Donald  Bean  Lean  had  deprived  him  of  at  least  thirty 
hardy  fellows^whose  services  he  had  fully  reckoned  upon, 

*  Bran,  the  well-known  dog  of  Fingal,  is  often  the  tlieme  of 
Highland  proverb  as  well  as  song. 
Vol.  m.  9 
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and  that  many  of  bis  occasioaal  adherents  bad  been  re- 
called bj  their  several  chiefs  to  the  standards  to  which 
they  most  properly  owed  their  allegiance.  The  rival  chief 
of  the  great  northerly  branch  also  of  his  own  dan,  had 
mastered  his  people,  although  he  had  not  yet  declared 
either  for  the  government  or  for  the  Chevalier,  and  by 
his  intrigues  had  in  some  degree  diminished  (he  force  with 
whieb  Fergus  tosJc  the  field.  To  make  amends  for  these 
dissappointments,  it  was  universally  adgiitted  that  the  fol- 
lowers of  Vich  Ian  Vohr,  in  point  of  appearance,  equip- 
ment, arm8>  and  dexterity  {n  using  them,  equalled  the 
most  choice  troops  which  followed  the  standard  of  Charles 
Edward.  Old  Ballenkeiroch  acted  as  bis  major;  and, 
with  the  other  ofBcers  who  had  known  Waverley  when 
at  Glennaquoich ,  gave  our  hero  a  cordial  reteption,  as 
the  sharer  *0ftbefar  future  dangers  and  expected  honours. 

The  route  pursued  by  the  Highland  army,  afiler  leaTing 
the  village  of  Duddingstone,  was,  for  some  time,  the 
common  post-road  betwixt  Edinburgh  and  Haddington^ 
until  they  crossed  the  Esk,  at  Husselburgh,  when  instead 
of  keepmg  the  low  grounds  towards  the  sea,  they  turned 
more  inland,  and  occupied  the  brow  of  the  eminence  call- 
ed Garberry  Hill,  a  place  already  distmguished  m  Scot- 
tish history,  m  the  spot  where  the  lovely  Mary  surrender- 
ed herself  to  her  insurgent  subjects.  This  direction  was 
chosen  because  the  Chevalier  bad  received  notice  thai 
the  army  of  the  government,  arriving  by  aea  from  Aber- 
deen, had  landed  at  Dunbar,  and  quartered  the  night  be- 
fore to  the  west  of  HaddUigton,  with  the  intention  of 
fallmg  down  towards  the  sea-side,  and  app]|j^cIii«|^Edui- 
bnrgh  by  the  lower  coast-road.  By  keeping  the  height, 
which  overhung  that  road  in  many  places,  it  was  hoped 
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the  Highlanders  u^ht  find  an  opportnaity  i>f  ittacking 
them  to  advaolage.  The  army  therefore  halted  upea  the 
ridge  of  Carberry  Hill,  both  to  refresh  the  aoidiers,  and 
aa  a  central  situation,  from  which  their  inarch  could  be 
directed  to  any  point  that  the  nations  A  the  enemy  might 
render  moat  advisable.  While  they  remained  in  this  posi- 
tion, a  messenger  arrived  in  haste  to  desire  Mao-Ivor  to 
come  to  the  Prince,  adding,  that  their  aidvanced  post  had 
had  a  skirmish  with  some  of  the  enemy*s  cavalry,  and 
that  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine  had  sent  in  a  few  pri* 


Waverley  walked  forward  out  of  the  line  to  satisfy  his 
curiosity,  and  aoon  observed  five  or  six  of  the  troopers, 
who,  covered  with  dust,  had  galloped  in  to  annomte  that 
the  enemy  were  in  full  march  westward  along  Uie  coast. 
Passing  still  a  little  farther  on,^  he  was  struck  with  a  groan 
which  issued  irmn  a  hovel.  He  approached  the  apot,  and 
heard  a  voice,  in  the  provincial  EInglish  of  his  native 
county,  which  endeavoured,  though  frequently  intern^ 
ed  by  pain,  to  repeat  the  Lord*s  Grayer.  The  voice  of 
distress  always  found  a  ready  answer  in  our  hero's  bosom. 
He  entered  the  hovel,  which  seemed  to  be  intended  for 
what  is  called,  in  the  pastoral  countiea  A  Scotland,  a 
smearing-house ;  and  in  its  obscurity  Edward  could  only 
at  a^t  discern  a  sort  of  red  bundle;  for  tfiose  who  had 
atripped  the  wounded  man  of  hia  anna,  and  part  of  hk 
dothes,  had  left  him  the  dragaon-doak  in  which  he  was 
enveloped. 

•For  the  love  of  God,»  eaid  the  wounded  man,  aa 
he  heard  Waverley'a  atep,  "give  me  •  single  drop  of 
water!* 

•Yon  shall  have  it,>  answered  Waveriey,  at  the  same 
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time  raiging  him  in  his  arms,  bearing  him  to  the  door  of 
the  hnt,  and  giving  him  8ome  drink  from  his  fiaelc. 

« I  should  know  that  Toice^ »  said  (he  man ;  but,  look- 
ing on  Wayerley'fl  dress  with  a  bewildered  look,  —  « no, 
this  is  not  the  young  squire ! » 

This  was  the  common  phrase  by  which  Edwarcl  was 
distinguished  on  the  estate  of  Waverley  Honour,  and  the 
sound  now  thrilled  to  his  heart  with  the  thousand  recol- 
lections which  the  well-known  accents  of  his  natire  coun- 
try had  already  contributed  to  awaken.  « Houghton !  >  he 
said)  gazing  on  the  ghastly  features  which  death  was  fast 
disfiguring,  «can  this  be  jon1» 

•I  never  thought  to  hear  an  English  voice  again,*  said 
the  wounded  man;  «they  left  me  to  live  or  die  here  as  I 
could,  when  they  found  I  would  say  nothing  about  the 
strength  of  the  regiment  But,  O  squire!  how  could  you 
stay  from  us  so  long,  and  let  us  be  tempted  by  that  fiend 
of  the  pit,  Ruffin  ?  —  we  should  have  followed  you  through 
flood  and  fire,  to  be  sure.» 

"Ruffin!  I  assure  you,  Houghton,  you  have  been  vilely 
imposed  upon.* 

«I  often  thought  so,«  said  Houghton,  -though  they 
showed  us  your  very  seal;  and  so  Timms  was  shot,  and 
I  was  reduced  to  the  ranks.* 

«Do  not  exhaust  your  strength  in  speaking,*  said  Ed- 
ward; «I  will  get  you  a  surgeon  presently.* 

He  saw  Mac-Ivor  approaching,  who  was  now  returning 
from  head-quarters,  where  he  had  attended  a  council  of 
war,  and  hastened  to  meet  him.  « Brave  news!*  shouted 
the  Chief;  -we  shall  be  at  it  in  less  than  two  hours.  The 
Prince  has  put  himself  at  the  head  of  the  advance,  and, 
as  he  drew  his  sword,  called  out,  ^My  friends,  I  have 
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thrown  away  the  acabbard.*    Come^  Wayerley,  we  move 
instantly.  • 

«A  moment,  —  a  moment;  this  poor  prisoner  is  dying; 
—  where  shall  I  find  a  snrgeon?» 

•  Why,  where  should  yoni  We  have  none,  you  know, 
but  two  or  three  French  fellows,  who,  I  believe,  are 
little  better  than  gardens  apothicmres, 

«Bnt  the  man  will  bleed  to  death.  > 

•Poor  leUow!'  said  Fergus,  in  a  momentary  fit  of  com- 
passion; dien  instantly  added,  «But  it  will  be  a  thousand 
men*8  fate  before  night;  so  come  along.* 

il  cannot;  I  tell  you  he  is  a  son  of  a  tenant  of  my 
uncle's.* 

•  O,  if  he's  a  follower  of  yours,  he  must  be  looked  to ; 
ril  send  Galium  to  you;  but  diaoul! —  ceade  mUlia  tnol- 
ligheart,*  continued  the  impatient  Chieftain,  —  «what 
made  an  old  soldier,  like  Bradwardine,  send  dying  men 
here  to  cumber  us?* 

Galium  came  with  his  usual  alertness;  and,  indeed, 
Waverley  rather  gained  than  lost  in  the  opinion  of  the 
Highlanders,  by  his  anxiety  about  the  wounded  man.  They 
would  not  have  understood  the  general  philanthropy,  which 
rendered  it  almost  impossible  for  Waverley  to  have  passed 
any  person  in  such  distress;  but,  as  apprehending  that 
the  sufferer  was  one  of  his  fidlowing^*  they  unanimous- 
ly allowed  that  Waverley's  conduct  was  that  of  a  kind  and 
considerate  chieftain,  who  merited  the  attachment  of  his 
people.  In  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  poor  Humphrey 
breathed  his  last,  praying  his  young  master,  when  he 
returned  to  Waverley -Honour,  to  be  kind  to  old  Job 

*  Scaitice  for  followers. 
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Hoogbtoii  and  his  dame,  and  conjuring  him  not  to  B^tA 
with  these  wild  petticoat-men  a^^inat  old  England. 

Whea  hia  laat  breath  waa  drawo,  Waverky,  who  had 
beheld  with  aincere  aorrow,  and  no  alight  tinge  of  re- 
morae,  the  final  agoniea  of  mortality,  now  witneaaed  for 
the  firattime,  commanded  Callnm  to  remoTe  tlie  body 
into  the  hut.  Thia  the  yonng  Higlander  perfonaed,  not 
withont  examining  the  pocketa  of  the  defunct,  which,  how- 
ever, he  remarked,  had  been  pretty  well  apuag'd.  He 
took  the  clodc,  however,  and  proceeding  with  the  pro- 
vident caution  of  a  apaniel  hiding  a  bone,  concealed  it 
among  aome  fune,  and  carefully  marked  the  apot,  ob- 
aerving,  that  if  he  chanced  to  return  that  way,  it  would 
be  an  excellent  rokelay  for  hia  auld  mother  Elapat 

It  waa  by  a  conaiderable  exertion  that  they  regained 
their  place  in  the  marching  column,  whidi  waa  now  mo- 
ving rapidly  forward  to  occupy  the  high  gronnda  abo?e 
the  vUlage  of  Tranent,  between  whidi  and  the  aea  lay 
the  purpoaed  march  of  the  oppoaite  army. 

Thia  melancholy  interview  with  hia  late  aergeaat  forced 
many  unavailliig  and  painful  reflectiona  upon  Waverley'a 
mind.  It  waa  clear,  from  the  confeaaion  of  the  man,  that 
Colonel  Gardiner  a  proceedinga  had  been  atrictly  wamat- 
ed,  and  even  rendered  indispenaaUe,  by  the  atepa  taken 
in  Edward'a  name  to  induce  the  aoldiera  of  hia  troop  to 
mutiny.  The  circumatance  of  the  aeal,  he  now,  for  the 
firat  time,  recollected,  and  that  he  had  ioat  it  in  the  ca- 
vern of  the  robber,  Bean  Lean.  That  the  aitful  viUahi 
had  aecured  it,  and  uaed  it  aa  the  meana  of  carrying  on 
1^  intrigue  in  the  regiment  for  hia  own  puipoaea,  waa 
aufficiently  evident;  and  Edward  had  now  little  doubt 
that  in  tlie  packet  placed  in  hia  portmanteau  by  hia  dangh- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WAVERLEY.  SS 

ter>  he  shonld  find  ftrther  light  opon  his  proceedings. 
In  the  meanwhile,  the  repeated  expostulation  of  Hough- 
ton,—  «Ah,  squire,  ifhj  did  you  leavens?*  rang  like  a 
knell  in  his  ears. 

•Yes,"  he  said,  «I  have  indeed  acted  towards  you  with 
thoughtless  cruelty.  I  brought  you  from  yonr  paternal 
fields,  and  the  protection  of  a  generous  and  kind  land- 
lord, and  when  I  had  sulijected  you  to  all  the  rigour  of 
nilitary  discipline,  I  shunned  to  bear  my  own  share  of 
the  burden,  and  wandered  from  the  duties  I  had  under- 
taken, leaving  alike  those  whom  it  was  my  business  to 
protect,  and  my  own  reputation^  to  suffer  under  the  arti- 
fices of  viUainy.  O,  indolence  and  indecision  of  mind !  if 
not  in  yourselves  vices,  to  how  much  exquisite  misery 
and  mischief  do  you  frequently  prepare  tlie  way!» 
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CHAPTER      III. 

The  Eve  of  Battle. 

Although  the  Higlilanders  marched  on  very  fast,  the 
sun  was  declining  when  they  arriTed  upon  the  brow  of 
those  high  grounds  which  command  an  open  and  extensire 
plain  stretching  nortliward  to  the  sea,  on  which -are  situa- 
ted, but  at  a  considerable  distance  from  each  other ,  the 
small  villages  of  Seaton  and  Cockenzie,  and  the  larger 
one  of  Preston.  One  of  the  low  coast-roads  to  Edinburgh 
passed  through  this  plain,  issuing  upon  it  frmn  the  enclo* 
sures  of  Seaton-house,  and  at  ^^  town  or  village  of  Pres- 
ton again  entering  the  defiles  of  an  enclosed  country.  By 
this  way  the  English  general  had  chosen  to  approach  the 
metropolis,  both  as  most  commodious  for  his  cavalry,  and 
being  probably  of  opinion  that,  by  doing  so,  he  would 
meet  In  front  with  the  Highlanders  advancing  from  Edin- 
burgh in  the  opposite  direction.  In  this  he  was  mistaken ; 
for  tlie  sound  judgment  of  the  Chevalier,  or  of  those  to 
whose  advice  he  listened ,  left  the  direct  passage  free, 
but  occupied  the  strong  ground  by  which  it  was  overlook- 
ed and  commanded. 

When  the  Highlanders  reached  the  heights  above  the 
plain  described,  they  were  immediately  formed  in  array 
of  battle  along  the  brow  of  the  hill.  Almost  at  the  same 
instant  the  van  of  the  English  appeared  issuing  from 
among  the  trees  and  enclosures  of  Seaton,  with  the  pur- 
pose of  occupying  the  level  plain  between  the  high  ground 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WAVEEL£Y.  26 

and  tlM  flea;  Ae  apace  wliidi  dkided  the  amnea  being 
only  about  half  a  mile  in  breadth.  Wavcriey  ooold  plainly 
aee  the  aqnadrona  of  dfagaona  kaoft^  one  after  another, 
fironi  the  defilca^  with  their  vidattea  in  front,  and  form 
opon  the  plain,  with  their  front  oppoaed  to  that  of  the 
Frince'a  army*  They  were  foiowed  by  a  train  of  field- 
pieoea,  whidh,  when  they  reached  the  flank  of  the  dra- 
foona,  were  alao  faroaght  into  line,  and  pmnted  againat 
the  heighta.  The  march  waa  contimied  by  three  or  four 
regimenta  of  infantry  marching  m  open  colomn,  their 
fixed  bayoneta  ahowing  like  mcceflaiTe  hedges  of  steel, 
and  their  arma  glancing  tike  lightning,  aa,  at  a  aignal 
given,  they  also  at  once  wheeled  np,  and  were  pboed  in 
dhrect  op^oaition  to  the  Highlanders.  A  second  train  of 
artillery,  witji  another  regiment  of  horae,  dosed  the  long 
march,  and  formed  on  tlie  left  flank  of  the  infantry,  the 
whole  tine  facing  aonthward. 

While  the  fingliah  amy  went  through  theae  evolutions, 
the  Highlanders  ahowed  cfual  promptitude  and  leal  for 
battle.  As  bst  aa  the  ciana  came  upon  the  ridge  which 
fronted  their  enemy,  they  were  funned  into  line,  ao  that 
both  armies  got  into  complete  ocder  of  battle  at  the  same 
moment  When  this  was  aeoompUshed,  the  Highlaudera 
act  up  a  tremendona  yeU,  which  waa  re-echoed  by  the 
faeigiita  behind  them.  The  regulars,  who  were  in  high 
apirita,  returned  a  loud  shout  of  defiance,  and  fired  one 
or  two  of  tlieir  cannon  npon  an  adiaiiced  post  of  the 
Higlilanders.  The  latter  displayed  great  eaneatneaa  to 
proceed  instantly  to  tlie  attack,  E?an  Dhu  urging  to  Fer- 
gua,  by  way  of  argument,  that « the  sidier  ray  waa  totter- 
ing like  an  egg  upon  a  staff',,  and  that  they  had  %  the 
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ranUfe  of  the  onset,  for  even  a  haggis  (God  bless  her!) 
could  charge  dtowa  hill.» 

But  the  groond  through  which  the  mounftaiaeers  most 
hsTe  descended,  althoogh  not  of  great  extent,  was  im- 
practicable in  its  character,  being  not  only  marshy,  but 
intersected  with  walis  of  dry  stone,  and  traversed  in  its 
whole  length  by  a  very  broad  and  deep  ditch,  dream- 
stances  which  mast  have  given  the  moslcetry  of  the  regu- 
lars dreadful  advantages,  brfore  the  mountaineers  could 
have  used  their  swords,  on  which  they  were  taught  to 
rely.  The  authority  of  the  commanders  was  therefore 
interposed  to  curb  the  impetuosity  pf  the  Highlanders, 
and  only  a  few  marksmen  were  sent  down  the  descent  to 
skirmish  with  the  enemy's  advanced  posts,  and  to  recon- 
noitre the  ground. 

Here  then  was  a  military  spectacle  of  no  ordinary  in- 
terest, or  usual  occurrence.  The  two  armies,  so  different 
in  aspect  and  discipline,  yet  each  admirably  trained  in 
its  own  peculiar  mode  of  vrar,  upon  whose  conflict  the 
temporary  fate  at  least  of  Scotland  appeared  to  depend, 
now  faced  each  other  like  two  gladiators  in  the  arena, 
each  meditating  upon  the  mode  of  attacking  their  enemy. 
The  leading  officers,  and  the  general's  staff  of  eadi  army, 
could  be  distinguished  in  front  of  their  lines,  busied  with 
spy-glasses  to  watch  eadi  other's  motions,  and  occupied 
in  dispatching  the  orders  and  receiving  the  intelligence 
conveyed  by  the  aides-de-camp  and  orderly  men,  who 
gave  life  to  the  scene  by  galloping  along  in  different  di- 
rections, as  if  the  fate  of  the  day  depended  upon  the  speed 
of  their  horses.  The  space  between  the  armies  was  at 
tij|ii«r](»ccupled  by  the  partial  and  irregular  contest  of  in- 
dividual sbarp-sliooters,  and  a  hat  or  bonnet  was  occa- 
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sionally  seen  to  fall)  as  a  wounded  man  was  borne  off  by 
his  comrades.  These,  however,  wereJbut  trifling  skir- 
mishes, for  it  suited  the  views  of  neither  party  to  advance 
in  that  direction.  From  the  neighbouring  hamlets,  the 
peasantry  caudousiy  showed  themselves,  as  if  watching 
the  issue  of  the  expected  engagement ;  and  at  no  great 
distance  in  the  bay  were  two  square-rigged  vessels,  bearing 
the  English  flag,  whose  tops  and  yards  were  crowded 
with  less  timid  spectators. 

When  this  awful  pause  had  lasted  for  a  short  time,  Fer- 
gus, with  another  chieflain,  received  orders  to  detach 
their  clans  towards  the  village  of  Preston ,  in  order  to 
threaten  the  right  flank  of  Cope's  army,  and  compel  him 
to  a  change  of  position.  To  enable  him  to  execute  these 
orders,  tlie  Chief  of  Glennaquoich  occupied  die  church- 
yard of  Tranent,  a  commanding  situation,  and  a  convenient 
place,  as  Evan  Dhu  remarked,  «for  any  gentleman  who 
might  have  the  misfortune  to  be  killed,  and  chanced  to  be 
curious  about  Christian  burial.*  To  check  or  dislodge  this 
party,  the  English  general  detached  two  guns,  escorted 
by  a  strong  party  of  cavalry.  They  approadied  so  near, 
that  Waverley  could  plainly  recognise  the  standard  of  the 
troop  he  had  formerly  commanded,  and  hear  the  trumpets 
and  kettle-drums  sound  the  signal  of  advance,  which  he 
had  so  often  obeyed.  He  could  hear,  t06,  the  well-known 
word  given  in  the  English  dialect,  by  the  equally  well- 
distinguished  voice  of  the  commanding  officer,  for  whom 
he  had  once  felt  so  much  respect  It  was  at  that  instant, 
that,  looking  around  him,  he  saw  the  wild  dress  and  ap- 
pearance of  his  Highland  associates,  heard  their  whispers 
in  an  uncouth  and  unknown  language,  looked  upon  ids 
own  dress,  so  unlike,  that  which  he  had  worn  from  his 
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infiliicj,  and  wiiihed  to  iwake  iron  what  aeemed  at  die 
nKnnent  a  dream,  strange^  harrftilet  awd  unnataral.  «Goad 
Ood!»  he  motterei^  tain  I  tfaea  a  traiUyr  to  mj  covtitrj, 
a  renegade  to  my  alandard,  and  a  foe,  as  that  pow dying 
wrelch  expressed  hionctf  ^  to  n^  native  England  !• 

fire  he  could  digest  or  smother  the  recolieetioiiy  the 
tall  military  fotni  of  his  kte  commander  came  fnll  in 
new,  for  the  purpose  of  retonnoltringi  «I  oan  hit  him 
now,»  said  Cailum,  cautiously  raising,  his  fusee  o?er  the 
wall  nnder  which  he  lay  ooiiched,  at  scarce  sixty  yards' 
dislMKe. 

Edward  felt  as  if  lie  was  alHnit  to  see  a  parricide  com- 
mitted in  his  presence;  for  the  venerable  grey  hair  and 
striking  coonienance  of  the  veteran  recalled  the  almost 
patenial  respect  with  wUch  his  officers  nuiversally  re- 
garded him.  But  ere  he  could  ssy  «Hold!»  an  aged  High- 
lander, who  lay  beside  Galium  Beg,  stopped  his  arm. 
•  Spare  your  shot,»  said  the  seer,  «his  hour  is  not  yet 
come.  But  let  him  beware  of  to-morrow  —  1  see  his  wind- 
ing-sheet high  upon  his  breast » 

Callum,  flint  to  otlier  considerations,  was  penetrable  to 
sv^erstltion.  He  turned  pale  at  the  words  of  the  TbkheUry 
and  recovered  his  piece.  Colonel  Gardiner,  unoonsdons 
of  the  danger  he  lud  escaped,  turned  his  horse  round,  and 
rode  slowly  back  to  the  front  of  his  regunent. 

By  this  tune  the  regular  amiy  had  assumed  a  new  Ihie, 
with  one  flank  Inclined  towards  the  sea,  and  the  odier 
resting  upon  the  village  ef  Preston;  and,  as  similar  diffi- 
culties occurred  in  attacking  their  new  position,  Feigus 
and  the  rest  of  the  detachment  wCre  recalled  to  tiieir 
former  post.  Tliis  alteration  created  the  necessity  of  a 
corresponding  change  in  General  Cope's  army,    whioh. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WAVERLKT.  29 

wtt  afrin  hrooght  Into  m  liM  parftUel  wUh  thai  of  tlie 
Higlikuidcn.  In  tkei«  mtiMMTfet  mi  botfi  diM  the  day^ 
^ghl  WW  nearly  canmmmK  and  botfi  amiaa  pnyared  to 
rast  upon  iMr  ama  for  the  nigfH  in  the  linea  wlildi  they 
reapeoiiTely  ooonpied.  ^ 

-There  wiU  be  nothhig  done  to-night,»  aaid  Fergns  to 
lua  friend  Waverley ; « ere  we  wrap  ourseivea  in  our  plaida, 
lei  na  go  aee  wfaai  the  Baron  ia  doing  in  Ihe  rear  itf  the 
ltae.» 

When  they  approached  hia  poat,  they  Crand  tfie  good 
old  careftd  ofllcer,  after  having  aent  ont  hia  night  paltola, 
and  poated  ilia  aenlfaMla,  engaged  in  readfaig  tiie  Evening 
Service  of  the  %iacopai  Clnueh  to  the  renndnder  of  ilia 
troop'.  Hia  voice  was  lond  and  sonorous,  and  though  liia 
spectadea  npoo  hia  noae,  and  the  appearanee  of  Saindera 
Saunderson,  iii  military  array,  performing  the  functions 
of  clerk,  had  something  ludicrous,  yet  the  circnmstanees 
of  danger  in  which  they  stood,  the  military  costome  of  the 
audience,  and  tlic  appearance  of  their  horses,  saddled  and 
picquetted  behind  them,  gave  an  impreasive  and  solemn 
effect  to  the  ofBce  of  devotion. 

•I  have  confessed  to-day,  ere  yon  were  awake,"  wUspei^ 
ed  Fergus  to  Weverley;  «yet  I  am  not  so  strict  a  Catholic 
aa  to  refuse  to  join  in  tills  good  man'tf  prayers.* 

Edward  assented,  and  they  remained  till  the  Baron  had 
concluded  the  service. 

As  he  shut  the  book,  «Now,  lads,*  said  he,  «have  at 
them  in  tfie  morning,  with  heavy  hands  and  light  con* 
sciences.*  He-  then  Idndly  greeted  Jiao-Ivor  and  Waver- 
ley,  who  requeated  to  know  his  opmion  of  their  aitnation. 
'  Why,  you  know  Tadtoa  aaitfa,  *  In  rebus  MUm  masime 
dflimmatur  Fbrtuna,^  which  is  equiponderato  with  our 

Digitized  by  VnOOQ IC 


so  W  A  V  E  R  L  K  Y. 

vernacular  adage,  ''Lack  can  maial  in  the  mellee.'  But 
credit  me,  gentlemen,  yon  man  la  not  a  deacon  o*  Ua  craft. 
He  dampa  the  spirlta  of  the  poor  lada  he  commanda,  by 
keeping  them  on  the  defensive,  whilk  of  itaelf  implies  in- 
feriority or  fear*  Now  will  they  lie  on  their  arms  yonder, 
aa  aniiona  and  as  ill  at  ease  as  a  toad  under  a  harrow, 
while  our  men  will  be  quite  fresh  and  blithe  for  action  in 
the  morning.  Well,  good  night.  —  One  thing  troubles  me, 
but  if  to-morrow  goes  well  off,  I  will  consult  you  about 

it,  61ennaquoich.> 

•  I  could  almost  apply  to  Mr  Bradwardine  the  character 
which  Henry  givea  of  Fluellen,  -said  Waverley,  aa  hia 
friend  and  he  walked  towarda  their  bivouac: 

^'^ Though  it  appears  a  little  oot  of  fachion, 

There  is  mnch  care  and  valour  in  tbia  SScotchmaa.'*' 

«He  has  seen  much  service,*  answered  Fergus,  «and 
one  is  sometimes  astonished  to  find  how  much  nonsense 
and  reason  are  mingled  in  his  composition.  I  wonder  what 
can  be  troubling  his  mind  —  probably  something  about 
Rose.  —  Hark!  the  English  are  setting  their  watch.* 

The  roll  of  the  drum  snd  shrill  accompaniment  of  the 
fifes  swelled  up  the  hill — died  away —  resumed  its  thunder 
—  and  was  at  length  hushed.  Hie  trumpets  and  kettle- 
drums of  the  cavalry  were  next  heard  to  perform  the 
beautiful  and  wild  point  of  war  appropriated  as  a  signal 
foi'  that  piece  of  nocturnal  duty,  and  then  finally  sunk 
upon  the  wind  with  a  shrill  and  mournful  cadence. 

The  friends,  who  had  now  reached  their  post,  stood 
and  looked  romid  tliem  ere  they  lay  down  to  rest  The 
western  sky  twinkled  with  stars ,  but  a  frost-mist,  rising 
from  the  ocean,  cohered  the  eastern  horison,  and  rol|^ 
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in  white  wreaths  alon;  the  plain  where  the  adTerse  army 
lay  couched  upon  their  arms.  Their  advanced  posta  were 
poshed  as  far  as  the  side  of  the  great  ditch  at  the  bottom 
of  the  descent,  and  had  kindled  large  fires  at  different 
iDtervals ,  gleaming  with  obscure  and  hazy  lustre  through 
the  heavy  fog  which  encurded  them  with  a  doubtful  halo. 

The  Highlanders,  « thick  as  leaves  in  Valumbrosa,-  lay 
stretched  upon  the  ridge  of. the  hill,  buried  (excepting 
Hieir  sentinels)  in  the  most  profound  repose.  -How  many 
of  these  brave  fellows  will  sleep  more  soundly  before  to- 
morrow night,  Fergus!  •  said  Waverley,  with  an  involun- 
tary sigh. 

*«You  must  not  think  of  that,*  answered  Fergus,  whose 
ideas  were  entirely  military.  «You  must  only  think  of 
your  sword,  and  by  whom  it  was  given.  All  other  re- 
flection^ are  now  too  latb.» 

With  the  opiate  contained  in  this  undeniable  remark, 
Edward  endeavoured  to  lull  the  tumult  of  his  conflicting 
feelings.  The  Chieftain  and  he,  combining  theur  plaids, 
made  a  comfortable  and  warm  couch.  Galium,  sitting 
down  at  their  head^  (for  it  was  his  duty 'to  watch  upon 
the  immediate  person  of  the  Chief,)  began  a  long  mourn- 
ful song  in  Gaelic,  to  a  low  and  uniform  tune,  which, 
like  the  sound  of  the  wind  at  a  distance,  soon  lulled  them 
to  sleep. 
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CHAPTER     IV. 

The  Conflict. 

Wmni  Fergw  Mao-Ivor  tad  hb  friend  had  ile[^  fbor  a 
few  hosrsj  they  were  awakened,  and  aunmoned  to  attend 
the  Prince.  The  diatant  riUage-dock  waa  heard  to  toll 
three  aa  thej  haatened  to  the  pboe  where  he  lay.  He  waa 
already  aurroonded  by  his  principal  officers  and  the  ehieCi 
of  clana.  A  bundle  of  peaao-atraw,  yAidk  had  been  lately 
hia  coueh,  now  nerved  for  hia  aeat  Joat  aaFer^na  reached 
the  circle,  the  conaultation  had  broken  up.  «Conra{^e,  my 
brave  friends!'  aaid  the  Chevalier,  «and  each  one  put 
himaelf  inatantly  at  the  head  of  hia  command ;  a  fidthful 
friend^  faaa  offered  to  guide  w  by  a  practtaabk,  thoogii 
narrow  and  cironitoua  route,  which,  sweeping  to  our  right, 
traverses  the  broken  ground  and  moraaa^  and  enaUea  us 
to  gain  the  firm  and  open  plain,  i^on  whidi  the  eaeaay 
are  lying.  Thia  difficulty  aurmounted,  Heaven  and  yonr 
good  sworda  must  do  the  rest  • 

The  prop«aai  spread  onanimoua  joy,  and  each  leader 
hastened  to  get  his  men  into  order  with  as  little  noiae  as 
possible.  The  army,  moving  by  its  right  from  off  the 
ground  on  which  they  had  rested,  soon  entered  the  path 
through  the  morass,  conducting  their  march  with  astonish- 
ing silence  and  great  rapidity.  The  mist  had  not  risen  to. 
the  higher  grounds,  so  that  for  some  time  they  had  the 

*  Note  I.  p.  89.    Andenoa  of  Whltborgb. 
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advantage  of  star-iight  But  this  was  lost  as  the  stars 
faded  before  approachiog^  day,  and  the  head  of  the  march- 
uig  colomn,  continuing  its  descent,  plunged  as  it  were 
into  the  heavy  ocean  of  fog,  which  rolled  its  white  waves 
over  the  whole  plain ,  and  over  the  sea  by  wliich  it  was 
bounded.  Some  difficulties  were  now  to  be  encountered, 
inseparable  from  darkness,  a  narrow,  broken,  and  marshy 
path,  and  the  necessity  of  preserving  onion  in  the  march. 
These,  however,  were  less  inconvenient  to  Highlanders, 
from  their  habits  of  life,  tlian  they  would  have  been  to 
any  other  troops,  and  they  continued  a  steady  and  swift 
movement. 

As  the  clan  of  Ivor  approached  the  firm  ground ,  fol^ 
lowing  the  track  of  those  who  preceded  them ,  the  chal- 
lenge of  a  patrol  was  heard  through  the  mist,  though  they 
could  not  see  the  dragoon  by  whom  it  was  made  — « Who 
goes  there?* 

«Hush,»  cried  Fergus,  •hush!  Let  none  answer,  as  he 
values  his  life — Press  forward;*  and  tliey  continued  their 
march  with  silence  and  rapidity. 

llie  patrol  fired  his  carabine  upon  tlie  body,  and  tlie 
report  was  instantly  followed  by  the  clang  of  his  horse's 
feet  as  he  galloped  off.  •Hylcu:  in  limine  lairat  ,*  said 
the  Baron  of  Bradwardine,-  who  heard  the  shot;  «that 
loon  will  give  the  alarm. « 

The  clan  of  Fergus  had  now  gained  the  firm  plain,  which 
had  lately  borne  a  large  crop  of  corn.  But  the  harvest 
was  gathered  in ,  and  the  expanse  was  unbroken  by  tree, 
bush,  or  interruption  of  any  kind.  '  The  rest  of  the  army 
were  following  fast,  when  they  heard  theldrums  of  the 
enemy  beat  the  general.  Surprise,  however,  had  made 
no  part  of  their  plan ,  so  they  were  not  disconcerted  by 
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diU  iatimation  thai  the  foe  was  upon  hi^  guard  and  pre- 
pared to  receive  lliem.  It  only  hastened  theur  dispositions 
for  the  combat,  which  were  very  simple. 

The  Highland  army,  which  now  occupied  the  eaetem 
end  of  the  wide  plain,  or  stubble  field,  so  often  referred 
to,  was  drawn  up  in  two  lines,  extending  from  the  morass 
towards  the  sea.  The  first  was  deatinedjto  charge  the 
enemy,  the  second  to  act  as  a  reserve.  The  few  horse, 
whom  the  Prince  headed  in  person,  remained  between  the 
two  lines.  The  Adventurer  had  intimated  a  resolution  to 
charge  in  person  at  the  head  of  his  first  line;  but  his  pur- 
pose was  deprecated  by  all  aroun4  him,  and  he  was  with 
difficulty  induced  to  abandon  U. 

Both  lines  were  liow  movmg  forward,  the  first  pre> 
pared  for  instant  combat.  The  clans,  of  which  it -was 
composed,  formed  each  a  sort  of  separate  plialanx,  narrow 
in  front,  and  in  depth  ten,  twelve,  or  fifteen  files,  acr 
cording  to  the  strength  of  the  following.  The  best-armed 
and  best -bom,  for  the  words  were  synonymous,  were 
placed  in  front  of  each  of  these  irregular  subdivisions. 
The  others  in  the  rear  shouldered  forward  the  front,  and 
by  their  pressure  added  both  physical  impulse,  and  addi- 
tional ardour  and  confidence,  to  those  who  were  first  to 
encounter  the  danger. 

•  Down  with  your  plaid,  Waverley,»  cried  Fergus,  throw- 
ing ofi*  his  own ; « well  win  silks  for  pur  tartans  before  the 
sun  is  above  the  8ea.» 

The  clansmen  on  every  side  stript  their  plaids,  pre- 
pared their  arms,  and  there  was  an  awful  pause  of  aliont 
three  mhiutes,  during  which  the  men,  pulling  off  their 
bonnets,  raised  their  faces  to  heaven,  and  uttered  a  short 
prayer;  then  pulled  their  bonnets. over  their  brows,  and 
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begao  to  BMve  forwud  at  ftnt  slowly.  Waverley  felt  hh 
heart  at  thai  moBieBt  throb  as  it  wovid  haye  bont  firom 
his  boMBi.  It  uraa  net  fear,  it  was  not  ardour, —  it  waa 
a  eompomid  of  both,  a  new  and  de^y  energetic  impniae, 
that  wiOk  its  first  emotion  ohiiled  and  astonnded,  then 
fevered  and  naddened  his  mind.  Tlie  sounds  around  him 
eombined  to  tx^t  his  enthusiasm;  the  pipes  played,  and 
the  clans  rushed  fprward,  each  in  its  own  dark  coinmn.  < 
As  they  advanced  they  mended  their  pace,  and  the  mnt« 
toring  sounds  of  the  men  to  each  other  began  to  swell  into 
a  wild  ciy. 

At  this  moment,  UK  sun,  which  was  now  risen  above 
the  horiaon,  dispelled  the'  mist.  The  vapours  rose  like  a 
curtain,  and  showed  the  two 'armies  in  the  act  of  dosing. 
The  line  of  the  regulars  was  formed  directly  fronting  the 
attack  of  the  Highlanders;  it  glittered  with  the  appoint- 
ments of  a  completo  army;  and  was  flanked  by  cavalry 
and  artillery.  But  the  sight  impressed  no  terror  on  the 
assailants. 

•  Fcnrward,  aons  of  Ivor,>  cried  their  Chief,  «or  the 
Camerons  will  draw  the  first  blood  !• —  They  rushed  on 
with  a  tremendous  yell. 

The  rest  is  well  known.  The  horse,  who  were  com- 
manded to  charge  the  advancing  Highlandens  in  the  flank, 
received  an  irregular  fire  from  their  fusees  as  they  ran 
on,  and,  seized  with  «  disgraceful  panic,  wavered,  halted, 
disbanded,  and  galloped  from  the  field.  The  artillerymen, 
deserted  by  the  cavaliy,  fled  after  discharging  their  pie- 
ces, and  the  Highlanders^  who  dropped  their  guns  when 
fired,  and  drew  their  broadswords,  rushed  with  lieadiong 
fury  against  the  infantry. 

It  was  at  this  moment  of  confusion  and  terror,  that 
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Warerley  remained  an  English  officer^  apparently  ai 
hi^  rank,  standing  alone  and  unsupported  by  a  field- 
piece,  which,  after  the  flight  of  the  men  by  whom  it  waa 
wrought,  he  had  himself  levelled  and  discharged  againat 
the  clan  of  Mac-Iror,  the  nearest  group  of  Highlanders 
within  his  aim.  Struck  with  his  tall,  martial  figure,  and 
eager  to  save  him  from  ineTitable  destruction,  Waverley 
'  outstripped  for  an  instant  even  the  speediest  of  tlie  war- 
riors, and,  reaching  the  spot  first,  called  to  him  to  sur- 
render. The  officer  replied  by  a  thrust  with  his  sword, 
which  Waverley  received  in  his  target,  and  in  turning 
It  aside  the  Englishman's  weapon  broke.  At  the  same 
time  the  battle-axe  of  Dugald  Mahony  ^ns  in  the  act  of 
descending  upon  the  officer's  head.  Waverley  Intercepted 
and  prevented  the  blow,  and  the  officer,  perceiving  further 
resistance  unavailing,  and  struck  with  Edward's  generous 
anxiety  for  his  safety,  resigned  the  fragment  of  his  sword, 
and  was  committed  by  Waverley  to  Dugald,  with  strict 
charge  to  use  him  well,  and  not  to  pillage  his  person, 
promising  him,  at  the  same  time,  full  indemnificailon  for 
the  spoil. 

On  Edward's  right  the  battle  for  a  few  minutes  raged 
fierce  and  thick.  The  Engli^  Infantry,  trained  in  the 
wars  in  Flanders,  stood  their  ground  with  great  courage. 
But  their  extended  files  were  pierced  and  broken  in  ma- 
ny places  by  the  close  masses  of  the  clans ;  and  in  the 
personal  struggle  which  ensued,  the  nature  of  the  High- 
landers* weapons,  and  their  extraordinary  fierceness  and 
activity,  gave  them  a  decided  superiority  over  those  who 
had  been  accustomed  to  trust  much  to  their  array  and  dis- 
cipline ,  and  felt  that  the  one  was  broken  and  the  other 
useless.  Waverley,  as  he  cast  his  eyes  towsrds  this  scene 
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of  moke  and  aiav^ter,  obseired  Colonel  Grtrdiner,  de- 
serted by  his  own  soldiers  In  spite  of  all  his  attempts  to 
rally  them^  yet  spurring  his  horse  through  the  field  to 
take  the  conunand  of  a  small  body  of  infantry,  who,  with 
their  backs  arranged  against  the  wall  of  his  own  park, 
(for  his  house  was  close  by  the  field  of  battle,)  continned 
a  desperate  and  unaTailing  resistance.  WaTerley  could 
perceive  that  he  had  already  received  many  wounds, 
his  clothes  and  saddle  being  marked  with  blood.  To  save 
this  good  and  brave  man,  became  the  instant  object  of 
his  most  anxious  exertions.  But  he  could  only  witness  his 
fiilL  Ere  Edward  could  make  his  way  among  the  High- 
landers, who,  furious  and  esger  for  spoil,  now  thronged 
upon  each  other,  he  saw  hiy  former  commander  brought 
firom  his  horse  by  the  blow  of  a  scythe,  and  beheld  him 
receive,  while  on  the  ground,  more  wounds  than  would 
have  let  out  twenty  lives.  When  Waverley  came  up,  how- 
ever, perception  had  not  entirely  fled.  The  dying  warrior 
seemed  to  recognise  Edward,  for  he  fixed  his  eye  upon 
him  with  an  upbraiding,  yet  sorrowful  look,  and  appeared 
to  strnggie.for  utterance.  But  he  felt  that  death  was  deal- 
ing closely  with  him,  and  resigning  his  purpose,  and 
folding  his  hands  as  if  in  devotion,  he  gave  up  his  soul  to 
his  Creator.  The  look  with  w/iich  he  regarded  Waverley 
in  his  dying  moments,  did  not  strike  him  so  deeply  at 
that  crisis  of  hurry  aud  confusion ,  as  when  it  recurred 
to  his  imagination  at  the  distance  of  some  time.  * 

Loud  shouta  of  triumph  now  echoed  over  the  whole 
field.  The  battle  was  fought  and  won,  and  the  whole 
baggage,  artillery,  and  military  stores  of  the  regular  ar- 

'  Note  II.  p.  40.    Death  of  Colonel  Gardiner. 
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my  renurfned  in  poMeMioD  of  the  Ticton.  Hewer  was  a 
victory  more  comptete.  Scarce  any  escaped  from  the 
balUe,  eieepUog  (he  caralry,  who  had  left  it  at  the  very 
OMet,  aod  even  these  were  broken  into  different  paities 
and  scattered  all  over  tiie  country.  So  far  a§  our  tale  is 
concerned,  we  have  only  to  relate  the  fate  of  Balmawhap- 
pie,  who,  mounted  on  a  hone  as  headstrong  and  stiff- 
necked  as  his  rider,  pnrssed  t}ie  flight  of  the  dngoons 
shove  four  miles  from  the  field  of  haltle,  when  some 
dsaen  of  tite  fugitives  took  heait  of  grace,  turned  rousd, 
and,  cleaving  his  skull  with  their  broadswords,  satisfied 
the  world  that  the  nnfortauate  gentieaian  had  actually 
brains,  the  end  of  his  life  thus  giving  proof  of  a  fact 
greatly  doubted  during  its  progress.  His  death  was  In- 
mented  by  few.  Most  of  those  who  knew  him  agreed  in 
the  pithy  observation  of  Ensign  Maccombich,  that  tiiere 
•was  mair  tint  (lost)  at  Sheriff-llluir.»  His  friend,  Lieik- 
tensnt  Jinker,  bent  his  eloquence  only  to  excalpate  his 
favourite  mare  from  any  share  in  contributing  to  the  ca- 
tastrophe. «He  iMd  tanld  the  labrd  a  thoasand  times,*  he 
ssid,  «that  it  was  a  burning  shame  to  put  a  martingale 
upon  the  puir  thing,  when  he  would  needs  ride  her  wf  n 
curb  of  half  a  yard  lang;  and  that  he  could  na  but  bring 
himsell  (not  to  say  her)  to  some  mischie£»  by  iiingiog  her 
down,  or  otherwise;  whereas,  if  he  had  had. a  wee  bit 
riimitt  ring  on  the  snaffle,  she  wad  ha'  rein*d  as  cannily 
as  a  cadger's  pownie.  > 

Such  wss  the  elegy  of  the  Laird  of  Balmawhaf^le.  * 

*  Note  UL  p.  41.    Hie  Laird* of  Balmawhapple. 
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NOTES  TO  CHAPTER  IV. 

.  Note  L  p.  32.  —  iiNOBRsoN  of  Whitbv««h. 

The  faithfnl  friend  who  pointed  oat  the  pass  bjr  wliicii  the 
Highlanderi  moved  from  Trauent  to  Seaton*  was  Robert  An* 
dersoD,  junior,  of  >lliitbargh,  a  gentleman  of  property  In  Baal 
Lothian.  He  tiad  been  interrogated  by  the  Lord  George  Mar- 
ray  concerning  tlie  possibility  of  crossing  the  ancooth  and  marshy 
piece  of  ground  which  divided  the  armies,  and  which  lie  tto* 
scribed  as  impracticable  When  dismissed,  he  recollected  that 
there  was  a  circuitous  path  leading  eastward  through  the  marsh 
into  the  plain,  bv  which  the  Highlanders  might  turn  the  flank 
of  Sir  Jolm  Cope's  position ,  without  being  exposed  to  the  ene^ 
my's  fire.  Having  mentioned  his  opinion  to  Mr  Hepburn  of 
Keith,  who  instantly  saw  Its  hnportance,  lie  was  encouraged  by 
that  gentleman  to  awake  Lord  George  Murray,  and  communi- 
cate the  idea  to  him.  Lord  George  received  the  information 
with  grateful  thanks,  and  Instantly  awakened  Prince  Charles, 
who  was'  sleeping  in  the  field  with  a  bunch  of  pease  under  his 
head.  The  Adventurer  received  with  alacrity  the  news  that  there 
was  a  possibility  of  bringing  an  excellently  provided  army  to  a 
decisive  battle  with  his  own  irregular  forces.  His  ioy  on  the 
occasion  was  not  very  consistent  with  the  charge  of  cowardice 
brought  ugahist  him  by  Chevalier  Johnstone,  a  discontented  fc^ 
lower,  whose  Memoirs  possess  at  leest  as  much  of  a  romantic 
as  a  historical  character.  Even  by  the  account  of  the  Chevalier 
himself,  the  Prince  was  at  the  head  of  the  second  line  of  the 
Highland  army  during  the  battle,  of  which  he  says,  *Mt  was 
gained  with  such  rapidity,  that  in  the  second  line,  where  1  was 
stiH  by  the  side  of  the  Prince,  we  saw  no  other  enemy  IhaA 
those  who  were  lying  on  the  ground  killed  and  wounded,  though 
we  were  noi  mwe  than  fifty  poces  behind  eurflrwt  Itfie,  running 
tdwaye  us/atl  us  we  eauld  fo  eperiake  them. 

This  passage  in  the  Che^'alier's  Memoirs  places  the  Prince 
within  filly  paces  of  the  heat  of  the  battle,  a  position  which 
would  never  have  been  the  choice  of  one  unwilling  to  take  a 
sliare  of  its  dangers.  Indeed,  unless  the  chiefs  had  complied 
with  the  young  Adventurer's  proposal  to  lead  the  van  in  person^ 
it  does  not  appear  that  he  could  have  been  deeper  In  the  action. 
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Note  II.  p.  37.  —  Dbath  op  Colon bl  Gardinbr. 

The  death  of  this  good  Christian  and  gnllant  man  ic  tliiis 
given  by  hit  affectionate  biographer,  Dr  I^^ddridge,  from  the 
evidence  of  eye-witnes«ea ;  — 

^^He  continued  all  night  under  arms,  wrapped  op  in  his  cloak, 
nnd  generally  sheltered  under  a  rick  of  barley,  which  happened 
to  be  in  the  field.  About  three  in  the  morning  he  called  his 
domestic  servants  to  him ,  of  which  there  were  four  in  waiting. 
He  dismissed  three  of  them  with  roost  affectionate  Christian  ad- 
vice, and  such  solemn  charges  relating  to  the  performance  of 
their  duty,  and  the  care  of  their  souls,  as  seemed  plainly  to  in- 
timate that  he  apprehended  it  was  at  least  very  probable  he 
was  taking  his  last  farewell  of  them.  There  is  great  reason  to 
believe  that  he  spent  the  little  remainder  of  the  time,  which 
could  not  be  much  above  an  hour,  in  those  devout  exercises  of 
soul  which  had  been  so  long  habitual  to  him,  and  to  which  so 
many  circumstances  did  tlien  concur  to  call  him.  The  army 
was  alarmed  by  break  of  day,  by  tlie  noise  of  the  rebels*  cp- 
proach,  and  the  attack  was  made  before  sunrise,  yet  when  it  was 
fight  enough  to  discern  what  passed.  As  soon  as  the  eneqiy 
came  within  gun-shot  they  made  a  furious  fire;  and  it  is  said 
that  the  dragoons  which  constituted  the  left  wing,  immediately 
fled.  The  (>»lonel  at  the  beginning  of  the  onset,  which  in  t^e 
whohe  lasted  but  a  few  minutes,  received  a  wound  by  a  ballet 
in  his  left  breast,  which  made  him  give  a  sudden  spiing  in  his 
saddle;  upon  which  his  servant,  who  led  the  horse,  would  have 
persuaded  him  to  retreat,  but  he  said  it  was  only  a  wound  in 
the  flesh,  and  fought  on,  though  he  presently  after  received  a 
shot  in  his  right  thi$(h.  In  the  meantime,  it  was  discerned  that 
some  of  the  enemy  fell  by  him,  and  particularly  one  man,  wlio 
had  made  him  a  treacherous  visit  but  a  few  days  before>  with 
great  profession  of  zeal  for  the  present  establishment.'' 

^'Events  of  this  kind  pass  in  less  time  than  the  description  of 
them  can  be  written,  or  than  it  can  be  read.  The  Colonel  was 
for  a  few  moments  supported  by  his  men,  and  particularly  by 
that  worthy  person  Lieutenant-Colonel  Whitney,  who  was  shot 
through  the  arm  here,  and  a  few  months  after  fell  nobly  at  the 
battle  of  Falkirk,  and  by  Lieutenant  West,  a  man  of  distin- 
guished bravery,  as  also  by  about  fifteen  dragoons,  who  stood  by 
him  to  tlie  last.  But  after  a  faint  fire,  tlie  regiment  in  general 
was  seized  with  a  panic;  and  though  their  Colonel  and  some 
other  gallant  officers  did  what  they  could  to  rally  them  once  or 
twice,  ttiey  at  last  took  a  precipitate  flight.  And  just  in  the 
moment  when  Colonel  Gardiner  seemed  to  be  making  a  pause 
to   deliberate  what  duty  required   him   to   do  in  such  circum- 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WAVERLEY.  41 

stances,  an  accident  happened,  which  BQst,  I  think,  in  tiie 
judgment  of  e?ery  worthy  and  generous  man,  be  allowed  a  suf- 
ficient apology  for  exposing  his  life  to  so  great  hazard,  when 
his  regiment  had  left  him.  He  saw  a  party  of  the  foot,  who 
were  Sien  bravely  fighting  near  him,  and  whom  he  was  ordered 
to  support,  had  no  officer  to  head  them;  upon  which  he  said 
eagerly,  in  the  hearing  of  the  person  from  whom  1  had  this  ac« 
count,  'These  brave  fellows  will  be  cut  to  pieces  for  want  of  a 
commander,'  or  words  to  that  eflfect;  which  while  he  was  speak- 
ing, he  rode  up  to  them  and  cried  out,  'Fire  on,  my  lads,  and 
fear  nothing.'  But  just  as  the  word^  were  out  of  his  mouth, 
a  Highlander  advance<f  towards  him  with  a  scythe  fastened  to  a 
long  pole ,  with  which  he  gave  him  so  dreadful  a  'wound  on  his 
right  arm,  that  his  sword  dropped  out  of  his  hand;  and  at  the 
same  time  severaf  others  coming  about  him  while  he  was  thus 
dreadfully  entangled  with  that  crnel  weapon,  he  was  dragged 
o(f  from  hts  horse.  The  moment  he  fell,  another  Highlander, 
who,  if  the  king's  evidence  at  Carlisle  may  be  credited,  (as  I 
know  not  why  they  should  not,  though  the  unhappy  creature  died 
denying  it,)  was  one  Mac-Naught,  who  was  executed  about  a 
year  after,  gave  htm  a  stroke  either  with  a  broadsword  or  a 
Lochaber-axe  (fi  r  my  informant  could  not  exactly  distinguish) 
on  the  hinder  part  of  his  head,  which  was  the  mortal  blow.  All 
that  his  faithful  attendant  saw  further  at  this  time  was,  that  as 
his  hat  was  falling  off,  he  took  it  in  his  lefVband  and  waved  it 
as  a  signal  to  him  to  retreat,  and  added,  what  were  the  I^st 
words  he  ever  heard  him  speak,  'Take  care  of  yourself;'  upon 
which  tlie  servant  retired.". 

Some  remarkable  Pa89af^e»  in  the  Ufe  of.  Colonel  Jamen  Gar- 
diner, fry  P.  Doddridge^  DM    London,  1747,  p.  187. 

1  may  remark  on  this  extract,  that  it  confirms  the  account 
given  in  the  text  of  the  resistance  offered  by  some  of  the  Eng- 
lish infantry.  Surprised  by  a  force  of  a  peculiar  and  unnsiinl 
description,  their  opposition  could  not  be  long  or  formidable, 
especially  as  they  were  deserted  by  the  cavalry,  and  those  who  , 
undertook  to  manage  tlie  artillery.  But  although  the  affair  was 
soon  decided.  I  hRve  always  understood  that  many  of  tlie  in- 
fantry showed  an  inclination  to  do  their  duty. 


Note  III.  p.  36.  —  Thr  Laird  op  Balnawhapplb. 

It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  say  that  the  character  of  this  bru- 
tal yoong  Laird  is  entirely  imaginarv.  A  gentleman,  however, 
who  resembled  Balmawhapple  in  the  article  of  courage  only, 
fell  at  Preston  in  the  manner  described.  A  Perthshire  gentle- 
man of  high  honour  and  respectability,   one  of  tlie  handful  of 
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cavalry  who  followed  the  foitaoes  of  Chirlea  Edward,  purnied 
the  fugitive  dngooss  ahnost  afone  till  near  Saint  Clement^s  Wells, 
where  the  effort!  of  some  of  the  offlcera  bad  prevailed  on  a 
few  of  them  to  make  a  momentary  stand.  Perceiving  at  this 
moment  that  they  were  pursaed  by  only  one  man  and  a  conple 
of  servants ,  they  turned  upon  him  and  cut  him  down  with  thefar 
swords.  1  remember,  when  a  ehild,  sitting  on  his  grave,  where 
the  grass  long  grew  rank  and  green,  distingriishing  it  from  the 
rest  of  the  field.  A  female  of  the  family  then  residinff  at  Saint 
Clement's  Wells  used  to  tell  me  the  tragedy  of  which  she  had 
been  an  eye-witness,  and  showed  me  in  evidence  one  of  tlie  sil- 
ver clasps  of  the  unfortunate  gentfeknau's  Vaistcoat. 
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CHAPTER     V. 
An  unexpected  Embarrassment, 

When  the  battle  wm  oTer^  and  all  things  comin;  iota 
order,  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine.,  retnrning  from  the  duty 
of  the  day,  and  having  disposed  those  nnder  hia  eomaiand 
in  their  proper  stations^  sought  the  Ciiieftain  of  Gienna- 
quoich  and  his  friend  Edward  Wareriey;  He  found  the 
former  buaied  in  determining  disputes  among  hia  dans* 
men  about  points  of  precedence  and  deeds  of  valour,  be- 
sides sundiy  high  and  doubtful  questions  concoming  plun* 
der.  The  most  important  of  the  last  respected  tlie  pro^ 
pertj  of  a  gold  watcli,  wliich  had  once  belonged  to  some 
unfortunate  English  officer.  The  party  against  whom  judg- 
ment was  awarded  consoled  himself  by  obserring,  «8he 
(t.  e.  the  watch,  which  lie  took  for  a  living  animal)  died 
the  very  night  Yich  Ian  Vohr  gave  iier  to  Murdoch;* 
the  machine  having,  in  fact,  stopped  far  want  of  wind* 
ing  up. 

It  was  just  when  thia  important  question  waa  decided, 
that  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine,  \iith  a  careful  and  yet 
important  expression  of  countenance,  joined  the  two  young 
men.  He  descended  from  hia  reeking  charger^  the  care 
of  which  he  recommended  to  one  of  his  grooms.  «I  ad- 
dom  ban,  sir,»  said  he  to  the  man;  «but  if  you  play  any 
of  your  hound'afoot  tricks,  and  leave  puir  Berwick  before 
he^s  sorted,  to  rin  after  spuilzie,  deil  be  wi*  me  if  I  do 
not  give  your  craig  a  thraw.»  He  then  atroked  with  great 
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complacency  the  animal  which  had  borne  him  through 
the  fatigues  of  the  day,  and  having  taken  a  tender  leave 
of  him,  — « Weel,  my  good  young  friends ,  a  glorious  and 
decisive  victory,*  said  he;  « but  these  loons  of  troopers 
fled  ower  soon.  I  should  have  liked  to  have  shown  you 
the  true  points  of  the  praelium  equestre^  or  equestrian 
combati  whilk  their  cowardice  has  postponed,  and  which 
I  hold  to  be  the  pride  and  terror  of  warfare.  Weel,  I 
have  fought  once  more  in  this  old  quarrel,  though  I  ad- 
mit I  coold  not  be  so  far  ben  as  yoa  lads,  being  that  it 
was  my  point  of  duty  to  keep  together  our  handful  at 
horse.  And  no  cavalier  ought  in  any  wise  to  begrudge 
honour  that  befalls  his  companions,  even  tliough  they  are 
ordered  upon  thrice  his  danger,  whilk,  another  time,  by 
the  blessing  of  God,  may  be  his  own  case. —  But,  Glea- 
naquoich,  and  you,  Mr  Waverley,  I  pray  ye  to  ghre  me 
your  best  advice  on  a  matter  of  mickle  weight,  and  which 
deeply  affects  the  honour  of  the  house  of  Bradwardine.  — 
I  crave  your  pardon.  Ensign  Maccombidi,  and  yours  In- 
veraughlln,  and  yours,  Edderalshendradi,  and  yours,  sir. » 

The  last  person  he  addressed  was  Ballenkeiroch,  who, 
remembering  the  death  of  his  son,  loured  on  him  with  a 
look  of  savage  defiance.  The  Baron,  quick  as  lightning 
at  taking  umbrage,  had  already  bent  hla  brow,  when 
Glennaquoich  dragged  his  major  from  the  spot,  and  re« 
moiistrated  with  him,  in  the  authoritative  tone  of  a  duef- 
tain,  on  the  madness  of  reviving  a  quarrel  in  such  a 
moment. 

«The  ground  is  cumbered  with  carcasses,'  said  the  old 
mountaineer,  turning  sullenly  away;  'one  more  would 
hardly  have   been  kenn'd  upon  it;   and  if  it  wasna  for 
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yonraell,  Vich  Ian  Vohr,  that  one  should  be  Bradwar- 
dine*8  or  mine.* 

The  Chief  soothed  while  he  hnrried  him  away;  and 
then  returned  to  the  Baron.  ^It  ia  Balienkeiroch^«  he 
said^  in  an  under  and  confidential  Toice,  -father  of  the 
joun^  man  who  fell  eight  years  since  in  the  unlucky  af- 
fair at  the  Mains." 

«Ah!»  said  the  Baron,  instantly  relaxing  the  doubtful 
sternness  of  liis  features,  •!  can  take  mickle  frae  a  man 
to  whom  I  have  unhappily  rendered  sic  a  displeasure  as 
that.  Ye  were  right  to  apprise  me,  Glennaquoich;  he 
may  look  as  black  as  midnight  at  Martinmas  ere  Cosmo 
Comyne  Bradwardine  shaU  say  he  dees  him  wrang.  Ah! 
I  hare  nae  male  lineage,  and  I  should  bear  with  oue  I 
have  made  childless,  though  you  are  aware  the  bloodwlt 
was  made  up  to  your  ain  satisfaction  by  assythment,  and 
that  1  hare  since  expedited  letters  of  slains.  —  Weel,  as 
I  have  said,  I  have  no  male  issue,  and  yet  it  is  needful 
that  I  maintain  the  honour  of  my  house;  and  it  is  on  that 
score  I  prayed  ye  for  your  peculiar  and  private  attention. » 

The  two  young  men  awaited  to  hear  him,  in  anxious 
curiosity. 

•I  doubt  ns,  lads,'  he  proceeded,  «but  your  education 
has  been  sae  seen  to,  that  ye  understand  the  true  nature 
of  the  feudal  tenures?* 

Fergus,  afraid  of  an  endless  dissertation,  answered, 
•Intimately,  Baron,*  and  touched  Waverley,  as  a  signal 
to  express  no  ignorance. 

«And  ye  are  aware,  I  doubt  not,  that  the  holding  of 
the  Barony  of  Bradwardine  is  of  a  nature  alike  honour- 
able and  peculiar,  being  blaudi,  (which  Craig  opines  ought 
to  be  Latinated  blancum^  or  rather  francum^  a  free  hold- 
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iHg,)  pi^  9ervkio  detrahendi,  seu  esuendi,  ctdign  regw 
post  baittUliam, »  Here  Ferg iw  turned  hi»  faliMMi  eye  QpoB 
Edward,  with  an  almost  imperceptiUe  rise  of  hia  eye- 
brow, to  whick  h»  ahoolders  eoireaponded  ia  the  soom 
degree  of  elevation.  «Now,  twa  pointa  of  dubitaiioii  oteur 
to  me  opon  this  topic.  Firoi)  whether  this  a«rFiee,  or 
feudal  homage,  be  at  any  event  due  to  the  person  of  die 
Prince,  the  words  being,  per  espressum,  caligas  asois, 
the  boots  of  the  king  himself;  and  I  pray  yoor  opinion 
auent  that  particular  before  we  proceed  farther.* 

"Why,  he  is  Prince  Regent, »  answered  Mae-Ivor,  with 
laudable  composure  of  coonteuance ;  « and  in  the  court  of 
France  ail  the  honours  are  rendered  to  the  person  of  the 
R^ent  wliich  are  due  to  tliat  of  the  King.  Besides,  were 
1  to  pnll  off  either  of  their  boots,  I  wenld  render  thnt 
aervioe  to  the  young  Chevalier  ten  times  more  wiUingiy 
than  to  his  fatlier.* 

«Ay,  but  I  talk  not  of  personal  predilections*  How- 
ever, your  authority  is  of  great  weight  as  to  the  usages 
of  the  court  of  France:  And  doubtless  the  Prince,  as 
alUr  ego^  may  have  «  right  to  claim  the  homaguan  of 
the  great  tenants  of  the  crown,  since  all  faithful  suiyects 
are  commanded,  in  the  <;ommission  of  regency,  to  re- 
spect him  as  the  King's  own  person.  Far,  tlier^Care,  he 
it  from  me  to  diminish  the  lustre  of  his  authorii^,  by 
witlUiolding  this  act  td  Iiomage,  so  peenliariy  calcukted 
to  give  it  splendour;  for  I  question  if  tlie  Emperor  of 
Germany  hath  his  boots  taken  off  by  a  free  baron  of  Che 
entire.  But  here  lieththe  second  difficulty — ThePrince 
wears  no  boots,  but  simply  brogues  and  irews^" 

This  last  dMemma  had  ahnost   disturbed   Fergus's 
gravi^. 
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«Why,»  said  he,  «yoa  know.  Baron,  the  proverb  tells 
us,  ^It's  ill  taking  the  breeks  off  a  Highlandma*,'  —  and 
the  boots  are  here  in  the  same  predicament.' 

«The  word  caligae^  however^*  continued  the  Baron, 
•though  I  admit,  that,  by  family  tradition,  and  even  in 
our  ancient  eyidents,  it  is  explained  lie  boots,  means, 
in  its  primitive  sense,  rather  sandals;  and  Cains  Caesar, 
the  nephew  and  successor  of  Cains  Tiberius,  received  the 
agnomen  of  Caligula,  a  caligulis,  dve  caligis  levioMus, 
quibus  adolescentior  uaus  fuertU  Ui  esercUu  Germanici 
patris  $uL  And  the  caligae  w^e  also  proper  to  the  mo* 
nastic  bodies;  for  we  read  in  an  ancient  Glosssriuflfi,  upon 
the  rule  of  St  Benedict,  in  the  Abbey  of  8t  Amand,  that 
caligae  were  tied  with  latchets»> 

•  That  will  apply  to  the  brogues,*  said  Fergus. 

•  It  will  so,  my  dear  Glennaquoidi,  and  the  words  are 
express;  Caligae  dictae  sunt  quia  ligantur;  nam  9occi 
non  ligantur,  sed  tantum  introndttuntur ;  that  is  caU- 
gae  are  denominated  from,  the  ligatures,  wherewitli  they 
are  bound;  whereas  socci^  which  may  be  analogous  to 
our  mules,  whilk  the  English  denominate  slippers,  are 
only  slipped  upon  the  feet.  The  words  of  die  charter 
are  also  alternative,  exuere,  sen  detrahere;  that  is,  to 
undo^  as  in  the  case  of  sandals  or  brogues;  and  to  pull 
q^,  as  we  say  vernacularly,  concerning  boots.  Yet  I 
would  we  had  more  light;  but  I  fear  there  is  little  chance 
of  finding  hereabout  any  erudite  author,  de  re  veUiaria^ 

**•!  should  doubt  it  very  much,*  said  the  Chieftain,  look- 
kig  around  on  the  straggling  Highlanders,  who  were  re- 
turning loaded  with  spoils  of  the  slain,  « though  the  res 
vestiaria  itself  seems  to  be  in  some  reqqest  at  preset^" 
This  remark  coming  within  the  Baron's  idea  of  jocula- 
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rity,  he  honoured  it  with  a  smile,  but  immediately  re- 
aiimed  what  to  him  appeared  very  scrioos  busiuess. 

« Bailie  Macwheeble  indeed  holds  an  opinion,  that  ihU 
honorary  service  is  due,  from  its  very  nature^  si  petaivr 
tantntn;  only  if  his  Royal  Highness  shall  require  of  the 
great  tenant  of  tlie  croirn  to  perform  that  personal  doty; 
and  indeed  he  pointed  out  the  case  in  Dirleton^s  Doubts 
and  Queries,  Grippit  versus  Spicer,  anent  the  eviction  of 
an  estate  oh  nan  solutum  canonem^  that  is,  for  non-pay- 
ment of  a  feu-duty  of  three  pepper-corns  a-year,  whili 
were  taxt  to  be  worth  seven-eighths  of  a  penny  Scots, 
in  whilk  the  defender  was  assoilzied.  But  I  deem  it  Safest, 
wi*  your  good  favour,  to  place  myself  in  the  way  of  ren- 
dering the  Prince  this  service,  and  to  proffer  performance 
thereof;  and  I  shall  canse  the  Bailie  to  attend  w  ith  a 
schedule  of  a  protest,  whilk  he  has  here  prepared,  (ta- 
king out  a  paper,)  intimating,  that  if  it  shall  be  his  Royal 
Higliness*s  pleasure  to  accept  of  other  assistance  at  pull- 
ing off  his  caligae^  (whether  the  same  shall  be  rendered 
boots  or  brogues,)  save  that  of  the  said  Baron  of  Brad- 
wardine,  who  is  in  presence  ready^nd  willuig  to  perform 
the  same,  it  shall  in  no  wise  impinge  upon  or  prejudice  the 
right  of  the*  said  Cosmo  Comyne  Bradwardine  to  perform 
the  said  service  in  future ;  nor  shall  it  give  any  esquire, 
valet  of  the  chamber,  squire,  or  page,  whose  assistance 
it  may  please  his  Royal  Highness  to  employ,  any  right, 
title,  or  ground,  for  evicting  from  the  6ald  Cosmo  Comyne 
Bradwardine  the  estate  and  barony  of  Bradwardine,  and 
others  held  as  aforesaid ,  by  the  due  and  faitfafbl  per- 
formance thereof." 

Fergus  highly  applauded  this  arrangement;  and  the 
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Baron  took  a  friendly  leave  of  them,  with  a  imile  of  con- 
tented importance  upon  his  Tlaage. 

•Long  life  our  dear  friend,  the  Baron,*  exclaimed  the 
Chief,  as  soon  as  he  was  out  of  hearing,  «for  the  most 
absurd  original  that  exists  north  of  the  Tweed!  I  wish 
to  heaven  I  had  recommended  him  to  attend  the  circle 
this  evening  with  a  boot-ketch  under  his  arm.  I  think  he 
might  have  adopted  the  suggestion,  if  it  had  been  made 
with  suitable  gravity.** 

•And  how  can  you  take  pleasure  in  making  a  man  of 
his  worth  so  ridiculous  1» 

•  Begging  pardon,  my  dear  Waveriey,  you  are  as  ridi- 
culous as  he.  Why,  do  you  not  see  that  the  man's  whole 
mind  is  wrapped  up  in  this  ceremony?  He  has  heard 
and  thought  of  ft  since  infancy,  as  the  most  liugnst  privi- 
lege and  ceremony  in  the  world;  and  I  doubt  not  but  the 
expected  pleasure  of  performing  it  was  a  principal  motive 
with  him  for  taldng  up  arms.  Depend  upon  it, .  had  I  en- 
deavoured to  divert  him  from  exposing  himself  he  would 
have  treated  me  as  an  ignorant,  conceited  coxcomb,  or 
periiaps  might  have  taken  a  fancy  to  cut  my  throat;  a 
pleasure  which  he  once  proposed  to  himself  upon  some 
point  of  etiquette,  not  half  so  important,  in  his  eyes,  as 
this  matter  of  boots  or  brogues,  or  whatever  the  caligae 
shall  finally  be  pronounced  by  the  learned.  But  I  must  go 
to  headquarters,  to  prepare  the  Prince  for  this  extra- 
ordinary scene.  My  information  will  be  well  taken,  for  it 
will  give  him  a  Jhearty  laugh  at  present,  and  put  him  on 
his  guard  against  laugliing,  when  it  might  be  veiy  nud-a- 
propoB.  So,  au  revair^  my  dear  Waveriey.* 


Vol.  111.  4 

Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


WAVERLBY. 


CHAPTER      VL 

The  English  Prisoner. 

.  The  first  occupatioB  of  Waveriey,  after  he  departed 
from  the  Chieftain,  waa  to  go  in  quest  of  (he  officer  whose 
life  he  had  saved.  He  was  guarded,  along  with  his  oom* 
panions  in  misfortune,  who  were  very  anmeroos,  jn  a 
gentleman's  house  near  die  field  of  battle. 

On  entering  the  room,  where  they  stood  crowded  to* 
gether,  Waverley  easily  recognised  the  object  of  his  risit^ 
not  only  by  the  peculiar  dignity  of  his  appearance,  but 
by  the  appendage  of  Dugald  Mahony,  with  ius  battle-axei. 
who  had  stock  to  him  from  the  moment  of  his  captivity^ 
aa  if  he  had  been  skewered  to  Ills  side.  This  close  at- 
tendance was,  perhaps,  for  the  purpose  of  secnriog  his 
promised  reward  from  Edward^  bat  it  also  operated  ta 
save  the  English  gentleman  firom  being  plundered  in  the 
scene  of  general. confusion;  for  Dugald  sOgaeionsly  ar* 
gned,  that  the  amount  of  the  salvage  whiehi  he  might  be 
allowed,  would  be  regulated  by  the  state  of  .^e  prisoner^ 
when  he  should  deliver  him  over  to  Waverley.*  He  bastesH 
ed  to  assure  Waverley,  therefore,  with  more  words 
than  he  usually  employed,  diat  he  had  «kecfnt  ta  sidier 
rvgf  b»iU,  and  that  he  wksna  a  pkck  the  waur  since  the 
fery  moment  when  his  honour  forbsd  her  to  gie  him  a 
bit  ciamhewit  wi*  her  Lochaber^axe. » 

Waverley  assured  Dugald  of  a  liberal  recompence,  and, 
approaching  the  English  officer,  expressed  his  anxiety  to 
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do  anj  diiiig  which  might  contrlbiite  to  hk  conveBience 
under  his  present  unpleasant  circumstancea. 

« I  am  not  80  Inexperieneed  a  soldier,  sir,*  answered  the 
Englishman,  «as  to  complain  of  tlie  fortune  of  war.  I  am 
only  grieved  to  see  those  scenes  acted  in  our  own  island, 
which  I  hare  often  witnessed  elsewhere  with  conqiarallTe 
indifference.* 

■Another  sodi  day  as  this,>  said Warerlcy,  «aaditniat 
the  canse  of  your  regrets  wiU  be  remored,  aod  all  wilt 
again  return  to  peace  and  order.* 

The  officer  smiled  and  shook  his  head.  «I  most  not 
forget  my  situation  so  far  as  to  attempt  a  formal  eonfnta- 
tion  of  that  opinion;  but,  notwithstanding  your  anecesa, 
and  the  Valour  which  achieved  it,  you  have  undertaken  a 
task  to  which  your  strength  appeara  wliolly  inadequate. » 

At  tliis  moment  Fergus  puidied  into  the  press. 

«Come,  Edward,  come  along;  die  Prince  has  gone  to 
Pinkie-house  for  the  night;  and  we  ranat  follow,  or  lose 
the  whole  ceremony  of  the  caligae.  Your  friend,  the 
Baron,  haa  been  guilty  of  a  great  picoe  of  cnielty;  hehaa 
inaisled  upon  dragging  Bailie  MaowheeUe  out  to  the  field 
of  battle.  Now,  you  must  know,  the  Baile*a  greatest  hor- 
ror is  an  armed  Hi^ander,  or  a  loaded  gun ;  and  Acre  he 
atands,  fistening  to  tiie  Baron's  instmctlona  eonccrningthe 
protest;  ducking  his  head  like  a  aea-gnll  at  the  report  of 
erery  gun  and  pistol  that  onr  idle  boya  are  firing  upon  the 
fields;  and  undergoing,  by  way  of  penance,  at  efery 
qrmptom  of  ilindiing,  a  severe'  rebnke  from  his  patron, 
who  wouM  not  admit  the  distterge  of  a  whole  battery  of 
cannon,  within  pokit-blank  distance,  as  an  apology  for 
neglecting  a  discourse,  in  which  the  honour  of  his  family 
18  interested." 
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«Bttl  how  lias  Mr  Brtdwardine  fot  him  to  reniore  so 
far?- said  Edward. 

« Why,  he  had  come  as  far  as  Musselburgh,  I  fancj^  in 
hopes  of  making  some  of  our  wills ;  and  the  peremptory 
commands  of  the  Baron  dragged  him  forward  to  Prestoo 
after -the  battle  was  over.  He  complains  of  one  or  two  of 
our  ragamuffins  having  pn^him  in  peril  of  his  Ufe,  by  pre* 
sentuig  dieir  pieces  at  him;  l^ot.as  they  limited  his  ransom 
to  an  English  penny,  I  don*t  think  we  Tieed  trouble  the 
proTost-martial  upon  that  subject.  —  ^o,  come  along, 
WsTerley.* 

«Waverley!>  said  the  EngUsh  office,  wHh  great 
emotion;  vthe  nephew  of  Sir  Ererard  Wa^eriey,  of 
< shire?  > 

«The  same,  sir,>  replied  our  hero,  somewhat  surprised 
at  the  tone  in  which  he  was  addressed. 

«I  am  at  once  happy  and  grieved,*  said  the  prisoner, 
«to  have  met  with  you.» 

<I  am  ignorant,  8tr,»  answered  Warerley ,  «how  I  have 
deserved  so  much  interest.* 

'Did  your  uncle  never  mention  a  IHend  called  ITalbot?* 

*!  have  heard  him  talk  with  great  regard  of  such  a  per- 
son,* replied  Edward;  « a  colonel,  I  believe,  in  the  army, 
and  the  husband  of  Lady  Emily  Blandeville ;  but  I  thon^ 
Colonel  Talbot  had  been  abroad.* 

«I  am  just  returned,*  answered  the  officer  ;>  •  and  being 
In  Scotland,  thought  it  my  duty  to  act  where  tny  servicea 
promised  to  be  useful.  'Yes,  Mr  Waverley,  I  am  that 
Colonel  Talbot,  the  husband  of  the  lady  you  have  named; 
and  Fam  proud  to  acknowledge,  that  I  owe  alike  my  pro- 
fessional rank  and  my  domestic  happiness  to  your  generous 
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Mid  iMUcHBinded  rdsthre.  Good  Ood !  th»t  I  should  find 
his  nephew  in  such  a  dress,  and  eng^ageidiitsitchii;  cause!* 

•Slr,>  said  Fergns^  haughtily,  the  dress  and  cadse  are 
those  of  men  of  birth  and  honour. » 

«Hy  situation  forbids  me  to  dispute  your  assertion,*  said 
Colonel  Taibot;  •otherwise  it  were  no  difficult  mdtter  to 
diow,  that  neither  courage  nor  pride  of  lineage  can  gild  a 
bad  cause.  But,  with  Mr  Wavertey's  permission,  and 
yours,  sir,  if  yours  also  must  be  asked,  I  would  willingly 
i^eak  a  few  words  with  him  on  affairs  connected  with  his 
own  family.* 

•Mr  Waverley,  sir,  regulates  his  own  motions.  —  Yon 
will  follow  me,  I  suppose^  to  Pinkie,*  said  Fergus,  turn- 
ing to  Edward,  «when  you  have  finished  your  discourse 
with  this  new  aeqoaintancel*  So  saying,  the  Chief  of 
Giennaqnoich  adjusted  his  plaid  with  rather  more  than 
his  usual  air  of  haughty  assumption,  and  left  the  apart- 
ment 

The  interest  of  Waverley  readily  procured  for  Colonel 
Talbot  the  freedom  of  adjourning  to  a  large  garden,  be- 
longing to  his  place  of  confinement  They  walked  a  few 
paces  in  silence.  Colonel  Talbot  apparently  studyuig  how 
to  open  what  he  had  to  say;  at  length  be  addressed 
Edward. 

•Mr  Wa?erley,  you  have  this  day  sared  my  life;  and 
yet  I  would  to  God  that  I  had  lost  it,  ere  I  had  found  you 
wearing  the  uniform  and  cockade  of  these  men.* 

•I  forgive  your  reproach.  Colonel  Talbot;  it  is  well 
meant,  and  your  education  and  prejudices  render  it  natural. 
But  there  is  nothing  eitraordinaiy  in  finding  a  man,  whose 
honour  has  been  publicly  and  unjustly  assailed,  in  the  si- 
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twiidii  which  promised  most  fair  to  dhr4  him  satisfactioo 
on  his  calumniaitoTs.' 

•  I  shomld  rather  say,  hi  die  sftuatioii  most  Iflcdy  to 
confirm  the  reports  which  they  have  cirealatedf »  said  Co- 
lonel Taibot, « by  folio  wing  the  very  line  of  conduct  ascrflbed 
to  yon.  Are  you  aware,  Mr  Wa?erley,  of  the  infinite  dis- 
tress ^  and  even  danger,  which  yonr  present  condoet  has 
occasioned  to  your  nearest  relatives  1» 

•Danger!' 

•Yes,  air,  danger.  When  I  left  England,  yonr  uneie 
and  father  had  been  obliged  to  find  bail  to  answet  a  charge 
of  treason,  to  which  they  were  only  admitted  by  the  exer^ 
tion  of  the  most  powerful  interest  I  came  down  to  Seo^ 
land,  with  the  sole  purpose  oi  rescuing  you  from  the  gulf 
into  whldi  you  have  precipitated  youi«etf ;  nor  can  I  esti- 
mate the  consequences  to  yonr  fantty,  of  your  having 
openly  joined  the  rebellion,  since  the  very  suspklon  of 
your  intention  was  so  perilous  to  them.  Most  deeply  do  I 
regret,  that  I  did  not  meet  yon  before  this  last  and  fktal 
error.* 

•I  am  really  ignorant,*  said  Waverley,  in  a  tone  of  re- 
serve, «wfay  Colonel  Talbot  shonld  have  taken  so  much 
ttonUe  on  my  account.  • 

« Mr  Waverley,"  answered  Talbot,  «I  am  'dull  at  ap^ 
prdiending  irony ;  and  therefore  I  shall  answer  your  words 
acconling  to  their  plain  meanhig.  I  am  indebted  to  yonr 
uncle  for  benefits  greater  than  those  which  a  son  owes  to  a 
ftither.  I  acknowledge  to  him  the  duty  of  a  son ;  and  as  I 
know  there  is  no  manner  in  which  I  can  requite  his  kind- 
ness so  well  as  by  serving  you,  I  will  serve  you,  if  pos- 
sible, whether  you  wlH  permit  me  or  no.  The  personal 
obUgation  which  you  have  this  day  laid  me  under,  (although^ 
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lu  comuHkn  ettimlioii,  as  gretl  as  one  human  being  can 
bestow  on  another,)  adds  nothing  to  ray  zeal  on  your  be- 
half; nor  can  that  seal  be  abated  by  any  coolness  with 
which  yon  may  please  to  receive  it. » 

•  Your  intentions  may.  l>e  kind,  sir,'  said  Waverley, 
dHly;  'but  your  language  is  harsh,  or  at  least  peremp- 
tory.- 

«0n  my  retm>n  to  England,*  continued  Colonel  Talbot, 
•after  long  absence,  I  found  your  uncle.  Sir  Everard  Wa- 
verley,  in  the  custody  of  a  icing's  messenger,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  suspicion  brought  upon  him  by  your  conduct 
He  Is  my  oldest  friend  — how  often  shall  I  repeat  it—  my 
best  bene&ctof  I  he  sacrificed  his  own  views  of  happiness 
to  mine  •—  he  never  uttered  a  word,  he  never  harboured 
a  thought,  tbrnt  benevolence  itself  might  not  have  thought 
or  spoken.  .  I  fdund  this  man  in  confinement,  rendered 
harsher  to  him  by  his  habits  of  life,  his  natural  dignity 
of  feeling,  and  —  forgive  me,  Mr  Waverley,  —  by  the 
cause  through  which  this  calamity  had  come  upon  him. 
1  cannot  disguise  from  you  my  feelings  upon  this  occasion; 
they  were  most  painfully  unfavourable  to  you.  Having,  by 
my  family  interest ,  which  you  probably  know  Is  not  in- 
cotusiderable,  succeeded  in  obtaining  Sir  £ve^lrd^l  release, 
I  set  out  for  Scotland.  I  saw  Colonel  Gardiner,  a  man 
whose  fate  alone  is  sufficient  to  render  this  insurrection 
for  ever  execrable.  In  the  course  of  conversation  with 
him,  I  found,  that,  from  late  circumstances,  from  a  re- 
examination of  the  persons  engaged  in  the  mutiny,  and 
from  his  origiual  good  opinion  of  your  diameter,  he  was 
much  softened  towards  you;  and  I  doubted  not,  that  if  1 
eould  be  so  fortunate  as  to  discover  you,  all  rari^  yet  be 
well.  Bnt  this  unnatural  rebellion  his  ruined  all.    I  have, 
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for  the  finst  time^  in  a  long  and  active  military  life, 
Britons  dig^race  themselves  bj  a  panic  fli^t)  and  that  be- 
fore a  foe  without  either  arms  or  discipline:  And  now  I 
find  the  heir  of  my  dearest  friend  —  the  son,  I  may  any, 
of  his  affections  —  sharing  a  triumph,  for  which  he  onglit 
the  first  to  have  blushed.  Why  should  I  lament  Gardiner! 
his  lot  was  happy,  compared  to  mine!» 

There  was  so  much  dignity  in  Colonel  Talbot*s  mawier, 
such  a  mixture  of  military  pride  and  manly  sorrow,  aad 
the  news  of  Sir  Everard's  imprisoninent  was  told  in  so  deep 
a  tone  of  feeling,  that  Edward  stood  mortified,  abashed, 
and  distressed,  in  presence  of  the  prisoner,  who  owed  to 
him  his  life  not  many  hours  before.  He  was  not  sorry  whes 
Fergus  interrupted  their  conference,  a  second  time. 

•  Ills  Royal  Highness  commands  MrWaverlc^^s  atten- 
dance.* Colonel  Talbot  threw  upon  Edward  a  reproachful 
glance,  which  did  not  escape  the  quick  eye  of  the  H^h- 
land  Chief.  "His  immediate  attendance,*  he  repeated, 
with  considerable  emphasis.  Waverley  turned  again 
towards  the  Colonel. 

•  We  shall  meet  again,*  he  said;  «in  the  mean- while, 
every  possible  acconmiodation* 

•I  desire  none,*  said  the  Colonel;  "let  me  fare  like  the 
meanest  of  those  brave  men,  who,  on  this  day  of  cakunity, 
have  preferred  wounds  and  captivity  to  flight;  I  would 
almost  exchange  places  with  one  of  those  who  have  fallen, 
to  know  that  my  words  have  made  a  suitable  impression 
on  your  mind.* 

•  Let  Colonel  Talbot  be  carefully  secured,*  said  Fergus 
to  the  Highland  officer,  who  commanded  the  guard  over 
the  prisoners;  «it  is  the  Prince's  particuUr  command;  he* 
is  a  prisoner  of  the  utmost  importance.* 
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•Bat  let  him  want  no  accommodation  suitable  to  hia 
rank,'  aaid  WaTeriey. 

.  ■Consistent  alwajs  with  secure  custody,*  reiterated 
Fergus.  The  officer  signified  his  acquiescence  in  both 
commands ,  and  Edward  followed  Fergus  to  the  garden- 
gate,  where  Galium  Beg,  with  three  saddle-horses,  awaited 
them.  Turning  his  head,  he  saw  Colonel  Talbot  re-con- 
ducted to  his  place  of  confinement  by  a  file  of  Highlanders; 
he  lingered  on  the  threshold  of  the  door,  and  made  a  signal 
with  lua  hand  towards  Waverley,  as  if  enforcing  the  lan- 
guage he  had  held  towards  him. 

•  Horses,"  said  Fergus,  as  he  mounted,  «are  now  as 
plenty  as  blackberries;  every  man  may  have  them  for  the 
catching.  Come,  let  Callum  adjust  your  stirrups,  and  let 
OS  to  Pinkie-bouse*  as  fast  .as  these  H-devarit  dragoon- 
horses  choose  to  carry  us.  > 

*  Charles  Edward  took  np  his  qnarters  after  the  battla  at 
Pinkie-honse,  adjoiuing  to  Musselburgh. 
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CHAPTER      VII. 

Bather  unimportant. 

«1  WAS  tamed  back^*  Mid  Fergus  to  Edward,  a«  they 
galloped  from  Preston  to  Pinkie-hovse ,  «by  «  message 
from  the  Prince.  But,  I  suppose,  yon  know  the  value  of 
(his  most  noble  Colonel  Talbot  as  a  prisoner.  He  Is  held 
one  of  the  best  officers  among  the  red-coats ;  a  special 
friend  and  favourite  of  the  Elector  himself,  and  of  that 
dreadful  hero,  the  Duke  of  Cumberland^  wiio  has  been 
summoned  from  his  triumphs  at  Fontenoy^  to  oottie  of^er 
and  devour  us  poor  Highlanders  aUve.  Has  he  been  tell- 
ing you  how  the  bells  of  St  James's  ringi  Not, Hum 
again,  Whittfaigton,'  like  those  of  Bow,  in  the  days  of 
yore?» 

« Fergus  r»  said  Waverley,  with  a  reproachful  look. 

•Nay,  I  cannot  tell  what  to  make  of  you,»  answered  the 
Chief  of  Mac-Ivor ,  «you  are  blown  about  with  every  wind 
of  doctrine.  Here  have  we  gained  a  victory,  unparalleled 
in  history — and  your  behaviour  is  praised  by  every  living 
mortal  to  the  skies  —  and  the  Prince  is  eager  to  thank 
you  in  person  —  and  all  our  beauties  of  the  White  Rose 
are  pulling  caps  far  you, —  and  yon,  the  preus  chevalier 
of  the  day,  are  stooping  on  your  horse's  neck  like  a  bot- 
ter-woman  riding  to  market,  and  looking  as  black  as  a 
funeral!* 

«I  am  sorry  for  poor  Colonel  Gardiner's  death :  he  was 
once  very  kind  to  me.» 
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■  Why^  Aen^  be  sorry  for  five  minutes,  and  then  be 
gisd  again ;  bis  chance  to-day  may  be  onrs  to-morrow ; 
and  what  does  it  signify^  The  next  best  thing  to  victory 
is  honourable  death;  but  it  is  a  pU-aller,  and  one  would 
rather  a  foe  had  it  than  one's  seif.» 

•But  Colonel  Talbot  lias  informed  me  that  my  fath^ 
and  nncle  are  both  imprisoned  by  government  on  my  ac» 
eonnt.» 

'^WeHi  put  in  bail,  my  boy;  old  Andrew  Ferrara  * 
riiall  lodge  his  security;  and  I  should  like  to  see  him  putf 
to  justify  it  in  Westminster-Hail!* 

«Nay^  tiiey  are  already  at  liberty,  upon  bail  of  a  more 
dric  disposition.* 

•Then  why  is  thy  noble  spirit  cast  down,  Edward  1 
Dost  think  that  the  Elector's  ministers  are  such  doves  as 
to  set  their  enemies  at  liberty  at  this  critical  moment,  if 
they  oovM  or  durst  confine  and  punish  them?  'Assure 
thyself  that  either  they  have  no  charge  against  yonr  re- 
lations on  which  they  can  continue  their  imprisonment, 
or  else  they  are  afraid  of  our  friends,  the  jolly  cavaliers  of 
old  England.  At  any  rate ,  you  need  not  be  apprehensive 
upon  th<nr  account;  and  we  will  find  some  means  of  con- 
veying to  them  assurances  of  your  safety.* 

Edward  was  fHenced ,  but  not  satisfied ,  with  these 
reasona.  He  bad  now  been  more  than  once  shocked  at 
the  small  degree  of  sympathy  which  Fergus  exhibited  for 
the  feelings  even  of  those  whom  he  loved,  if  diey  did  not 
correspond  with  Ms  own  mood  at  the  time,  and  more  espe- 
cially if  they  thwarted  him  while  earnest  In  a  favourite 
pursuit.  Fergus  sometimes  indeed  observed,'  that  he  had 
offended  Waverley,  but,  always  intent  upon  some  favourite 
•  Note,  p.  65.    Andrea  de  Ferrnni. 
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plan  or  project  of  his  ownf  he  wa«  never  snfficienUj  awire 
of  the  extent  or  duration  of  hta  diapleatare,  so  that  the 
reiteration  of  these  petty  offences  somewhat  cooled  the 
▼olunteer*s  extreme  attachment  to  his  officer* 

The  Chevalier  received  Waverley  with  his  nsnal  f aroor, 
and  paid  him  many  compliments  on  his  distinfaished  bne 
Tery.  He  then  took  him  apart,  made  many  inqniries  oos- 
coming  Colonel  Talbot,  and  when  he  had  received  all  the 
information  which  Edward  was  able  to  give  conoenung 
him  and  his  connexions,  he  proceeded, —  «I  cannot  hot 
think,  Mr  Waverley,  that  since  this  gentleman  is  so  par- 
ticularly connected  with  our  worthy  and  excellent  friend, 
Sir  Everard  Waverley,  and  since  his  lady  is  of  the  house 
of  Blandeviile,  whose  devotion  to  the  true  and  loyal  prin- 
ciples of  the  Church  of  England  is  so  generally  known, 
the  Colonel's  own  private  sentiments  cannot  be  unfaronr- 
aUe  to  us,  whatever  mask  he  may  have  assumed  to  ae- 
commodate  himself  to  the  times.* 

•If  I  am  to  judge  from  the  language  he  this  day  held 
to  me,  I  am  under  the  necessity  of  differing  widely  lirom 
your  Royal  Highness. » 

■  Well,  it  is  worth  making  a  trial  at  least  I  therefore 
intrust  you  with  the  charge  of  Colonel  Talbot^  with  power 
to  act  concerning  him  as  you  think  most  advisable;  and  I 
hope  you  will  find  means  of  ascertaining  what  are  his  renl 
dispositions  towards  our  Royal  Father's  restoration.* 

"I  am  convinced,'  said  Waverley,  bowing,  « that  if  Co* 
lonel  Talbot  chooses  to  grant  his  parole,  it  may  be  se- 
curely depended  upon;  but  if  he  refuses  it,  I  trust  your 
Royal  Highness  wiH  devolve  on  some  other  person  than 
the  nephew  of  his  friend,  the  task  of  hiyuig  him  under  the 
nece9sary  restraint.* 


Digitized  by 


Google 


•I  will  trust  him  with  no  person  hnt  you,*  said  the 
Prince,  smiling,  but  peremptorily  repreatiogJds.  mandate; 
•it  is  of  importance  to  my  service  that  there  should  apr 
pear  to  be  a  good  intelligence  between  you ,  even  if  yon 
are  unable  to  gain  bis  confidence  in  earnest.  Yon  will 
therefore  receive  hun  into  your  quarters,  and  in  case  he 
declinea  giving  his  parole ,  you  must  apply  for  a  proper 
guard.  I  beg  you  will  go  about  this  directly.  We  return  to 
Edinburgh  to-morrow. » 

Being  thus  remanded  to  the  vidnity  of  Preston,  Waver* 
ley  lost  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine's  solemn  act  of  homage. 
So  little,  however,  was  he  at  this  time  in  love  with  vani-» 
ty,  that  he  had  quite  forgotten  the  ceremony  in  which 
Feiigus  had  laboured  to  engage  his  curiosity.  Bat  next 
day^a  foniial  Gazette  was  circulated,  containing  a  detailed 
account  of  the  battle  of  Gladsmuir,  as  the  Highlanders 
diose  to  denominate  their  victory.  It  concluded  with  an 
account  of  the  Court  afterwards  held  by  the  Chevalier  at 
Pinkie-house,  which  contained  this  among  other  high* 
flown  descriptive  paragraphs : 

« ^nce  that  faUl  treaty  which  annihilates  Scotland  ai 
an  independent  nation,  it  has  not  been  our  happiness  to 
see  her  princes  receive,  and  her  nobles  disdiarge,  those 
acts  of  feudal  homage,  which,  founded  upon  the  splendid 
actions  of  Scottish  valour,  recall  the  memory  of  her  early 
history,  with  the  manly  and  chivalrous  simplicity  of  the 
ties  whidi  united  to  the  Crown  the  homage  of  the  warriors 
by  whom  it  was  repeatedly  upheld  and  defended.  But  on 
the  evening  of  the  20th ,  our  memories  were  refreshed 
with  one  of  those  ceremonies  which  belong  to  the  ancient 
days  of  Scotland's  glory.  After  the  circle  was  formed, 
Cosmo  Comyne  Bradwardine,  of  that  ilk,  Colonel  in  the 
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service,  Ue.  to.  &c.  came  before  the  Priaoe,  alteaded  by 
Mr  D.  Mncwheeble,  Ihe  Bailie  of  his  ancient  barooy  of 
Bradwardine,  (who,  we  uoderstaad,  has  been  btelj  named 
aoemmissary),  and^  under  form  of  instniment,  claimed 
penniasioii  to  perform ,  to  the  person  dT  his  Royal  Higii> 
ness,  as  representing  bis  father,  the  servioe  uaed  aad 
wont,  for  which,  under  a  diarter  of  Robert  Brnee  (of 
wfaiflA  the  original  was  produced  and  inspected  by  the 
Masters  of  his  Royal  Highness's  Chancery  for  the  time 
being)  the  claimant  held  the  barony  of  Bradwardine,  and 
lands  of  Tully-Veolan.  His  claim  being  admitted  and  re- 
gistered, his  Royal  Highness  hsFlng  placed  his  foot  upon 
a  cushion,  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine,  kneeling  upon  his 
right  knee,  precluded  to  undo  the  ktchet  of  the  brogue, 
or  low4ieeled  Highland  dioe,  which  onr  gallant  young 
hero  wears  in  compliment  to  his  brave  followers.  When 
this  was  performed,  his  Royal  Hi^mess  declared  the  cere- 
mony completed ;  and  cndlKracmg  the  gallant  veteran,  pm- 
tested  that  nothing  bat  ooa^liance  with  an  ordinance  of 
Robert  Bruce,  could  have  induced  him  to  receive  even  the 
symbolical  performance  of  a  menial  office  trcm  hands 
which  had  fought  so  bravely  to  put  the  crown  upon  the 
head  of  his  father.  The  Baronof  Bradwardine  then  took 
insliruments  in  the  hands  of  Mr  Comnuusaiy  MacwheeUe, 
bearing,  thai;  all  points  and  circumstances  of  the  act  of 
homage  had  been  rite  et  solenmier  acta  ei  peracia;  and 
a  correspondSog  entry  was  made  in  the  protocol  of  the 
Lord  High  Chamberlain ,  and  in  the  record  of  Chancery. 
We  understand  that  it  is  in  contemplation  of  his  Royal 
Higlinessi,  when  his  Majesty's  pleasure  can  he  known,  to 
raise  Colonel  Bradwardine  to  Ihe  peerage,  by  the  title  <R 
Viscount  Braiwardine,  of  Bradwardine  and  Tully-Veolan, 
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and  ttiat,  in  Ibe  meaiiwhUe,  his  Rojnl  Hifhne^s,  in  his 
f«tbier*0  mine  and  antb^rily,  baa  been  pleaned'to.gfanl 
bin  an  bonoarable  angoientaiiifHi  lo  bis  paternal  eofatftf 
anna,  being  a  budget  or  lM»oi-jack ,  disposed  saltier- wiae 
witb  a  nalced  broadsword,  to  be  borne  in  tbe  dexter  cantle 
of  tbe  shield;  and,  as  an  addiUooai  motto,  on  a  scroll  be- 
neath, the  words,  ^Draw  and  draw  off.'> 

Were  it  not  for  the  recoUection  of  Fergus's  raillery, 
thought  Wa?erley  to  himself,  when  he  had  perused  this 
long  and  grave  document,  how  very  tolerably  would  all 
this  sound,  and  how  little  should  I  have  thought  of  con- 
necting it  with  any  ludicrous  idea!  Well,  after  all,  every 
thing  has  its  fair,  as  well  as  its  seamy  side;  and  truly  I  do 
not  see  why  tbe  Baron's  boot-jack  may  not  stand  as  fair 
in  heraldry  as  the  water-buckets,  waggons,  cart- wheels, 
plongh-socks,  shuttles,  candlesticks,  and  pther  ordina- 
ries, cony^iog  ideas  of  ai^  thing  save  chivalry,  yrldA 
appear  in  the  arms  of  some  of  our  most  ancient  gentry. — 
This,  however,  is  an  episode  in  respiect  to  tbe  principal 
story* 

Whjan  Waverley  returned  to  Preston,  and  rejoined  Co- 
Imd  Talbot,  he  found  him  recovered  from  the  strong  and 
obvious  emotions  with  which  a  concorrence  of  unpleasing 
events  had  affected  him.  He  had  regained  bis  natural 
manner,  which  was  that  of  an  English  gentleman  a^d 
soldier,  manly,  open,  and  generous,  but  not  unsusceptible 
of  prejudice  against  those  of  a  different  country,  or  >vho 
opposed  him  in  political  tenets..  When  Waverley  ac- 
quainted Colonel  Talbot  with  the  Chevalier's  purpose  td 
commit  him  to  his  charge,  >I  did  not  think  to  have  owed 
80  much  obligation  to  that  young  gentleman,-  he  said,  "ss 
is  implied  in  this  destination.     I  can  at  least  cheerfully 
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join  In  ihe  prayer  of  the  honest  Presbyterian  clei^yttMO, 
that,  88  he  has  come  among  us  seeking  an  earthly  crown^ 
his  lahours  may  be  speedily  rewarded  with,  a  hesTeiily 
one.  *  I  shall  willingly  give  my  parole  not  to  attempt  an 
escape  without  your  knowledge ,  since,  in  fact,  it  was  to 
meet  yon  tliat  I  came  to  Scotland;  and  I  am  glad  it  has 
happened  even  onder  tills  predicament  But  I  suppose 
we  shall  be  but  a  short  time  together.  Your  Chevalier, 
(that  is  a  name  we  may  both  give  to  him,)  with  his  plaids 
and  blue  caps,  wiU,  I  presume,  be  continiung  his  cmsade 
southward  ?« 

•Not  as  I  hear;  I  believe  the  army  makes  some  stay  in 
Edinburgh,  to  collect  reinforcements.* 

•  And  to  besiege  the  castle ?«  said  Talbot,  smiling  sar- 
castically. «Well,  unless  my  old  commander.  General 
Preston,  turn  false  metal ,  or  the  Castle  sink  into  the 
North  Loch,  events  which  I  deem  equally  probable,  I 
think  we  shall  have  some  time  to  make  up  our  acquain- 
tance. 1  have  a  guess  that  this  gallant  Chevalier  has  s  de- 
sign that  I  should  be  your  proselyte;  and,  as  I  wish  yon 
to  be  mine,  there  cannot  be  a  more  fair  proposal,  than  to 
afford  us  fsir  conference  together.  But,  as  I  spoke  to^mj 
under  the  influence  of  feelings  I  rsrely  give  way  to,  I  liope 
you  will  excuse  my  entering  again  upon  controversy  till 
we  are  somewhat  better  acquainted.* 

*  The  clergyman*s  name  was  Mac'-Vicar.  Protected  by  the 
cannon  of  the  Castle,  he  preached  every  Sunday  in  the  Weat 
Kirk,  while  the  Hig^hlanden  were  in  possession  of  Edlnborgh; 
and  it  was  in  presence  of  some  of  tlie  Jacobites  that  he  prayed 
for  Prince  Charles  Edward  in  the  terms  quoted  in  the  text. 
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NOTE  TO  CHAPTER  VII. 

Note,  p.  59.  —  AMsmBA  db  Fbbbaba. 

The  name  of  Andrea  de  Ferrara  it  inicribed  on  aU  tbe  Scot- 
tish broadswords  which  are  accounted  of  peculiar  excellence. 
Who  this  artist  was,  what  were  his  forttmes,  and  when  he  flou- 
rished,  have  hitlierto  defied  the  research  of  antiquaries;  only  it 
is  in  general  believed  that  Andrea  de  Ferrara  was  a  Spanish  or 
Italian  artificer,  brought  over  by  James  the  IV.  or  V.  to  instruct 
the  Scots  in  the  manufacture  of  sword  blades.  Most  barlmrons 
nations  excel  in  the  fabrication  of  arms;  and  the  Scots  had  at- 
tained great  proficiency  in  forging  swords,  so  early  as  the  field 
of  Pinkie;  at  which  Mriod  the  historian  Patten  describes  them 
as  ^'all  notably  broad  and  thin,  universally  made  to  slice,  and 
of  such  exceeding  good  temper,  that  as  I  never  saw  any  so 
good,  so  1  think  it  bard  to  devise  better."  — -  (Account  of  So- 
merae^M  ExpedUion,') 

It  may  be  observed,  that  the  best  and  moat  genuine  Andrea 
Ferraras  have  a  crown  marked  on  the  blades. 
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CHAPTER     VIII. 

Intrigues  of  Love  and  FolUica. 

It  is  not  necessiry  to  rbcord  th  these  pliges  the  trlmu- 
phttnt  entranee^if  tke  CSievalier  into  Edinliiirfh  ft&er  tbc 
decisive  alTair  of  Prestoik.  Okie  cittumstante^  howerer, 
may  be  noticed,  beeaune  It  illintratea  the  high  apirk  of 
Flora  Ma6-Ivor.  l^t  Highltodets,  b;^  whoih  the  Prince 
was  surrounded,  in  Uie  lioenseand  exAravagance  of  ihis 
joyful  moment.,  firied  th^fetr  pieces  repieatedly,  and  one  of 
these  baring  been  accideMaliy  ioaded  with  baM,  the  bullet 
grazed  the  yoimg  lady*^  temple  as  she  'waved  her  filndker- 
diief  from  n  baleony.  *  Fergnb,  wko  bdlield  the  aooidctit, 
was  at  her  side  in  an  instant;  and,  on  seelri^  thatt  the 
wound  was  trifling,  he  drew  his  broadsword,  with  the 
purpose  of  rushing  down  upon  the  man  by  whose  care- 
lessness she  had  incurred  so  much  danger,  when,  holding 
him  by  the  plaid,  «Do  not  harm  the  poor  fellow,*  she 
cried;  « for  Heaven's  sake,  do  not  harm  him!  but  thank 
God  with  me  that  the  accident  happened  to  Flora  Mac- 

*  TfTe  ibcident  here  said  to  have  happened  to  Flon  Mac-Ivor. 
actaally  befall  Miss  Naime,   a  lady  wiih  whom  the  author  had 
7  ^       the  pleasure'  of  being  acquainted.    As  the  Highland  army  rushed 
''^  T       into  Edinburgh,  Miss  Naime,  like  other  ladies  who  approved  of 
their  cause,  stood  waving  Jier  handkerchief  from  a  balcony,  when 
^  ,       a  ball  from   a  Highlander's  musket,    which  was  discharged  by 
accident,  grazed  her  forehead.    ^' Thank  God,"  said  she,  the  in- 
stant she  recovered,  'Uhat  the  accident  happened  to  me,  whose 
principles  are  known.    Had  it  befallen  a  "Whig,  they  would  have 
j^  said  It  was  done  on  purpose." 
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Ivor;  fof  had  U  bebllen  a  Wbig,  ^ey  would  hove  pre- 
tended that  the  shot  wh  fired  on  purpose.* 

Wavorloy  escaped  the  alann  which  thia  acddent  would 
hsfe  ooca/Biooed  to  him,  aa  he  waa  onaToidably  debyed 
by  the  necessity  of  accainpaiiyiiig  Colonel  Talbot  to  Bdin- 
borgfa. 

They  performed  the  joorney  together  on  horaeback) 
and  for  some  timej  as  if  to  sound  each  others  feelings  and 
sentiments  5  th^  conyersed  np^n  general  and  ^dinary 
topics. 

When  Waverley  again  entaryed  i^pon  the  subject  which 
he  had  most  at  heart,  the  situation,  namely^  of  hia  father 
and  hisunde,  Coionel  Talbot  seeiped  now  rather  desivons 
to  alleviate  than  to  aggravate  his  anxiety.  This  appeared 
particolarly  to  be  the  case  when  he  beard  Waverley'a  bii- 
tory,  which  he  did  not  acruple  to  confide  to  him. 

«And  ao,"  said  the  Colonel,  «there  has  been  no  maUce 
pM^ensoi  as  lawyers,  I  think,  term  it,  in  this  rash  step 
of  yours;  and  you  have  been  trqianned  into  the  service 
of  this  Italian  kniglit-erraQt  by  a  few  civil  speeches  from 
him  and  one  or  two  of  his  Ili^and  j«M;mitiiig  sergeants  1 
It  is  sadly  foolish ,  to  be  sure,  but  not  mwly  so  bad  as 
I  was  led  to  expect  However ,  yon  camiot  desert,  even 
from  the  Pretender,  at  the  present  moment,  — that  seems 
impossible.  But  I  have  little  doubt  that,  in  the  dissensions 
inoideat  to  this  heterogeneous  maas  of  wild  and  desperate 
men ,  aorae  opportunity  may  arise,  by  availing  yoursell 
of  which»  you  msy  extricate  yourself  hooonrably  from 
jpnx  jrash  engagement  before  (he  bubble  b^rst•  If  this 
cfl«  be  msioaged,  I  wonid  have  yon  go  to  a  pitai^e  of  safety 
kk  Flanders,  which  I  shall  point  out    And  I  think  I  can 
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•eeore  yoor  pardon  from  gOTemment  after  a  few  months^ 
residence  abroad.* 

«I  cannot  permit  yon,  Colonel  Talbot,*  answered  W«- 
rerlej,  «to  speak  of  any  plan  which  turns  on  my  desertiog 
an  enterprise  in  which  I  may  have  engaged  hastily,  but 
certainly  voluntarily,  and  with  the  purpose  of  abiding  the 
issue." 

■  Well,>  said  Colonel  Talbot,  smiling,  «leaTe  me  my 
thoughts  and  hopes  at  least  at  liberty,  if  not  my  speedi. 
But  have  yon  never  examined  your  mysterious  packet?* 

•  It  is  in  my  baggage,*  replied  Edward;  «we  shall  find 
it  hi  Edinburgh.* 

In  Edinburgh  they  soon  arrived.  Waverley's  qnarten 
had  been  assigned  to  hfan,  by  the  Mnce's  express  orders, 
in  a  Iflindsome  lodging,  where  there  was  acooomiodatioa 
for  Coloi^el  Talbot.  His  first  business  was  to  examine  Ua 
portmanteau,  and,  after  a  very  short  search,  oat  tnmbled 
the  expected  packet.  Waverley  opened  it  eagerly.  Under 
a  blank  cover,  simply  addressed  to  B.  Waveriey,  Esq. 
he  found  a  number  of  open  letters.  Hie  uppermost  were 
tvtrb.'-from  Colonel  Gardiner,  addressed  to  himself.  The 
earlfestTln  date  was  a  kind  and  gentle  remonstrance  for 
neglect  ol^^e  writer*,  .dvice,  r««peeting  the  dbpM.1  of 
his  time  during  his  leave  of  absence,  the  renewal  of  whteb, 
he  remiid^C^ptain  Waverley,  would  speedily  expire. 
-Inde^^die^letter  proceeded,  «had  it  been  otherwise^ 
the  lib wsmota** abroad,  and  my  instructions  from  the  War- 
offlt^  must  have  compelled  me  to  recall  it,  as  there  b 
greitf  danger,  since  the  disaster  in  Flanders,  both  of  lb- 
reign  invasion  and  insurrection  among  the  disaffeded  at 
home.  I  therefore  entreat  you  will  repair,  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible, to  the  head-quarters  of  the  regiment ;  and  I  am  con- 
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oerned  to  sdd,  that  this  is  still  the  more  neceswry,  as 
there  is  some  discontent  in  yonr  troop  ^  snd  I  postpone 
enqni^  into  particulars  mrtii  I  can  have  the  advantage  of 
yoor  assistance.* 

The  second  letter,  dated  eight  days  later,  was  in  such 
a  style  as  might  hare  been  expected  from  the  Colonel's 
receiving  no  answer  to  the  first.  It  reminded  Waveriey  of 
his  duty,  as  a  man  of  honour,  an  officer,  and  a  Briton ; 
took  notice  of  the  iner^shig  dissatisfaction  of  ids  men, 
and  that  some  of  than  had  been  heard  to  hint,  that  their 
Captain  encouraged  and  approved  of  their  mutinous  be- 
haviour;  and,  finally,  the  writer  expressed  the  utmost  re- 
gret and  surprise  that  he  had  not  obeyed  his  conunaads 
by  repairing  to  head -quarters,  reminded  him  that  Us 
leave  of  absence  had  been  recalled,  and  conjured  Mm,  in 
a  style  in  which  paternal  remonstrance  was  mingled  with 
milttary  authority,  to  redeem  his  error  by  immediately 
joining  his  regiment.  «That  I  may  be  certain,  >  concluded 
the  letter,  «that  this  actually  readies  you,  I  dispatcb  it  by 
Corporal  Tims,  of  your  troop,  witii  orders  to  deliver  It 
into  your  own  hand.» 

Upon  reading  these  letters,  Waveriey,  with  great  bit- 
terness of  feeling ,  was  compelled  to  make  the  amende 
htmorMe  to  the'  memory  of  the  brave  and  excellent 
writer;  for  surely,  as  Colonel  Gardiner  must  have  had 
every  reason  to  conclude  they  had  come  safely  to  hand, 
less  could  not  follow,  on  their  being  neglected,  than  that 
third  and  final  summons,  which  Waveriey  actually  received 
at  Glemaquoich,  though  too  late  to  obey  it  And  his  being 
superseded,  in  consequence  of  his  apparent  neglect  of  thia 
last  command,  was  so  far  ii>om  being  a  harah  or  severe 
proceeding,  that  it  was  plainly  inevitable.  The  next  letter 
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he  ufiiUtd  M«t  frMB  the  Bfijor  of  the  regiiBeai,  m^ 
qoaialM^  him  tbiA  a  report^  to  tiie  dittdfanftago  of  hia  re- 
potatioB,  was  puUic  in  the  cowitry,  atatiiig,  that  oae  Mr 
Falconer  of  Baliihopple,  or  some  such  name,  had  pro- 
posed, in  his  presence,  a  treaaooable  toast,  which  he 
permlttod  to  pass  iu  silence,  although  it  was  so  i;«ass  an 
affront  to  <he  royal  family,  that  a  gentleman  In  company^, 
not  remarkable  for  his  aeai  forgo?ernment,  had  never- 
theless taken  the  matter  np,  nndtlut,  aapposiog  the  ao- 
eomit  true.  Captain  Waverley  bad  thaa  anffered  aaatbeff> 
eompamtifely  nneoocemod,  to  resent  an  e&ont  di|!c«ted 
against  him  personally  as  an  offioer,  aad  to  §o  oet  wtth 
the  person  by  whom  it  was  offered.  The  Major  esnolnded, 
thftt  no  one  of  Gaptsin  Waverley's  brother  oiBcera  4ionld 
heliefe  thia  scandaloiis  SI017,  hot  that  it  was  necessadlj 
their  jofait  opinion  thsthis  own  bononr,  eqnsUy  with  that 
af  the  4regllnent,  depended  upon  its  being  inslnnftfy  cw- 
Imdifetod  by  his  MthnrUy,  io.  M.  ^9. 

•What  do  yoo  think  ef  ail  tUs"}*  aifd  Colonol  Talbot, 
to  whom  Wareriey  handed  the  letters  «f|t«r  he  dad  pen- 
used  them. 

•Think!  it  renderethanghtunposaiUe.  Jtisenmigh  to 
dmememad.* 

«Bo  oabn,  my  young filend^  let«s  s«e  yfbmi  are  tbone 
diflty  aorawls  thst  follow. » 

Tbe^rtt  was  addressed,  ^VbrMosterW.&ilBn Theses 
-**«1>air  ser,  anm  of  omr  yong  gnipjns  wttlnot  bite,  lh«f 
I  tuoM  them  yon  ahned  me  the  sqnoireVi  on«i«seeL  But 
Tims  «ilU  delirar  yon  the  lettrs  as  dwred,  undH^U^idd 
Addnm  hefpsrethemto  n«eob'o  hond,  no  to  be^fiUQe^wwrn 
is  the  eaaite:,  and  shah  he  ready  £»r  eignal,  and  h^y  to 
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Hqr  CluMh  and  8«cheirel>  u  CiAur  rfygt  •!  ^nb^ 

•PMcriff.  Bo'e  teli  sqpioke  we  Icmgi  to  lieer  firom  hia^ 
mi  has  dootiiiga  aboul  Us  iwt  wiftiog  hiiMelf;  aodLifeto- 
fluit  BaMer  m  MMk7.» 
•Thi8•Rllfllll,  I  tuppoae,  dMo,  it  ymat  D0ntM  of  Ibe 
C^era,  wiu>  hMB  iDteroepled  yeor  letters,  and  caiiied  aa 
m  carrcapoiideiice  with  the  poor  devil  Hoaghton^  as  if 
vader  year  authority  1« 

•I  aoama  tootnie.  Bot  who  aan  Addan  be1» 
•PoaalUy  Adas,  for  poor  GardiMsr^  a  iort  of  poo  on 
his  name.* 

The  other  leiteia  were  to  the  aaiae  pnrpoie,  and  they 
aaon  ifieemd  yet  BMre  complete  light  upon  Donald  Bean's 


John  Hodgea,  oae  of  Waveri^'p  acrpanta,  who  had  re* 
sained  with  the  regiment,  and  had  heen  taken  at  Rrestaii, 
new  made  Us  appeannoe«  He  had  sadght  ont  hismastea, 
with  the  pvpoae  of  agahienterhq^  his  aernoe.  Fran  this 
feHow  th^  teamed,  that  soaie  Ume  alter  Waverley  had 
gone  ftroBi  the  head  qnaaiera  of  the  rct^iment,  a  pedlar^ 
aatted  V^nthvens  Rulfin,  or  Rivane,  known  among  the 
aaUiara  hy  -the  mime  of  WUy  Will,  had  nnde  freqnent 
liiita'to  Am  town  of  D—dcc.  He  appeared  to  poaaeaspftenty 
ef  money,  aold  his  oommodities  very  cheap,  seamed  al- 
ways wiUhig  to  treat  his  friends -at  the  al^-house,  aad  easi- 
ly ingratnled  Umsdf  wiOi  many  of  Warertoy's  tieop,  pat^ 
tloakely  Sesfseant  Hoaghton,  and  one  Thus,  also  a  aon- 
commissioned  officer.   To  these  he  nafolded^/la  WaTcr-- 
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ley's  Qiiiiei  m  pkn  for'  leaviof  the  re|;iiiieiit.  bbiI  jouung 
him  in  the  Highlftods,  where  report  Mid  the  claaa  had 
ahready  taken  arms  in  great  numhers.  The  men,  who  had 
been  educated  as  Jacobites,  so  far  as  they  had  any  opinion 
at  all,  and  who  Imew  their  landlord.  Sir  Everard,  had  al- 
ways been  supposed -to  hold  such  tenets,  easily  fell  into 
the  snare.  That  Waverley  was  at  a  distanoe  in  the  Hi^- 
lands,  was  received  as  a  sofficient  excuse  for  transmitting 
his  letters  through  the  medium  of  the  pedlar;  and  the 
sight  of  his  well-known  seal  seemed  to  authenticate  the 
negotiations  in  his  name,  where  writing  might  have  been 
dangerous.  The  cabal,  howeyer,  began  to  take  air,  from 
the  premature  mutinousianguage  of  those  concenied.  Wily 
Will  justified  his  appellative;  for,  after  suspicion  arose, 
he  was  seen  no  more.  When  the  Gfaxette  appeared,  in 
which  Waverley  was  superseded,  great  p^t  of  his  troop 
broke  out  into  actual  mutiny,  but  were  surrounded  and 
disarmed  by  the  rest  of  the  regiment  In  consequence  of 
the  sentence  of  a  court-martial,  Houghton  and  Thus  were 
condemned  to  be  shot,  but  afterwards  pennitted  to  cast 
lots  for  life.  Houghton,  the  surviyor,  showed  much  pe- 
nitence, being  convinced,  from  the  rebukes  and  explana- 
tions of  Colonel  ISardiner,  that  he  had  really  engaged  in 
a  very  heinous  crime.  It  is  remarkable,  that  as  somi  as 
the  poor  fellow  was  satisfied  of  this,  he  became  also  con- 
vinced that  the  instigator  had  acted  without  authority  from 
Edward,  saying,  «lf  it  was  dishonourable  and  against  (Md 
England,  the  squire  could  know  nought  about  it;  he  never 
did,  or  thought  to  do,  any  thing  disiionounUe,  no  more 
didn't  Sir  Everard,  nor  none  of  them  almre  him,  and  in 
that  belief  he  would  lire  and  die  that  Ruffen  had  dsM  it 
all  of  his  own  head.  • 
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>  The  ttrcn^h  of  conviction  with  whidi  he  expressed 
himself  upon  this  sobject,  as  well  as  his  assurances  that 
the  letters  intended  for  Waverley  had  been  delivered  to 
Rnthven,  made  that  revolution  in  Colonel  Gardiner's  opi- 
nion which  he  expressed  to  Talbot , 
•  The  reader  has  lon^  since  understood  that  Donald  Bean 
Lean  played  the  part  of  tempter  on  this  occasion.  His 
motives  were  Portly  these.  Of  an  active  and  intrigning 
spirit,  he  liad  been  long  employed  a^  a  subaltern  agent 
and  spy  by  those  in  the  confidence  of  the  Chevriier,  t6 
an  extent  beyond  what  was  suspected  even  by  Fergus 
Mac-Ivor,  whom,  though  obliged  to  him  for  protection^ 
he  regarded  with  fear  and  dislike.  To  success  in  this 
political  department,  he  naturally  looked  for  raising  him- 
self by  some  bold  stroke  above  Ids  present  hazardous  and 
precarious  trade  of  rapine.  He  was  particularly  employed 
in  learning  the  strength  of  the  regiments  in  Scotland,  the 
character  of  the  officers,  Sec.  and  had  long  had  his  eye 
upon  Waverley*s  troop ,  as  open  to  temptation.  \  DonalcT 
even  believed  tliat  Waverley  himself  was  at  bottom  in  the 
Stewart  interest,  which  seemed  confirmed  by  his  long 
visit  to  the  Jacobite  Baron  of  Bradwardine.  When,  there- 
fore ,  he  came  to  his  cave  with  one  of  Gleimaquoich's 
attendants,  die  robber,  who  could  never  appreciate  his 
real  motive,  whicli  was  mere  curiosity,  was  so  sanguine 
as  to  hope  that  his  own  talents  were  to  be  employed  in 
some  intrigue  of  consequence,  under  the  auspices  of  this 
wealthy  young  Englishman.  Nor  was  he  undeceived  by 
Waverley*s  neglecting  all  hints  and  openings  afforded  for 
explanation.  His  conduct  passed  for  prudent  reserve,  and 
somewhat  piqued  Donald  Bean,  who,  supposing  himself 
left  out  of  a  secret  where  confidence  promised  to  be  ad- 
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Ttntageous,  detennined  to  hare  his  share  ia  the  drama,, 
whether  a  legttkr  part  were  aasiftted  bun  or  not  For 
this  porpoae,  during  WaTeriey's  sleep,  he  possessed  hha- 
self  of  his  seal,  as  a  token  to  be  used  to  any  of  the  troop- 
ers whom  he  might  dlscoTer  to  be  possessed  of  the  cap- 
ttftt's  confidenoe.  His  first  journey  to  Dundee,  the  town 
wtwre  the  regiment  was  quartered,  undeoelfed  him  hi 
his  original  supposition,  but  opened  to  him  a  new  field  of 
action.  He  knew  there  would  bQ.  no  sendee  so  well  re- 
warded by  the  friends  of  the  Chevalier,  as  sedncmg  a 
part  .of  the  regular  army  to  his  standard.  For  this  pur- 
pose he  opened  the  machinations  with  which  the  reader 
is  already  acquainted,  and  which  form  a  dew  to  all  the 
intricacies  and  obscurities  of  the  narrative  previous  to  Wa- 
verley's  leaving  Glennaquoich. 

By  Colonel  Talbot's  advice,  Waveriey  declined  detam- 
ing  in  his  service,  the  lad  whose  eridence  had  thrown  ad- 
ditional light  on  these  intrigues.  He  repvesented  to  him 
it  would  be  doing  the  man  an  injury  to  engage  him  in  a 
desperate  undertaking,  and  that,  whatever  should  hsp- 
pen,  his  evidence  would  go  some  length,  at  least,  in- ex- 
plaining the  circumstances  under  which  Waveriey  himself 
had  embarked  in  it.  Waveriey  therefore  wrote  a  short 
state  of  wliat  had  happened,  to  his  uncle  and  his  father. 
Cautioning  them,  however,  hi  the  present  circumstances, 
not  to  attempt  to  answer  Ills  letter.  Talbot  then  gave  the 
young  man  a  letter  to  the  commander  of  one  of  the  Bug- 
lish  vessels  of  war  cruising  in  the  frith,  requesting  him 
to  put  the  bearer  ashore  at  Berwick,  with  a  pass  to  pro* 

ceed  to shire.    He  was  then  furnished  with  money 

to  make  sn  expeditious  journey,  and  directed  to  get  on 
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board  the  ship  by  means  of  bribing  a  fishing-boat,  wliidt, 
as  th^  afterwards  learned,  he  easily  eflfected. 

Tured  of  the  attendance  of  Callnm  Beg,  who,  he  thought, 
had  some  disposition  to  aet  as  a  spy  on  his  motions,  Wa- 
Terley  liired  as  a  servant  a  simple  Edinburgh  swahi,  who 
had  mounted  the  white  codcade  in  a  fit  of  spleen  and  jea- 
lousy, liecaase  Jenny  Jop  had  danced  a  whole  night  with 
Corporal  Bullocli  of  the  Fusileers. 
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CHAPTER     IX. 

Intrigues  of  Society  and  Lave, 

Colonel  Talbot  became  more  kindij  in  his  demes- 
nour  towards  Waverley  after  the  confidence  he  had  re- 
posed hi  hhn,  and  as  they  were  necessarily  much  to- 
gether, the  character  of  the  Colonel  rose  in  WsTerley's 
estimation^  There  seemed  at  first  something  harsh  in  his 
strong  expressions  of  dislike  and  censure,  altboogh  no. 
one  was  in  the  general  case  more  open  to  coniiction.  The 
habit  of  authority  had  also  given  his  manners  some  per- 
emptory hardness,  notwithstanding  the  polish  which  they 
had  received  from  his  intimate  acquaintance  with  the 
higher  circles.  As  a  specimen  of  the  military  character, 
he  differed  from  all  whom  Waverley  had  as  yet  seen. 
The  soldiership  of  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine  was  marked 
by  pedantry;  that  of  Major  Melville  by  a  sort  of  martinet 
attention  to  the  minutiae  and  technicalities  of  discipline, 
rather  suitable  to  one  who  was  to  manoeuvre  a  hattaiion, 
than  to  him  vrho  was  to  command  an  army;  the  military 
spirit  of  Fergus  was  so  much  warped  and  blended  with 
his  plans  and  political  views,  that  it  was  less  that  of  a 
soldier  than  of  a  petty  sovereign.  But  Colonel  Talbot  was 
in  every  point  the  English  soldier.  His  whole  soul  was 
devoted  to  the  service  of  his  king  and  country,  without 
feeling  any  pride  in  knowing  tlie  theory  of  his  art  with 
the  Baron,  or  its  practical  minutiae  with  the  Major,  or  in 
applying  his  science  to  his  own  particular  plans  of 
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bition,  like  the  Chieftain  of  Glennaquoich.  Added  to  this, 
he  was  a  man  of  extended  knowledge  and  cultiTated  taste, 
althoogh  strongly  tinged,  as  we  have  already  observed, 
with  those  prejudices  which  are  peculiarly  English. 

The  character  of  Colonel  Talbot  dawned  upon  Edward 
by  degrees ;  for  the  delay  of  the  Highlanders  in  the  fruit- 
less siege  of  Edinburgh  Castle  occupied  several  weeks, 
during  which  Waverley  had  little  to  do,  excepting  to  seek 
soch  amusement  as  society  afforded.  He  would  willingly 
have  persuaded  his  new  friend  to  become  acquainted  with 
some  of  his  former  intimates.  But  the  Colonel,  after  one 
or  two  visits,  shook  his  head,  and  declined  farther  ex^ 
periment.  Indeed  he  went  farther,  and  characterised  the 
Baron  as  the  most  intolerable  formal  pedant  he  had  ever 
had  the  misfortune  to  meet  with,  and  the  Chief  of  Glen- 
naquoich as  a  Frenchified  Scotchman,  possessing  all  the 
cunning  and  plausibility  of  the  nation  where  he  was  edu- 
cated, with  the  proud,  vindictive,  and  turbulent  humour 
of  that  of  his  birtli.  «If  the  devil, »  he  said,  >had  sought 
out  an  agent  expressly  for  the  purpose  of  embroiling  this 
miserable  country,  I  do  not  think  he  could  find  a  better 
than  such  a  fellow  as  this,  whose  temper  seems  equally 
active,  supple,  and  mischievous,  and  who  is  followed, 
and  implicitly  obeyed,  by  a  gang  of  such  cut-throats  as 
those  whom  yon  are  pleased  to  admire  so  much.  • 

The  ladies  of  the  party  did  not  escape  his  censure. 
He  allowed  that  Flora  Mac-Ivor  was  a  fine  woman,  and 
Rose  Bradwardine  a  pretty  girl.  But  he  alleged  that  the 
former  destroyed  the  effect  of  her  beauty  1^  an  affecta- 
tion of  the  grand  airs  which  she  had  probably  seen  prac- 
tised in  the  mock  court  of  St  Germains.  As  for  Rose 
Bradwardine,  he  said  it  was  impossible  for  any  mortal  to 
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admire  such  a  little  uaiformed  thing,  whose  small  portion 
of  edarcaiion  was  as  ill  adapted  to  her  sex  or  youth,  as  if 
she  had  app^eared  with  one  of  her  father's  old  campaigu- 
coats  upon  her  person  for  her  sole  garment  Now  mueh 
of  tliis  was  mere  spleen  and  prejadice  in  the  excellent 
Goionel,  with  whom  the  wiiite  cockade  on  the  breast,  the 
wliite  rose  in  the  hair,  and  the  Mac  at  the  beguiniiv  of 
a  name,  would  have  made  a  de?ii  out  of  an  angd;  and 
indeed  he  hhnself  jocniarly  allowed,  that  he  conld  not 
ha? e  endured  Venus  herseUli  if  she  lud  been  announced 
in  a  drawing-room  by  the  name  of  Miss  Mae-Jupiter. 

WaTorley,  it  may  eaaily  be  believed,  looked  upon  these 
young  ladies  with  very  diiferent  eyes.  During  the  period 
of  the  siege,  he  paid  them  almost  daily  visits,  although 
lie  observed  with  regret  that  liis  suit  made  as  little  pro- 
gress in  tlie  affections  of  the  former,  as  the  arms  of  the 
Chevalier  ixk  subduing  the  fortress.  She  mmntmned  witli 
rigour  the  rule  she  had  laid  down  of  treatuig  him  with 
indifference,  without  either  affecting  to  avoid  liim,  or  to 
shun  intercourse  witli  hun.  Every  word,  every  look,  was 
strictly  regulated  to  accord  with  her  system,  and  neilher 
the  dejection  of  Waverley,  nor  the  anger  which  Fergus 
scarcely  suppressed,  could  extend  Flora's  attention  to 
Edward  beyond  that  wluch  the  most  ordinsry  politeness 
demanded.  On  the  other  hand.  Rose  Bradwardlne  gra- 
dually rose  in  Waverley*s  opinion.  He  had  several  op- 
portunities of  remarking,  that,  as  her  extreme  timldRy 
wore  off,  her  manners  assumed  a  higher  diaimcter;  that 
the  agitating  circumstances  of  the  stmrmy  time  seemed  to 
call  forth  a  certain  dignity  of  feeling  and  eq^ressioa, 
which  he  hsd  not  formerly  observed;  and  that  she  omit* 
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ted  no  oppMrtanity  within  her  reach  to  extead  her  know- 
ledge and  refine  her  taste. 

Flora  Ma€-I?or  called  Rose  her  ptopil,  and  was  attentive 
to  aaaist  her  in  her  stodiea,  and  to  fashion  both  her  taste 
and  understanding.  It  might  have  been  remarked  by  a 
very  close  observer,  that  in  Ihe  presence  of  Waverley 
ahe  was  much  more  deairous  to  eiihibit  her  friend's  ex- 
cellences than  her  own.  But  I  must  request  of  the  reader 
to  supposOf  that  this  idnd  and  disinterested  purpose  was 
concealed  by  the  most  cautious  delicacy,  studiously  shun- 
ning the  most  distant  approach  to  affectntion.  So  that  it 
was  as  unlike  the  usual  exhibition  of  one  pretty  woman 
affecting  to  proner  another,  as  the  friendship  of  David 
and  Jonathan  might  be  to  the  intimacy  of  two  Bond-street 
loungers.  The  fact  is,  that  thongli  the  effect  was  felt, 
the  cause  could  hardly  be  observed.  Each  of  the  ladies, 
like  two  excellent  actresses,  were  perfect  in  their  parts, 
and  performed  them  to  the  delight  of  the  audience;  and 
such  being  the  case,  it  was  almost  impossible  to  disoover 
that  the  elder  constantly  ceded  to  her  friend  that  which 
was  most  suitable  to  her  talents. 

But  to  Waveriey,  Rose  Bradwarduie  possessed  an  at- 
traction which  few  men  can  resist,  from  the  marked  hi- 
terest  which  she  took  in  every  thing  that  affected  him. 
She  was  too  young  and  too  inexperienced  to  estimate  the 
full  force  of  the  constant  attention  which  she  paid  to  him. 
Her  father  was  too  abstractedly  immerse^  in  learned  and 
military  discussions  to  observe  her  partiality,  and  flora 
Mac-Ivor  did  not  alarm  her  by  remonstrance,  because  she 
saw  in  this  line  of  conduct  the  most  probable  chance  of 
her  friend  securing  at  length  a  return  of  affection. 

The  truth  is,  that  in  her  first  conversation  aAw  their 
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meeting.  Rose  had  discoTered  the  state  of  her  miad  to 
that  Acate  and  intelligent  friend  ^  although  she  was  not 
herself  aware  of  it.  From  that  time,  Flora  was  not  onlj 
determined  upon  the  final  rejection  of  Waveriej's  address- 
es, bat  became  antions  that  they  should,  if  possible^ 
be  transferred  to  her  friend.  .  Nor  was  she  less  interested 
in  this  plan,  though  her  brother  had  from  time  to  time 
talked,  as  between  jest  and  earnest,  of  paying  his  suit 
to  Miss  Bradwardine.  She  knew  that  Fergus  had  the  trae 
oontiik<6ntai  latitude  of  opinion  respecting  the  institution 
of  marriage,  and  would  not  have  given  his  hand  to  an 
angel,  unless  for  the  purpose  ol  strengthening  his  riiian- 
eetr ,  and  increasing  his  influence  and  wealth.  The  Ba-* 
'f#n's  whim  of  transferring  his  estate  to  the  distant  heir 
male,  instead  of  his  own  daughter,  was  therefore  likely 
to  be  an  insurmountable  obstacle  to  his  entertaining  any 
serious  thoughts  of  Rose  Bradwardine.  Indeed,  Ferguses 
brain  w^s  a  perpetual  work-shop  of  scheme  and  intrigue, 
of  every  possible  kind  and  description;  while,  like  many 
a  mechanic  of  more  ingenuity  than  steadiness,  he  would 
often  unexpectedly,  and  without  any  apparent  motive, 
abandon  one  plan,  and  go  earnestly  to  work  upon  another, 
which  was  either  fresh  from  the  forge  of  his  imagination, 
or  had  at  some  former  period  been  flung  aside  half  finish- 
ed. It  was  therefore  often  difficult  to  guess  what  line  of 
conduct  he  might  finally  adopt  upon  any  given  occasion. 

Although  Flora  was  sincerely  attached  to  her  brother, 
whose  high  energies  might  indeed  have  commanded  her 
admiration  even  without  the  ties  which  bound  them  to- 
gether, she  was  by  no  means  blind  to  his  faults,  which 
she  considered  as  dangerous  to  the  hopes  of  any  woman, 
who  should  found  her  ideas  of  a  happy  marriage  in  the 
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peaoefiil  eojoyment  of  domestic  society,  and  the  exchange 
of  mutual  and  engroarioj;  affection.  The  real  disposition 
of  Warerlej,  on  the  other  hand,  notwithstanding  his 
dreams  of  tented  fields  and  military  honour.,  seemed  ex- 
clusively domestic.  He  asked  and  receiTed  no  share  In 
the  busy  scenes  which  were  constantly  going  on  around 
him,  and  was  rather  annoyed  than  Interested  by  the  dis- 
cussion of  contending  claims,  righta,  and  interests,  which 
often  passed  in  his  presence.  All  this  pointed  him  out  as 
the  person  formed  to  make  happy  a  spirit  like  that  of 
Rose,  which  corresponded  with  his  own. 

She  remarked  this  point  in  WaTerley*s  character  one 
day  while  she  sat  with  Miss  Bradwprdine.  « His  genius 
and  elegant  taste,*  answered  Rose,  « cannot  be  interested 
In  such  trifling  discussions.  What  is  it  to  him,  for  exam- 
ple, whether  the  Chief  of  the  Macindalhghers,  who  has 
brought  out  only  fifty  men,  should  be  a  colonel  or  a  cap- 
tain 1  and  how  could  Mr  Waverley  be  supposed  to  in- 
terest himself  in  the  riolent  altercatiop  between  your  bro- 
ther and  young  CiMrrinaschiaH,  whether  the  post  of  ho* 
nour  Is.  due  to  the  eldest  cadet  of  a  dan  or  the  youngest  1» 

•My  dear  Rose,  If  he  were  the  hero  yon  suppose  him, 
he  would  interest  himself  in  these  matters,  not  Indeed  as 
important  in  themselTcs,  but  for  the  purpose  of  media- 
ting between  the  ardent  spirits  who  actually  do  make  them 
the  subject  of  discord.  You  saw  when  Corrinaschian 
raised  his  voice  in  great  passion,  and  laid  his  hand  upon 
his  sword,  Waverley  lifted  his  head  as  if  he  had  Just 
awaked  from  a  dream,  and  asked,  with  great  composure, 
what  the  matter  was.- 

•  Well,  and  did  not  the  laughter  they  fell  into  at  his 
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absence  of  mind,  serve  better  to  bredc  off  Uie  dSspnte, 
than  any  tliln;  he  could  have  said  to  tlien1» 

-True,  my  dear,»  answered  Flon,  'but  not  qvite  so 
creditably  for  Waverley  as  if  he  had  brooght  them  to 
thehr  seniites  by  force  of  reason.* 

•Would  you  have  him  peace-maker  ^neral  between  all 
the  gunpowder  Highlanders  in  the  army?  I  beg  yomr 
pardon,  Flora,  your  brother,  you  know,  is  out  of  the 
question;  he  has  more  sense  than  half  of  them.  Btat  can 
yon  think  the  fierce,  hot,  forious  spirits,  of  whose  brawls 
we  see  much  and  hear  more,  and  wko  terrify  me  out  of 
my  life  eveiy  day  tn  the  world,  are  at  al  to  be  compared 
to  Waverley?* 

« I  do  not  compure  hiini  with  those  uneducated  men,  ny 
dear  Rose.  I  only  lament,  that,  with  his  lalenta  and  ge- 
nius, he  does  not  assume  that  place  in  society  for  whieh 
they  eminently  fit  liim,  and  tiiat  tie  does  not  lend  their 
ftiU  impulse  to  the  noble  cause  in  irliieh  he  has  enUsted. 
Are  there  net  Lochiel ,  and  P — ^  and  M  -> ,  and  G — ^ 
all  men  of  the  highest  education,  aa  wdi  as  the  Hvst  ta- 
lents,—  why  wUl  he  not  stoop  like  iSkem  to  be  alive  and 
useful?** I  often  believe  his  seal  h  frosen  by  tikat  proud 
eoM-blooded  Engllshnian,    whom  he  now  Uvea  with  »o 

«€olond  Talbot?  —  he  i»  a  rety  disagreeable  pertofc, 
to  be  sure.  He  looks  as  if  lie  thought  no  Seottifth  woman 
"worth  the  trouble  of  handing  iier  a  cop  of  tea.  But  Wa- 
Tcrley  fs  so  gentle,  so  well  informed » 

>Yea,»  said  Flora^  smiling,  -lie  can  admire  the  meati^ 
and  quote  a  stanza  from  Tasso.* 

'Beaides,  you  know  hoWhefought»»  added  Miss  Brad- 
wardine. 
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•  For  mere  fi^btiii^,»  answered  Flora,  «I  believe  all 
men  (that  is,  who  deserve  the  name)  are  pretty  mnch 
alike;  there  u  generally  more  courage  required  to  run 
away.  They  have  besides,  when  confronted  with  each 
other,  a  certain  instinct  for  strife,  as  we  see  in  other 
male  animals,  such  as  dogs,  bulls,  and  so  forth.  But  high 
and  perilous  enterprise  is  not  Waverley's  forte.  He  would 
never  have  been  his  celebrated  anoest«r  fiur  Nigel,  but 
Miy  Sir  Nigal*s  eulegiat  and  pott.  I  wiU  4eU  yon  where 
-he  vUl  be  at  liome,  my  dear,  asd  in  Us  place,  —  in  the 
qoiel  circle  of  domestae  happineasL,  lettered  bidoleMe,  and 
clc^panl  enjoyments,  of  Waverley'^Hononr.  And  he  wiH 
refit  the  M  iihsary  in  flie  most  eiqaWte  .fitothic  taste, 
and  gamish  its  shelves  with  tfiesMreat  nnd  most  vahaUb 
vofames;-**-  aad  he  will  draw  pians  and  landaeapes,  ajul 
write  veraee,  and  rear  temples,  and  dig  grottoes; ->- and 
be  wiB  stand  an  a  etear  sumoMr  night  in  the  colonnade 
hrfore  the  haU,  and  foie  onihe  dear  as  ibej  ttmy  hi 
the  moony gbt,  or  lie  shadowed  by  the  bongbs  of  the 
huge  eld  fimlastis  «shs;  —  w$i  he  wiU  r«pe«t  verses  to 
Isa  beavtifnl  wife,  who  w^U  hi»g  i^^  his  mh;—  mi 
he  will  be  a  Bappy  man.- 

Amt  she  will  lie«  hf^fy  Vttnpn,  thought  poor  Rose. 
But  she  ^utiy  Mglied,  ond  dsopf  ed  ^e  conversation. 
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c  H  A  p  T  R  a    ;x. 

Fergus,  a  Suitor. 

Waitbelet  had,  indeed,  as  he  looked  closer  ioto  the 
state  of  the  Chevalier's  Court,  less  reason  to  be  satisfied 
with  it.  It  contained,  as  th^  ssy  an  acorn  indudea  all 
the  ramifications  of  the  future  oak,  as  many  seeds  of 
tracaaserie  and  intrigue ,  as  might  have  done  hononr  to 
the  Court  of  a  large  empire.  Every  person  of  consequence 
had  some  separate  object,  which  he  pnrsued  with  a  fury 
that  Waverley  conddered  as  altogether  disproportieneil 
to  its  importance.  Almost  all  had  theiir  reasons  for  discon- 
tent, aldiongh  the  most  legitimate  was  that  of  the  woHhy 
old  Baron,  who  was  only  distressed  on  account  of  the 
common  cause. 

•We  shall  liardly,»  said  he  one  morning  to  Waveriey, 
when  they  had  been  viewing  the  castle,  —  «we  shall 
hardly  gain  the  obsidionai  crown,  which  you  wot  well  was 
made  of  the  roots  or  grain  whidi  takes  root  within  the 
place  besieged,  or  it  may  be  of  the  herb  woodbmd,  fMirv- 
taria^  or  pellitory;  we  shall  not,  I  say,  gain  it  by  tiiia 
same  blockade  or  leaguer  of  Edinburgh  Castle. »  For  this 
opinion,  he  gave  most  learned  and  satisfkctory  reasons, 
that  the  reader  may  not  care  to  hear  repeated. 

Having  escaped  from  the  old  gentleman,  Waverley  went 
to  Fergus's  lodgings  by  appointment,  to  await  his  return 
from  Holyrood-House!  •  I  am  to  have  a  particular  audience 
to-morrow,"  said  Fergus  to  Waverley,  overnight,  >and 
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yoQ  mitst  meet  me  to  with  me  joy  of  the  aucceM  wUch 
I  securely  anttcipfite.* 

The  morrow  came,  and  in  the  Cliief  a  apartment  he 
found  Ensign  Maccombidi  waiting  to  maice  report  of  his 
turn  of  duty  in  a  sort  of  ditch  wliich  they  had  dog  across 
the  Castle-hiiJ,  and  called  a  trench.  In  a  short  thne  the 
Chiefs  Toice  was  heard  on  the  stair  in  a  tone  of  impatient 
fniy:— i-  •Callum, —  why,  Galium  Beg^  —  Diaoul!»  He 
entered  the  room  with  all  the  mariLs  of  a  man  agitated  by 
a  towering  passion ;  and  there  were  few  upon  whose  fea- 
tures rage  produced  a  more  Tioient  effect  The  veins  of 
ills  forehead  swelled  when  he  was  in  such  agitation;  Ins 
nostril  became  dilated;  his  cheek  and  eye  Inflamed;  and 
his  look  that  of  a  demoniac*  These  appearances  of  half- 
suppressed  rage  were  the  more  frightful,  because  they 
were  obnousiy  caused  by  a  strong  effort  to  tender  with 
discretion  an  almost  ungoTemable  paroxysm  of  passion, 
and  resulted  from  an  internal  conflict  of  the  most  dread- 
fid  kind,  which  agitated  liis  whole  frame  of  mortality. 

As  he  entered  the  apartment,  he  unbuckled  his  broad- 
sword, and  tlirowing  it  down  with  such  Tidence,  tliat  the 
weapon  rolled  to  the  other  end  of  the  room^  «I  know  not 
wlut, »  he  exclaimed,  « withholds  me  from  taking  a  solemn 
oath  that  I  will  never  mora  draw  it  in  his  cause:  —  Load 
my  pistols,  Callum,  and  bring  them  hither  instantly;  — 
instantly!"  Galium,  whom  nothing  ever  startled,  dismay- 
ed, or  disconcerted,  obeyed  very  coolly.  Evan  Dhu,  upon 
whose  brow  the  suspicion  that  his  Chief  had  been  insult- 
ed, csUed  up  a  corresponding  storm,  swelled  in  sullen 
silence,  awaiting  to  learn  where  or  upon  wholn  vengeance 
was  to  descend. 

«So,  Waverley,  you  are  there, »  said  the  GhieC»  after 
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ft  mooMiit'ft  reeoUeeti^n;  «^  •¥«■,  I  mnember  I  asked 
you  to  share  my  triumph,  and  you  haf  e  conie  to  witooss 
my  — disspfointaieiit  we  shall  call  it.*  Ef an  now  present- 
,ed  the  written  report  he  had  in  his  hand,  which  Fergus 
ilmBw  from  him  with  great  passion.  «I  wish  to  6od,»  he 
said,  «the  old  den  would  tumble  down  upon  the  heada  of 
tiie  fools  who  attack,  and  the  knaTos  who  defend  it!  I 
see,  Waverfey,  you  think  I  am  mad  —  leuTO  us,  Eran, 
lynt  be  within  call.* 

« Th^  Oolonel*8  in  an  unco  kippage, «  said  Mrs  Flockhart 
to  Evan  as  he  descended;  «I  wish  he  msy  be  weeL, — flie 
very  veins  on  his  breni  brow  are  swelled  like  wliip*oord$ 
wad  he  no  tak  something  1» 

•He  usually  lets  Mood  for  these  its,*  answered  the 
Highland  Ancient  with  great  composure. 

When  this  officer  left  the  room,  the  Chieftain  gradual- 
ly reaasumed  some  degree  of  composure^  «l  know.  War 
veriey,*  he  said,  -that  Colonel  Talbot  has  persuaded  you 
to  curse  ten  times  a-day  your  engagement  with  us;*— 
nay,  never  deny  It,  for  I  am  at  tbia  moment  tempted  to 
curse  my  own«  Would  you  believe  it^  I  made  this  veqf 
mondng  two  suits  to  the  Prince,  and  he  has  n^ected  them 
both;  what  do  you  think  of  it1» 

■What  can  I  think,*  answered  Waverley,  «tili  I  know 
what  your  requests  were?* 

•Why,  what  signifies  what  they  were,  maul  I  toll  yon 
it  was  I  that  made  them;  I,  to  whom  he  owea  more  than 
to  any  three  who  have  joined  the  standard;  for  I  negth 
tiated  the  whole  business,  and  brought  in  all  the  Perth- 
shire  men  idien  not  one  would  have  stirred.  I  am  not  like- 
ly, I  think,  to  ask  any  thing  very  unreasonable,  and  if  1 
did,  they  might  have  stretched  a  point. —  Well,  but  you 
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ahaU  know  all,  aow  Ihat  1  can  draw  i^y  breath  afaaa  wiUi 
some  freedom. —  Yon  remember  my  earFs  patent;  it  ia 
dated  some  years  back,  for  services  then  rendered;  and 
certainly  my  merit  has  not  been  diminished,  to  say  the 
least,  by  my  subsequent  behayionr.  Now,  sir,  I  Falue  this 
banble  of  a  coronet  as  little  as  you  can,  or  any  philo- 
sopher  on  earth;  for  1  hold  thai  the  chief  of  audi  a  clan 
aa  the  Sliocbd  nan  Ivor  is  superior  in  rank  to  a^y  earl  in 
Scotland.  But  I  had  a  particular  reason  for  assowing  this 
cursed  title  at  this  time.  You  must  know  that  I  learned 
ac^entally  that  the  Prince  has  been  pressing  that  old 
iboUsh  Baron  of  Bradwardlne  to  disinherit  his  male  heir, 
or  nineteenth  or  twentieth  cousin,  who  hat  taken  a  com* 
mand  in  the  Elector  of  Hanover*s  militia,  and  to  settle 
his  estote  npon  your  pretty  little  jEriend  Rose;  and  this, 
as  being  the  commend  of  Us  Idog  and  overlord,  who  may 
alter  the  destinatioQ  of  a  fief  at  pleasure,  the  old  geutle- 
nwn  seems  well  reconciled  to.* 
.    «And  what  becomes  of  the  homage  1« 

« Corse  the  homage !  —  I  believe  Rose  is  to  pnll  off  the 
qnem's  slipper  on  her  coronation-day,  or  some  such  trash. 
Well,  sir,  as  Rose  Bradwardlne  would  always  hav^  made 
a  suitable  match  for  me,  bnt  for  tbia  idiotical  predilection 
of  her  father  for  the  heir-male,  it  occurred  to  me  there 
now  remained  no  obstacle,  unless  that  the  Baron  might 
expect  his  daughter  s  husband  to  take  the  name  of  Brad* 
wardine,  (which  yon  know  would  be  imposaible  in  my 
case,)  and  that  this  might  be  evaded  by  my  asauming  the 
Utle  to  which  I  had  so  good  a  right,  and  which,  of  course, 
would  supersede  that  difficulty.  If  she  was  to  be  also 
Viscountess  Bradwardlne,  in  her  own  rif^t,  after  her 
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&ther'8  demise,  so  mucii  die  belter;  I  comU  hftve  no 
objection. » 

•But,  FerfQS,*  said  Waverley,  «I  had  no  idea  thtt  yoa 
had  any  affection  for  Mis  Bradwardine,  and  you  are  al- 
ways sneering  at  her  &ther.« 

•  I  have  as  mndi  affection  for  Miss  Bradwardine,  my 
good  friend,  as  I  think  it  necessaiy  to  have  for  the  fu- 
ture mistress  of  my  iamUy ,  and  the  mother  of  my  chil- 
dren. She  is  a  very  pretty,  intelligent  girl,  and  is  cer- 
tainly of  one  of  the  very  first  Lowland  families;  and, 
with  a  little  of  Flora's  instructions  and  forming,  will  make 
a  very  good  figure.  As  to  her  father,  he  is  an  original, 
it  is  true,  and  an  absurd  one  enough;  but  he  has  given 
sudi  severe  lessons  to  Sir  Hew  Haibert,  that  dear  de- 
funct the  Laird  of  Balmawhapple,  and  others,  that  nobody 
dare  laugh  at  him,  so  his  absurdity  goes  for  nothing.  I 
tell  you  there  could  have  been  no  earthly  objection  — 
none.   I  had  settled  the  thing  entirely  in  my  own  mind.« 

•  But  had  you  asked  the  Baron's  consent,*  said  Waver- 
ley,  «or  Rose's  1> 

•To  what  purpose  1  To  have  spoke  to  the  BarOn  before 
I  had  assumed  my  title  would  have  only  provoked  a  pre- 
mature and  irritating  discussion  on  the  subject  of  the 
change  of  name,  when,  as  Earl  of  Glennaqnoich ,  I  had 
only  to  propose  to  him  to  earry  his  d — d  bear  and  bool- 
jack  party  per  pale,  or  in  a  scutcheon  of  pretence,  or  in 
a  separate  shield  perhaps  —  any  way  that  would  not  ble- 
mish my  own  coat-of-arms.  And  as  to  Rose,  I  don't  see  idmi 
objection  she  could  have  made,  if  her  father  was  satisfied.* 

•  Periiaps  the  same  that  your  sister  makes  to  me,  you 
being  satisfied.  • 

Fergus  gave  a  broad  stare  at  the  comparison  which  this 
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soppodtioB  implied,  but  cautioasly  suppressedl  the  answer 
which  rote  to  his  ton^e.  <iO,  we  shoold,  easily  have 
arranged  all  that.  —  So,  sir,  I  craTed  a  private  internew, 
and  this  momia;  was  assi^ed;.  and  I  adced  you  to  meet 
me  here,  thinking,  like  a  fool,  that  1  should  want  yonr 
countenance  as  bride's-man.  Well  —  I  state  my  preten- 
sions —  they  are  not  denied  —  tiie  promises  so  repeated- 
ly made,  and  the  patent  granted  —  they  are  admow- 
ledged.  But  1  propose,  as  a  natural  consequence,  to-  as- 
sume the  rank  which  the  patent  bestowed  —  1  have  the 

old  story  of  the  jealousy  of  C and  M  ' 

Irumpt  up  against  me  —  I  resist  this  pretext,  and  offer  to 
procure  their  written  acquiescence,  in  rirtne  of  the  date 
of  my  patent  as  prior  to  their  silly  claims  —  I  assure  you 
would  have  had  such  a  consent  from  them,  if  it  had  been 
at  the  point  of  the  sword  —  And  then  out  comes  the  real 
truth;  and  he  dares  to  tell  me,  to  my  face,  that  my  patent 
must  be  suppressed  for  the  present,  for  fear  of  disgust- 
ing that  rascally  coward  und  faineant  —  (naming  the  rival 
chiisf  of  his  own  clan)  who  lias  no  better  title  to  be  a 
ddeftainthanltobeEmperorof  China;  and  who  is  pleased 
to  dielter  his  dastardly  reluctance  to  come  out,  agreeable 
to  his  promise  twenty  times  pledged,  under  a  pretended 
Jealousy  of  the  Prhice's  partiality  to  me.  And,  to  leave 
this  miserable  driveller  without  a  pretence  for  his  coward-  . 
ice,  the  Prince  asks  it  as  a  personal  favour  of  me,  for- 
sooth, not  to  press  my  just  and  reasonable  request  at  this 
moment.   After  this,  put  your  faith  in  princes !» 

•  And  did  your  audience  end  here1» 

•End?  O  no!  I  was  deteroained  to  leave  him  no  pre- 
tence for  his  ingratitude,  and  I  therefore  stated,  with  all 
the  composure  I  could  muster,  —  for  I  promise  you  I 
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tranUed  with  ptanoa,  —  the  paiticolar  reuoM  I  h«d  for 
wiflhiug  that  his  Rojtl  Highnen  would  impose  upon  me 
any  other  mode  of  exhibiting  my  duty  and  deFotion,  aa 
my  viewa  in  life  made,  what  at  any  other  time  wonid  have 
been  a  mere  trifle,  at  thia  crisis  a  sefere  aaoriflce;  and 
then  I  expkuoed  to  him  my  full  plan.* 

•And  wliat  did  the  Prince  answer?* 

^  Answer?  why  —  it  ia  well  it  ia  written,  Corae  not  the 
king,  no,  not  in  thy  thought !  —  why^  he  answered,  thni 
truly  he  was  glad  I  had  made  Iiim  my  oonfident,  to  pre- 
vent more  grievous  disappointment,  for  he  conld  aaan^ 
me,  upon  the  word  of  a  pnwe,  that  Miaa  Bradwardine*a 
affections  were  engaged,  and  he  was  under  a  particulnr 
promise  to  favour  them.  ^So,  my  dear  Fergus,'  said  hei 
with  his  most  graeious  east  of  smile,  ^as  the  marriage  is 
tttteriy  out  of  queation,  there  need  be  aohurry,  you  know, 
about  the  earldom/  And  so  be  glided  <^,  and  left  me 
plants  la.9 

'And  what  did  you  do?» 

«ril  tell  you  what  I  could  have  done  at  that  moment  — 
sold  myself  to  the  devil  or  the  Elector,  whidievar  offered 
the  dearest  revenge.  However  I  am  now  cooL  I  know  he 
Intenda  to  marry  her  to  aome  of  his  rascally  Frenchmen, 
or  his  frish  officers,  but  I  wiU  watch  them  dose;  and  let 
the  man  that  would  suppknt  me  look  well  to  hunself.  — 
Bigogna  ccprirm,  Signar," 

After  some  further  conversation,  unnecessary  to  be 
detailed,  Waverley  took  leave  of  the  GUefUin,  whoae 
fury  had  now  subsided  into  a  deep  and  strong  desire  of 
vengeance,  and  returned  home,  scarce  able  to  analyse  the 
mixture  of  feelings  which  the  narrative  had  awakened  ia 
his  own  bosomt 
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CHAPTER    XL 

"  To  one  Thing  constant  never.'''' 

•I  AM  the  very  chfld  of  caprice,*  said  Waverley  to  him- 
self, as  he  hotted  the  door  of  his  apartment,  and  paced  it 
with  hasty  steps  —  « What  is  it  to  me  that  Fergus  Mac- 
Ivor  shouid  wish  to  marry  Rose  Bradwardinet  —  I  lo?e 
her  not  —  I  might  hare  been  lored  by  her  perhaps  — but 
Ifejeeted  her  simple,  natoral,  and  affecting  attadmient, 
instead  of  cherishing  it  into  tenderness,  and  dedicated 
myself  to  one  who  will  neiter  love  mortal  man,  unless  old 
Warwick,  the  King-maker,  shonld  arke  from  the  dead. 
The  Baron  too  —  1  wonld  not  hare  cared  about  his  estate, 
tnd  BO  the  name  wonid  have  been  no  stumbling-block.  The 
de? il  might  have  taken  the  barren  moors,  and  dmwn  off 
the  royal  caligae,  for  any  thing  I  would  have  minded.  But, 
framed  as  she  is  for  domestic  affection  and  tenderness,  for 
giving  and  receiving  all  those  kind  and  quiet  attentions 
vdiich  sweeten  life  to  those  who  pass  it  together,  she  is 
•ought  by  Feigua  Mac-Ivor.  He  will  not  use  her  ill,  to  be 
sore  —  of  that  he  is  incapable  —  but  he  will  neglect  her 
after  the  first  mouthy  he  will  be  too  intent  on  subduing 
tome  rival  chieftain,  or  circumventing  some  favourite  at 
court,  on  gaining  some  heathy  hill  and  lake,  or  adding  to 
his  bands  some  new  troop  of  catiarans,  to  inquire  what  she 
does,  or  how  she  amuses  herself. 


'And  then  will  canker  sorrow  eat  her  bnd, 
And  chue  the  native  beanty  from  her  cheek; 
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And  fthe  will  look  ai  hollow  at  a  ghott. 
And  dim  and  meagre  as  an  ague  fit, 
And  so  slie'll  die.' 

And  such  a  catastrophe  of  the  most  gentle  creature  on 
earth  might  haTe  been  prerented,  if  Mr  Edward  Waver- 
ley  had  had  his  eyes!  —  Upon  my  word,  I  cannot  under- 
stand how  I  thought  Flora  so  much,  that  is,  so  t?erjf 
much,  handsomer  than  Rose.  She  Is  taller  indeed,  and 
her  maimer  more  formed ;  but  many  people  think  Bliss 
Rradwardine's  more  natural;  and  she  is  certainly  much 
younger.  I  should  think  Flora  is  two  years  older  than  I 
am  —  I  will  look  at  them  particularly  this  eTening.» 

And  with  this  resolution  Wayerley  went  to  drink  ten  (ns 
the  fashion  was  Sixty  Years  since)  at  tlie  house  of  a  lady 
of  quality,  attached  to  the  cause  of  the  Chevalier,  vbere 
he  found,  as  lie  expected^  both  the  ladies.  AU  rose  as  he 
entered,  but  Flora  immediately  resumed  Kerpkce,  and 
the  conversation  in  whidi  she  was  engaged.  Rose,  on  the 
contrary,  almost  imperceptibly  made  a  little  way  in  the 
crowded  circle  for  his  advancing  the  corner  of  a  chair.-— 
•  Her  manner,  upon  the  whole,  is  most  engaging,*  said 
Waverley  to  himself. 

A  dispute  occurred  whether  the  Gaelic  or  Italian  language 
was  most  liquid,  and  best  adapted  for  poetry:  the  opinion 
for  the  Gaelic,  wUch  probably  might  not  bare  firand  snp^ 
porters  elsewhere,  was  here  fiercely  defended  by  seven 
Highland  ladies,  who  talked  at  the  top  of  their  lungs,  and 
screamed  the  company  deaf,  with  examples  of  Celtic 
euphoma.  Flora,  observing  the  Lowland  ladies  sneer  at 
the  comparison,  produced  some  reasons  to  show  that  ft 
was  not  altogether  so  absurd;  but  Rose,  when  asked  for 
her  opinion,  gave  it  with  animation  in  praise  of  Italian, 
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MrMdk  she  had  studied  with  Waveriey's  assistance.  «She 
has  a  more  correct  ear  than  Flora,  though  a  less  accom^ 
plished  musician,*  said  Waverley  to  himself.  «I  suppose 
Miss  Mac-Ivor  will  next  compare  Mac-Miirrough  nan  Fonn 
toAriosto!* 

Lastly,  it  so  befell  that  the  company  differed  whether 
Fergus  should  be  aslced  to  perform  on  the  flute,  at  which 
he  was  an  adept,  or  Waverley  invited  to  read  a  play  of 
Shalcspeare;  and  the  lady  of  the  house  good-humouredly 
undertook  to  collect  the  votes  of  the  company  for  poetry 
or  music,  under  the  condition,  that  the  gentleman  whose 
talents  were  not  laid  under  contribution  that  evening, 
should  contribute  them  to  enliven  the  next.  It  chanced 
that  Rose  had  the  casting  vote.  Now  Flora,  who  seemed 
to  impose  it  as  a  rule  upon  herself  never  to  countenance 
any  proposal  which  might  seem  to  encourage  Waverley, 
had  voted  for  music,  providing  the  Baron  would  take  his 
violin  to  accompany  Fergus.  «I  wish  you  joy  of  your 
taste.  Miss  Mac-Ivor,*  thought  Edward,  as  they  sought 
for  his  book.  «I  thought  it  better  when  we  were  at 
•Glennaquoich;  but  certainly  the  Baron  is  no  great  per- 
former, and  Shakspeare  is  worth  listening  to.* 

Romeo  and  Juliet  was  selected,  and  Edward  read  with 
taste,  feeling,  and  spirit,  several  scenes  from  that  play. 
All  the  company  applauded  with  their  hands,  and  many 
with  their  tears.  Flora,  to  whom  the  drama  was  well 
known,  was  among  the  former;  Rose,  to  whom  it  was 
altogether  new,  belonged  to  the  latter  dass  of  admirert. 
•She  has  more  feeling  too,»  said  Waverley,  intenialiy. 

The  conversatioa  turning  upon  the  incidents  of  the 
play,  and  upon  the  characters,  Fergus  declared  that  the 
only  one  worth  naming,  as  a  man  of  fashion  and  spirit, 
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WIS  Mercatio*  •!  could  not,*  be  Mid,  «q«ite  f#llow  M 
his  old-finiiioned  wit,  but  be  must  Imve  bee»  a  very  pretty 
feilow,  according  to  tbe  ideas  of  bis  time.  > 

« And  it  waa  a  shame,*  said  Ensign  Maccombicb,  who 
UBually  foUowed  liis  Colonel  everywhere,  «for  that  Tib- 
bert,  or  Taggart,  orwhaterer  was  his  name,  to  stick  him 
under  tbe  other  gentleman's  arm  wbfle  he  was  redding 
the  fray.» 

The  ladies,  of  course,  declared  loudly  in  farour  of 
Romeo,  but  this  opinion  did  not  go  undisputed.  The 
mistress  of  the  bouse,  and  several  other  ladies,  severely 
reprobated  tbe  levity  with  which  the  hero  transfers  his 
affections  from  Rosalind  to  Juliet.  Flora  remained  silent 
until  her  opinion  was  repeatedly  requested,  and  then 
answered,  she  thought  the  circumstance  objected  to,  not 
only  reconcilable  to  nature,  but  such  as  in  the  highest 
degree  evinced  die  art  of  'die  poet.  « Romeo  is  de- 
scribed,* said  she,  >as  a  young  man,  pecidiarly  susceptible 
of  tlie  softer  passions;  his  love  is  at  first  fixed  upon  a 
woman  who  could  afford  it  no  return;  this  he  repeatedly 
tells  you,  — 

^Wrora  Love's  Wfak,  cWidifb  h0w  «|^e  lives  ■nlwrined;' 

and  again,  — 

'She  Imth  forswoni  to  love." 

Nofw,  as  it  was  impossible  tlidt  Romea's  loi^e,  soppMing 
Mm  a  veaseMble  bctiig,  eould  coHtinae  to  sabsisi  wilhsvt 
hope,  tbe  p oel  has,  with  great  ait,  seiaed  tile  aaomcDt 
^eo  he  WM  nedooed  aotnalfy  to  despair,  to  tfvowbi  bia 
way  an  abjecl  more  aeeomp1isl»ed  than  her  by  whom  he 
bad  been  rejected,  and  wlva  is  disposed  to  repay  his  at- 
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tadunent.  I  cu  Mwceeonceive  t  BitnationoMireotleiililed 
to  enhmce  the  aidoor  of  Romeo't  affection  for  JfvUet,  thon 
his  bcMg  at  oneo  rawed  Iby  her  from  the  state  of  droopnig 
mekBdioly  in  whMi  he  appears  ftnt  upon  the  scene,  to 
the  ecstatic  state  fai  which  he  exdafans  — - 

'come  what  sorrow  can, 


It  cannot  coontervail  the  exchange  of  Joy 

That  one  Bhort  moment  gi?ea  me  in  her  sight"' 

•  Good  now.  Miss  Mac-Ivor, »  said  a  yonng  lady  of  qua- 
lity, >do  you  mean  to  cheat  ns  out  of  our  prerogative? 
will  you  persuade  us  love  cannot  subsist  without  hope^  or 
that  the  lover  must  become  fickle  if  the  lady  is  cruel? 
O  fle!  I  did  not  expect  sudi  an  unsentimental  con- 
clusion. » 

«A  lover,  my  dear  Lady  Betty,*  said  Flora,  «may,  I 
conceive,  persevere  in  his  suit  under  very  discouraging 
circumstances.  Affection  can  (now  and  then)  withstand 
very  severe  storms  of  rigour,  but  not  a  long  polar  frost 
of  downright  indifference.  Don't,  even  with  your  attrac- 
tions, try  the  experiment  upon  any  lover  whose  faith  yon 
value.  Love  will  subsist  on  wonderfully  little  hope,  but 
not  altogether  without  it  • 

•It  will  be  just  like  Duncan  Mac-Girdie*s  mare,*  said 
Evan,  «if  your  lad^nihips  please;  he  wanted  to  use  her 
by  degrees  to  live  without  meat,  and  just  as  he  had  put 
her  on  a  straw  a-day,  the  poor  thing  died!> 

Evan*s  illustration  set  the  company  a-laughing,  and  the 

discourse  took  a  different  turn.     Shortly  afterwards  the 

party  broke  up,  and  Edward  returned  home,  musing  on 

'  what  Flora  had  said.    «I  will  love  my  Rosalind  no  more,* 

said  he ;  «she  has  given  me  a  broad  enough  hint  for  that; 
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and  I  will  speak  to  her  brother,  and  reaign  my  mat  But 
for  a  Juliet  -*  would  it  be  handaoine  to  interfere  with 
FergU8*8  preteniional  —  though  it  ia  impoaaible  Ihej  eu 
ever  succeed:  and  should  they  miscarry,  what  theni  — 
why  then  alors  comme  edora.*  And  with  this  resolntioa, 
of  being  guided  by  circumstances,  did  our  hero  commit 
himself  to  repose. 
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CHAPTER      XII. 
A  brave  Man  in  Sorrow. 

If  my  fair  readers  should  be  of  opinion  that  my  hero's 
levity  in  loTe  is  altogether  unpardonable,  I  most  remind 
them,  that  all  his  griefs  and  difficulties  did  not  arise  from 
that  sentimental  source.  Even  the  lyric  poet,  who  com- 
plains so  feelingly  of  the  pains  of  Iotc,  eonld  not  forget, 
that,  at  the  same  time,  he  was  «in  debt  and  in  drink,* 
which,  doubtless,  were  great  aggraTations  of  his  distress. 
There  were,  indeed,  whole  days  in  which  Warerley 
thouj^  neither  of  Flora  nor  Rose  Bradwardine^  bnt  which 
were  spent  in  melancholy  conjectures  on  the  probable  state 
of  matters  at  Waverley-Honour,  and  the  dubious  issue  of 
the  dril  contest  in  which  he  was  pledged.  Colonel  Talbot 
often  engaged  him  in  discussions  upon  the  justice  of  the 
cause  he  had  espoused.  «Not,»  he  said,  « thai  it  is  possible 
for  you  to  quit  it  at  this  present  moment,  for,  come  what 
wUl,  you  must  stand  by  your  rash  engagement  But  I  wish 
yon  to  be  aware  that  the  right  is  not  with  yon ;  that  you 
are  fighting  against  the  real  interests  of  yonr  country ;  and 
that  you  ought,  as  an  Englishman  and  a  patriot,  to  take 
the  first  opportunity  to  leave  this  unhappy  expedition  be- 
fore the  snow-ball  melts. » 

In  sndi  political  disputes,  Waverley  usually  opposed 
the  common  arguments  of  his  party,  with  whidi  it  is  un- 
necessary to  trouble  the  reader.  But  he  had  little  to  say 
when  the  Colonel  urged  him  to  compare  tlie  strength  by 
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which  they  had  ondertakeii  to  overthrow  the  goveAimeiit, 
with  that  whicli  was  now  assembling  very  rapidly  for  its 
support.  To  this  statement  Waverley  had  but  one  answer: 
«If  the  cause  I  have  undertaken  be  perilous^  there  would 
be  the  greater  disgrace  in  abandoning  it »  And  in  his  turn 
he  generally  silenced  Colonel  Talbot,  and  succeeded  in 
dianging  the  subject. 

Oae  m^t,  when,  after  a  long  dispate  of  Ais  aaCnre, 
the  friends  had  separated,  and  our  hero  had  retired  to  bed, 
he  was  awakened  about  midnigiit  by  a  aoppvesaed  guoen. 
He  started  up  and  listened )  it  came  from  the  apart imaut 
of  Cdoael  Talbot,  which  waa  divided  from  his  ewn  by  a 
wainacetted  partition  ^  with  a  door  of  commiaMcatieii. 
Wai^eiley  approached  thia  deor,  and  distinctly  heand  oae 
or  two  deep-drawn  sighs.  What  could  be  themaHer?  The 
Colonel  had  parted  from  hinr,  q^perently,  in  los  uaeel 
•tate  bf  spirits.  He  must  liave  been  tabes  suddenly  ill. 
Under  this  impression^,  faeopened  the  doer  of  ceemniw 
cation  very  gently,  and  penielved  tiieCokMiel.,  in  hisoigiit* 
gown,  seated, by  a  table,  ee  winch  lay  a  letter endpietare. 
He  raised  liis  head  liastily,  as  Edwerd  stood  unoertun 
whether  to  advance  er  retire,  and  Wa^eHey  pteeei^^ 
that  his  cheeks  were  stained  with  tesis^ 

As  if  asbemed  at  being  foond^lng  way  to^adteuMitleB, 
Colonel  Talbot  rose  witfi  apparent  displiaaaaan  end  said, 
witli  some  sternness,  «I  Aink,  Mr  Waverlqr,  legr  own 
apartment,  and  the  hear,  nij^  have  secured  even  a  pri- 
soner against* 

<Be  not  say  Mmnon,  Celenei  Tatbet;  I  liflari  you 
breathe  hard,  and  feared  yen  were  iM;  that^^eae  eorid 
have  iadeced  me  to  break  hi  upon  yon.  > 

^l  an  weU,>  aaid  the  Colenel,  ^perfectly  weU.* 
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«Bal  :fo«  are  dlslrefftted)'  luM  £d#Md:  «i»  thMe  Miy 
flifiif  cm  be^on«1> 

•Notfatn^,  MrWaT«rley;  I^s  oofly  Odirkkig'of  iiome, 
Mrf  fldiae  vnpleMM  <»c6tiiTeiices  tfi6t«.» 

>6e«d  Gody  my  nuclei*  eidaloiecl  Watetfey. 

•  No,  Ilia  a  grief  cnCfrely  my  tmii.  I  am  aahametf  fern 
ahoald  hare  aeen  it  Asaini  me  so  much;  Init  it  mnst  ha^e 
fta  coiirae  at  liitoefl,  that  It  may  he  aft  cHhera  niore  decently 
Mpported.  1  would  have  kept  it  aeeret  from  y<ra;  fcr  I 
drink  it  wii  grieve  you ,  and  yet  jtm  can  adniliiiator  no 
conaolation.  Uttt  yon  have  snvpHsed  me,  —  i  «ee  yoa 
Mn  avrprlaed  yourself,  —  and  !  hate  myat^ry.  Read 
that  letter.* 

The  letter  was  from  Colonel  Talbofs  sister,  and  in 
Aese  wvrds: 

«l  received  yours,  riiy  deareat  livoiher,  by  Hbdgea. 
Sfr  E.  W.  and  Mr  R.  are  stilt  at  large,  hnt  are  noil  per- 
niltted  to  lewf  e  Londoir.  I  wifih  to  heaven  I  cotMd  ^ve  3^0 
aa  goad  an  aocoutft  of  matters  in  Ike  sqoave*  Bat  the  news 
sff  the  nihvppy  affsir  at  Praaion  came  npan  «a,  witb  the 
dreadM  addlilba  Hurt  yon  were  among  the  fallen.  Yon 
know  Lady  Bmlly*a  atate  of  liealth.  When  yonr  frieiidahlp 
for  Sfar  B.  Induct  ya«  to  lesm  her.  She  waa  mitdi  ha- 
raaaed  with  the  sad  aeeonnta  from  Saodand  of  the  rebel- 
lioa  having  broken  out;  b«t  k'Cpt  np  her  apirita,  as,  idie 
said,  it  becmne  your  wife,  and  for  the  aake  of  4ie  fetnre 
heir,  ao  loiq^  hoped  Har  in  vain.  Alaa,  my  dear  brother, 
these  hopes  are  now  ended  I  Notwithatandlng  aH  my 
watcfafdl  care,  tMa  onhappy  iwmomr  reached  her  widioiit 
preparatiaii.  She  was  tdten  ill  impiediately ;  and  the  poor 
infant  scarce  survived  its  birth.    WooU  to  God  tMa  were 

V 
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all!  Bbt  although  the  contradiction  of  the  horribie  report 
by  your  own  letter  has  greatly  revived  her  spirits  ^  yet 

Dr apprehends^  I  grieve  to  say,  serious,  and  even 

dangerous,  consequences  to  her  health,  especially  from 
the  uncertainty  in  which  she  must  necessarily  remain  for 
some  time,  aggravated  by  the  ideaa  she  has  formed  of  the 
ferocity  of  those  with  whom  you  are  a  prisoner.    . 

«Do  therefore,  my  dear  brother,  as  soon  as  this  reaches 
you,  endeavour  to  gain  your  release,  by  parole,  by  ran- 
som, or  any  way  that  is  practicable.  I  do  not  exaggerate 
Lady  Emily  ^s  state  of  health;  but  I  mustnot— dare  not — 
suppress  the  truth.  Ever,  my  dear  Philip,  your  most  affec- 
tionate sister,  .Lucy  Talbot.. 

Edward  stood  motionless  when  he  had  perused  this  Jet* 
ter;  for  the  conclusion  was  inevitable,  that,  by  the  Co- 
lonel's journey  In  quest  of  him,  he  had  incurred  this  heavy 
calamity.  It  was  severe  enough,  even  in  its  hremediable 
part;  for  Colonel  Talbot  and  Lady  Emily,  long  without  a 
family,  had  fondly  exulted  m  the  hopes  which  were  now 
blasted.  But  this  disappointment  was  nothing  to  the  ex- 
tent of  the  threatened  evil ;  and  Edwird,  witli  horror,  re- 
garded himself  as  the  original  cause  of  both. 

Ere  he  could  collect  himself  sufficiently  to  speaks  Co- 
lonel Talbot  had  recovered  his  usual  composure  of  man- 
ner, though  his  troubled  eye  denoted  his  mental  agony. 

•  She  is  a  woman,  my  young  friend,  who  may  justify 
even  a  soldier]^  tears.*  He  reached  him  the  miniature, 
exhibiting  features  which  fully  justified  the  ealoginm ; 
•and  yet,  God  knows,  what  you  see  of  her  there  is  the 
least  of  the  charms  she  possesses  —  possessed,  I  should 
perhaps  say  —  but  God's  will  be  done.  -  - 
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« You  must  fly  —  you  mutt  fly  instantly  to  her  relief. 
It  10  not  —  It  shall  not  be  too  late.  • 

«Fly1  how  is  it  possible?  I  am  a  prisoner  —  upon 
parole. » 

«I  am  your  keeper  —  I  restore  your  parole  —  I  am  to 
answer  for  yon.  • 

«You  cannot  do  so  consistently  with  your  doty;  nor  can 
1  accept  a  dischar|;e  from  you^  with  dne  re^^ard  to  my  own 
honour  —  you  would  be  made  responsible. » 

«I  will  answer  it  with  my  head,  if  necessary,*  said 
Waverley  impetuously.  «I  have  been  the  unhappy  cause 
of  the  loss  of  your  child ,  make  me  not  the  murderer  of 
your  wife.» 

«No,  my  dear  Edward,*  said  Talbot,  taking  him  kindly 
by  the  hand,  «you  are  in  no  respect  to  blame;  and  if  I 
concealed  this  domestic  distress  for  two  days ,  it  was  lest 
your  sensibility  should  view  it  in  that  light.  You  could  not 
think  of  me,  hardly  knew  of  my  existence,  when  I  left 
England  in  qiiest  of  you.  It  is  a  responsibility.  Heaven 
knows,  sufRciently  heavy  for  mortality,  that  we  must 
answer  for  the  foreseen  and  direct  result  of  our  actions, — 
for  their  indirect  and  consequential  operation ,  the  great 
and  good  Being,  who  alone  can  foresee  the  dependence 
of  human  events  on  each  other,  hath  not  pronounced  his 
frail  creatures  liable. » 

•  But  that  you  should  have  left  Lady  Emily,*  said  Wa- 
verley,  with  much  emotion,  >in  the  dtiiation  of  all  others 
the  most  interesting  to  a  husband,  to  seek  a* 

«I  only  did  my  duty,*  answered  Colonel  Talbot,  calmly, 
•and  I  do  not,  ought  not,  to  regret  it.  If  the  path  of  gra> 
titude  and  honour  were  always  smooth  and  easy,  there 
would  be  little  merit  in  foUowing.it;  but  it  moves  often 
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in  eoalradiclioQ  to  imr  Hi^iMit  and  passviBs^  «fid  iome- 
times  to  oar  better  affections.  These  are  the  triabof  life, 
and  this,  though  not  the  least  bitter,*  (the  teai«  came  un- 
bidden to  his  eyes,)  «is  not  the  first  which  it  has  been  my 
fate  to  encounter  —  Jbit  we  will  talk  of  this  tcnmontiw,* 
he  said,  wringing  Waverley's  hands.  «6o0d  night;  Steise 
to  forget  itfor  afewhpnnu  It  will  4awn»  I  tbiojk,  by  six, 
and  it  is  now  past  two.  Good  iMgbt.« 

Edward  retired^  vith^i^  tsustiog  bia  TOice  wiA  « 
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CHAPTER     XIII. 
Sxertirm. 

Whbh  Colonei  Talbot  entafed  the  bredifatt*pirioiir  ncsl 
■Mriuil9,  Jic  learned  ffom  Wavcrlej'a  scrrant  that  oar  hero 
had  bceo  abroad  at  ao  eaiiy  hoor,  aod  n-aa  not  yet  retunodi 
The  morning  was  wM  advaneod  before  he  afam  apfeared. 
He  arrived  ont  of  breath,  but  with  an  dr  of  joy  that  ao* 
IttBiahed  CoIomI  Talbot. 

4Theni,>  oaid  he,  throwlnf  a  paper  on  the  table,  «there 
b  my  moroHKg'a  ^work.  -r-r  Alick,  paeklip  theColonei'a 
dolbes.  Make  haate,  make  haate.» 

The  Colond  eiamined  the  paper  with  aatoniihnient.  It 
w«aapaaafrom  the  Cheyatier  to  ColoMd  Talbot,  to  rcpahr 
to  Leftb,  or  any  other  port  in  pooseaaion  of  his  Royal 
Highneaa'a  troopa,  and  tliere  to  embark  for  England  or 
eUewhere,  at  hfa  free  pleaaore;  ho  only  giving  hia  pivoie 
of  hononr  not  to  bear  arnia  against  the  house  of  Stewart 
for  the  space  of  a  twelvemonth. 

•In  iJhe  name  of  God,*  aaid  the  Colonel,  hia  eyes 
qfiarkling  with  eagertiesa,  «how  did  yon  obUihi  thbY« 

« I  was  ft  the  Chevalier's  levee  as  soon  as  he  nsnally  rises. 
He  was  gone  to  the  oamp  at  Duddingston.  I  punned  him 
thither;  asked  and  obtained  an  andienee  — >  bat  i  will  tell 
yon  not  a  word  more,  unless  I  see  yoo  begin  to  pack.* 

•Before  I  know  whether  I  can  avail  myself  of  this  pass- 
port, or  how  it  was  obtained  1>^ 

«0,  you  can  take  out  the  things  af^,  you  know.  — 
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Now  I  see  yon  busy,  I  will  go  on.  When  I  first  mentioned 
your  name,  his  eyes  sparkled  almost  as  bright  as  youn 
did  two  minutes  since.  'Had  you,*  he  earnestly  asked, 
^  shown  any  sentiments  favourable  to  his  cause  1'  ^Not  in 
the  least,  nor  was  there  any  hope  you  would  do  so.*  Hn 
countenance  fell.  I  requesti^  your  freedom.  ^Impossllile,' 
he  said;  —  ^your  importance,  as  a  friend  and  confident  of 
such  and  such  personages,  made  my  request  altogether 
extraragant. '  1  told  him  my  own  story  and  yours;  and 
asked  him  to  judge  what  my  feelings  must  be  by  his  own. 
He  has  a  heart,  and  a  kind  one,  Colonel  Talbot,  yon  may 
say  what  you  please.  He  took  a  aheet  of  paper,  and  wrote 
the  pass  with  his  own  hand.  ^  I  will  not  trust  myself  wUh 
my  council,'  he  said;  they  will  argue  me  out  of  what  is 
right.  I  will  not  endure  that  a  friend,  valued  ms  I  valne 
you,  should  be  loaded  witli  the  painful  reflections  which 
must  afflict  you  in  case  of  further  mlsfbrtune  in  CcdoneL 
Talbot's  family;  nor  Will  I  keep  a  brave  enemy  a  prisoner 
umler  such  circumstances.  ^Besides,'  said  lie,  ^I  ttiink  I 
can  justify  myself  to  my  prudent  advisers,  by  plesdingthe 
good  effect  sudi  lenity  will  produce  on  the  minds  of  the 
great  Engiisli  families  with  whom  Colonel  Talbot  is  con- 
nected.'" 

•  There. the  politician  peeped  ont^»  said  the  G<rfonel. 

•  Well,  at  least  he  concluded  like  a  king's  son:  -^  ^Take 
the  passpcMi;  I  have  added  a  condition  for  form's  sake; 
but  if  the  Colonel  objects  to  it,  let  him  depart  without 
giving  any  parole  whatever.  I  come  here  to  war  with  men, 
bat  not  to  distress  or  endanger  women.'* 

«Well,  I  never  thought  to  have  been  so  much  Indebted 
to  the  Pretend » 

•  To  the  Prince,*  said  Wsverley,  smiling. 
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•  To  tlie  C3ievalier,»  said  the  Coionel;  « it  is  a  good  tra- 
▼elliiif  name,  and  which  we  may  both  freely  nse.  Did  he 
eay  any  thing  more1» 

'  «Only  asked  if  there  was  any  thing  else  he  could  oblige 
loe  in;  and  when  I  replied  in  the  negative ,  lie  shooli  me 
by  the  hand,  and  wished  aii  his  followers  were  as  conside- 
rate>  since  some  friends  of  mine  not  only  asked  all  he  had 
to  bestow,  but  many  diings  whfcli  were  entirely  out  of  his 
power,  or  tliat  of  the  greatest  soyereign  upon  earth.  In- 
deed^ he  said,  no  prince  seemed,  in  the  eyes  of  his  fol- 
lowers, so  like  the  Deity  as  himself,,  if  yon  were  to  judge 
firom  the  extravagant  retpiests  wliich  they  daily  preferred 
to  him.' 

•  «Poor  young  gentleman,'  said  the  Colonel,  «I  suppose 
he  begins  to  feel  the  difficulties  of  his  situation.  Well, 
dear  Warerley,  this  is  more  than  kind,  and  shall  not  be 
forgotten  while  Philip  Tklbot  can  remember  any  thing. 
My  life  —  pshaw  ^  let  Emily  thank  you  for  that  —  this 
is  a  favour  worth  fifty  lives.  I  cannot  hesitate  on  giving 
my  parole  in  the  circumstances:  there  it  is  —  (he  wrote  it 
out  in  form)  —  And  now,  how  am  f  to  get  off1» 

•  All  that  is  settled :  your  baggage  is  packed,  my  horses 
wait,  and  a  iioat  has  been  engaged,  by  the  Prince's  per- 
mission ,  to  put  you  on  iKmrd  the  Fox  frigate.  I  sent  a 
messenger  down  to  Leith  on  purpose.  > 

-  «11iat  Mrill  do  excellently  well.  Captain  Beaver  is  my 
particular  friend :  he  will  put  me  ashore  at  Berwick  or 
Shields,  from  whence  f  can  ride  post  to  London ;  —  and 
you  most  intrust  me  with  the  packet  of  papers  which  you 
recovered  by  means  of  your  Miss  Bean  Lean.  I  may  hate 
an  opportunity  of  using  them  to  your  advantage. —  But  I 
see  your  Highland  friend.  Glen what  do  you  call  his 
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barbiMHW  namel  %mi  hiB  •rdariy  wi4h  Urn — I  busI  not 
mil  him  his  orderly  eutrthrMt  any  move^  Isuppate^  9e« 
how  he  walks  as  if  the  world  were  hia  own,  with  the  bott- 
ubI  oa  one  aida  of  hia  headland  hia  ^Iai4  fnffed  out  acroaa 
hia  breaai!  I  ahould  like  aow  (o  OMOt  that  yanih  where  m^ 
handa  were  im4  tiod:  I  woiil4  tame  bk  |iriidei  orlieahaiiM 
tameinuie.M 

•For  abame.  Colonel  Talbot!  yon  axveli  at  afgbt  of  tep* 
tan,  aa  the  bnU  ia  aaid  to  da  at  aoarlet.  Yon  and  Hae^kov 
hare  aome  pobUa  not  much  oolifcas  aofar  aa  natioaal  pre^ 
Jlidice  ia  oaneemed,* 

The  latter  pait  of  thia  diaoanrae  took  place  k  tlui 
street  They  pasaed  the  Chiefs  the  Colonel  and  he  atemiy 
and  pnnotiliooaly  i^reetjng  each  other^  like  two  doeUiato 
bebre  they  take  their  f  ronnd.  It  waa  erident  the  dislike 
wta  mutnai*  «I  nerer  s^e  that  sndy  feUow  UiM  doga  hia 
heela,"  said  the  CoUnel,  after  he  had  monntod  hia  hora^ 
«bnt  he  repiinda  me  of  linea  I  have  aomawhece  hoard-** 
npon  th«  stage,  I  tUnk: 

'Close  beklad  Mai 

StaHui  wUea  Bertraai,  like  a  4oicacor*i  fiaad, 
Presitna  to  be  employed.*** 

« I  asanre  you.  Colonel,  >  aajd  Wa?erley, « that  yon  jndffe 
^  harshly  of  the  Highlnndeva. » 

•Not  a  whit,  not  #  whit;  I  cannot  spare  them  a  jot;  I 
cannot  bate  thorn  an  ace.  Let  them  atay  In  their  own  har- 
den maontainoy  and  puif  and  swfU,  anA  hang  their  bonnefai 
on  the  boma  of  the  moon,  if  tboy  hsr^  o  nwdt  but  what 
buaineaa  have  tbey  to  come  where,  people  wear  breecbeOi 
and  speak  an  intfliigible  langnngo^^  I  mean  intelUgib^ 
In  eompariaon  to  their  gibberish,  for  even  the  Li^wlandeft 
talk  a  kind  of  English  little  belter  ^nn  tlie  Negrooa  in 
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]|iWMl£»  for  hftviiif  «•  h»«o>-  dMpendoes  pbaai  him;  A«d 
Ibcy  l«9rB  tficir  tvtde  «o  «vly.  Tbere  ia  «  Lmd  oC  si^> 
baltern  imp,  for  example,  a  tort  of  sacking  deril,  whom 
jour  friottd  Glena — GknaoiuA  tbcre^  has  oometknea  iu 
bia  train.  To  ioak  al  Iiu^  be  ia  about  fifteen  ye^w}  bul 
be  ia  a  aeniuy  old  fa  misfibief  and  villainy.  He  waa  pky^ 
ing  at  ^oita  tbe  otber  day  in  the  couri;  a  geaytlemnn,  a 
decent4ookiBg  person  enoagb,  came  paat,  and  aa  a  tpoH 
bit  bU  shin,  be  lifked  bit  cane:  But  my  young  bmvo 
wbips  out  bia  pistol,  like  Beao  Clincber  in  tbe  Trip  to 
the  Jubilee,  and  bad  not  a  scream  of  Garde*  Veau^  firom 
an  upper  window,  set  all  parties  a  acampering  for  fear  of 
the  inevitable  consequences,  tbe  poor  gentleman  would 
have  lost  bis  b'fe  by  the  banda  of  that  Uttie  cockatrice.  > 

« A  fine  character  youll  give  of  Scotland  upon  your  re- 
turn. Colonel  Talbot " 

«0,  Justice  Shallow, >  said  the  Colonel,  «will  save  me 
the  trouble —  ^Barren,  barren,  beggara  all,  beggara  alL 
Marry,  good  air,' — and  that  only  when  you  are  fairly  out 
of  Edinburgh,  and  not  yet  come  to  Leith,  as  is  our  case 
at  present. » 

In  a  abort  time  they  arrived  at  tbe  seaport:  — 

^^The  boat  rock'd  at  the  pier  of  Leith, 

Full  loud  the  wind  blew  down  tbe  ferry; 
The  ship  rode  at  the  Berwiclc  Law" 

•Farewell,  Colonel;  may  you  find  all  as  yon  would 
wiah  it!  Periiaps  we  may  meet  sooner  than  you  expect: 
they  talk  of  an  immediate  route  to  England.* 

•  Tell  me  nothing  of  that,'  said  Talbot;  «I  wish  to  carry 
no  news  of  your  motions." 

« Simply,  then,  adieu.  Say,  with  a  thousand  kind  greet- 
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in^,  ill  that  is  dntifbl  and  affectionate  to  Sir  E?enrd  and 
Aunt  Rachel-^  Think  of  me  as  kindly  as  jon  can -^ speak 
of  me  as  indulgently  as  your  conscience  will  permit,  and 
once  more  adieu.' 

"And  adien,  my  dear  Waveriey;  many,  msny  thanks 
for  your  kindness.  Unplaid  younelf  on  the  first  opporto- 
nity.  I  shall  ever  think  on  you  with  gratitude,  and  the 
worst  of  my  censure  shall  be,  Que  diable  ailmt-M  fah'e 
dana  oette  gal^ref* 

And  thus  they  parted,  Colonel  Talbot  going  on  board 
of  the  boat,  and  Waverley  returning  to  Edinburgh. 
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CHAPTER     XIV. 

Vie  March. 

It  is  not  our  purpose  to  intrude  upon  the  province  of 
history.  We  shall  therefore  only  remind  our  readers,  that 
about  the  beginning  of  November  the  Young  Chevalier,  at 
the  head  of  about  six  thousand  men  at  the  utmost,  resolved 
to  peril  his  Cause  on  an  attempt  to  penetrate  into  Ihe  cen- 
tre of  Engiand,  although  aware  of  the  mighty  preparations 
which  were  made  fo^  his  reception.  They  set  forward  on 
this  crusade  in  weather  which  would  have  rendered  any 
other  troops  incapable  of  marching  <,  but  which  in  reality 
gave  these  active  mountaineers  advantages  over  a  less 
hardy  enemy.  In  defiance  of  a  superior  army  lying  upon 
the  Borders,  under  Field-Marahal  Wade,  they  besieged 
and  took  Carlisle,  and  soon  afterwards  prosecuted  their 
daring  march  to  'the  southward. 

As  Colonel  Mac-Ivor  s  regiment  nuirched  in  the  van  of 
the  clans,  he  and  Waverley,  who  now  equalled  any  High- 
lander in  the  endurance  of  fatigue,  and  was  become  some* 
what  acquainted  with  their  language ,  were  perpetually  at 
its  head.  They  marked  the  progress  of  the  army,  how- 
ever, with  very  different  eyes.  Fergus,  all  air  and  fire, 
and  confident  against  the  world  in  arms,  measured  nothing 
but  that  every  step  was  a  yard  nearer  London.  He  neither 
asked,  expected,  nor  desired  any  aid,  except  that  of  the 
clans,  to  place  tlie  Stewarts  ouce  more  on  the  throne; 
and  when  by  chance  a  few  adherents  joined  the  standard, 
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he  always  considered  them  in  the  light  of  new  claimants 
upon  the  favours  of  the  future  monarch,  §f^o^  he  con- 
cluded ,  must  therefore  subtract  for  Uieir  gratification  so 
much  of  the  bounty  which  ought  to  be  shared  among  his 
Highland  followers. 

Edward*8  views  were  very  different.  He  could  not  but 
observe,  that  in  those  towns  in  which  they  proclaimed 
James  the  Third,  «iioman  cried,  God  Mess  him. »  The 
nob  stared  and  listened,  heartless,  sfnpified,  and  diM, 
iMit  gare  few  signs  even  of  that  bMsterom  f^rit,  whidl 
Induces  them  to  shout  liiMm  all  ooeai^ns,  for  the  were 
exercise  of  their  most  sweet  voiees.  The  Jaoobkes  had 
hieen  tavght  lo^eliere  tliat  the  north -^we«terfi  coomdes 
abooMded  wMi  weslthy  squires  and  h»6y  yeomen,  de- 
^"oted  to  the  cause  of  the  While  Rose.  But  of  die  wealthier 
Tories  Ihey  saw  ikde.  Some  lied  fk«n  tiMir  houses,  some 
feigned  themselfos  sii$k,  some  Mrrendered  themselves  to 
Ae  government  as  suspeeted  persons.  Of  such  as  vemained, 
the  ignorant  ga<ed  with  astonishment,  mlsed  with  horwr 
and  aversion,  at  die  wild  appMvanee,  unknown  knguafa, 
and  singular  gsrb,  of  the  Scottish  dansJ  And  to  the  move 
frudenis  their  scanly  n— Imti,  appawnt  deieiencgr  hi 
dlseipUne,  and  porerty  of  equipment,  seemed  certain  to- 
fcena  of  the  calamilMis  termination  #f  their  rash  under- 
taking. Thus  the  few  whD  joined  them  were  sueh  as  bi- 
gotry of  political  principle  Minded  to  consequenees^  or 
whose  broken  fortunes  induced  to  haxard  all  ofr  a  risit  so 
dedperale. 

The  Baron  ef  Bradwardlne  being  asked  what  he  Aonglit 
of  these  recruits,  took  a  long  pinch  of  snuff,  and  answered 
drily,  «that  he  coiM  noi  but  hare  an  excellent  opinion  of 
them,  since  they  resembled  precisely  tiie  followers  who 
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atUwbed  dMmidf 68  to  4be  good  King  DovM  ot  41m  oof e 
of  Adolloni;  vifklioet,  erery  one  that  woo  in  dkilnm^  ood 
OTery  one  that  woo  iu  debt^  ond  e^ry  one  tliot  woi  dio- 
coulentod^  wktoli.lhe  >«lgoteT«ndei»  bittor  of  oool;  and 
douMoM,'  he  mMi,  «thej  will  prove  miglity  aeo  of  tiieir 
hands,  and  there  is  much  need  that  tliey  diould,  for  I  hare 
seen  many  a  sour  h>ok  cast  upon  iis.» 

But  Jione  of  Iheoe  oomiderationo  moved  Fergoa.  He 
adMivod  Ae  hiKuriant  beonty  of  the  coontry,  ood  the 
oituation  of  mony  •f  the  seats  which  they  paoood.  «l8 
Warertcy^onoar  like  thai  house,  ikbravdl> 

«It  is  ono-faaif  kcger.* 

«ls  yomr  uncle's  paiilK as  fine  aone ao  AotY* 

•k  is  tfafoe  thaes  aoextsaohro,  ond  rather  resombleoo 
IbMst  than  n  mere  pork* 

«  Fiom  wMi  be  a  happy  wnaian»» 

•  I  hope  Miss  Mac-Ivor  will  have  moch  reason  ftr  liap- 
pinesa,  uooonneeted  with  WaTeriey-Ilooour,« 

«I  hope  80  too;  but^  tobe  miitpess  of  soch  a  plooe,  wli 
he  a  pretty  addition  to  the  som  total.  • 

«Ah  nddithms  the  wont  of  whiofa,  I  tmt,  wilLbe  amply 
snppHed  by  omne  other  meons. » 

«How,,»  oaidJFergno,  slopping  ohort,  and  turning  upon 
Waverley — «How  am  I  to  understand  that,  MrWarerley? 
«-  I^d  I  the  pleasure  to  bNsar  yon  ariglit^» 

«P«fneUy light,  Ferguor' 

•  And  I  am  to  nndeioteml  4hat  yon  no  longer  desiro  my 
oHianoe,  and  my  sisters  hand1> 

«¥o«r  ohrtev  hao  roAiaed  miney«  oanl  Waverley,  'both 
diroedy,  ond  by  aU  the  nanal  neano  by  wUoh  lodiea  re- 
pvosa  nndeairod  oltentionsb  • 

«I  have  no  idea,»  answered  the  ChioOaln,  «of  a  lady 
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ditmksing  or  a  geotleman  withdnwin^  hk  sait^  after  it 
has  been  approved  of  by  her  legal  goardian^  without  giving 
him  aa  opportunity  of  tailLHig  the  matter  over  with  the 
lady.  You  did  not,  I  suppose,  eipect  my  sister  to  drop 
into  your  mouth  like  a  ripe  plum,  the  first  moment  you 
chose  to  open  ill' 

"As  to  the  lady 8  title  to  dismiss  her  lover.  Colonel,* 
replied  Edward^  «it  is  a  point  which  you  must  argue  with 
her,  as  I  am  ignorant  of  the  customs  of  the  Highlands  in 
that  particular.  But  as  to  my  titte  to  acquiesce  in  a  re- 
jection from  her  without  an  appeal  to  your  interest,  I  will 
tell  you  plainly,  without  meaning  to  undervalue  Miss  Mac- 
Ivor  s  admitted  beauty  and  accomplishments,  that  I  would 
not  take  the  hand  of  an  angel,  with  an  empire  for  her 
dowry,  if  her  consent  were  extorted  by  the  importunity 
of  friends  and  guardians,  and  did  not  flow  from  her  own 
free  inclination.* 

«An  angel,  with  the  dowry  of  an  empire,*  repeated 
Fergus,  in  a  tone  of  bitter  irony,  «is  not  very  likely  to 

be  pressed  upon  a shire  squire.   But,  sir,*  changing 

his  tone,  «if  Flora  Mac-Ivor  have  not  the  dowry  of  an 
empire,  she  is  my  sister;  and  that  is  sufficient  at  least 
to  secure  her  against  being  treated  with  any  thing  ap- 
proaching to  levity.* 

-She  is  Flora  Mac-Ivor,  air,*   said  Waverley,  with 

firmness,  « which  to  me,  were  I  capable  of  treating  ungr 

•  woman  with  levity,  would  be  a  more  effectual  protection.* 

The  brow  of  the  Chieftain  was  now  fully  clouded,  but 
Edward  felt  too  indignant  at  the  unreasonable  tone  which 
he  had  adopted,  to  avert  the  storm  by  the  least  < 
sion.  Tliey  both  stood  still  while  this  short  dialogue  ] 
ed,  and  Fergus  seemed  half  disposed  to  s«y  something 
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more  Tiolent,  but,  by  »  strong  eilbrt,  tnppressed  his  pin- 
MOD,  and,  tarain^  his  ftce  forward^  walked  sullenlj  on. 
As  they  had  always  hitherto  walked  together,  and  almost 
constantly  side  by  side,  Waverley  pursued  his  course  si- 
lently In  the  same  direction,  determined  to  let  the  Chief 
take  his  own  time  In  recovering  the  good-humour  which 
he  had  so  unreasonably  discarded,  and  firm  in  his  reso- 
lution not  to  bate  him  an  inch  of  digniiy. 

After  they  had. marched  on  in  this  sullen  manner  about 
a  mile,  Feigns  resumed  the  discourse  in  a  different  tone. 
•I  beiieTe  I  was  warm,  my  dear  Edward,  but  yon  provoke 
me  with  your  want  of  knowledge  of  the  world.  You  have 
taken  pet  at  some  of  Flora's  prudery,  or  high-flying  no- 
tions of  loyalty^  and  now,  like  a  child,  y<m  quarrel  with 
the  plaything  you  have  been  crying  for ,  and  beat  me, 
your  faithful  keeper,  because  my  arm  cannot  reach  to 
Edinburgh  to  hand  it  to  yon.  1  am  sure,  if  I  was  pa»- 
mnatet,  the  mortiflcatlou  of  losing  the  alUance  of  such  a 
friend,  after  your  arrangement  had  been  the  talk  of  both 
Highlanda  and  liowlaiids,  and  that  without  so  much  as 
knowing  why  or  wherefore,  might  well  provoke  calmer 
blood  than  mine.  I  shall  write  to  Edinburgh,  and  put  all 
to  rights ;  thai  is,  if  you  deshre  I  should  do  so;  as  indeed 
I  cannot  suppose  that  your^^d  opinion  of  Flora,  it  being 
such  as  you  have  often  expressed  to  me,  can  be  at  once 
laid  aside.' 

■Colonel  Mac-Ivor, >  said  Edward,  who  had  no  mind  to 
be  hurried  farther  or  faster  than  he  chose,  in  a  matter 
which  he  had  already  considered  as  broken  off,  « I  am 
fully  sensible  of  the  value  of  your  good  offices;  and  cer- 
tainly, by  your  sMal.  on  my  behalf  in  suck  an  affair^  you 
do  me  no  amali  honour.   But  as  Miss  Mac-Ivor,  has  made 

Vol.  111.  8 

Digitized  by  VnOOQ IC 


114  W  A  V  E  R  L  E  Y. 

her  dedioii  freely  »d  Tohintarily,  and  as  all  my  attes- 
tioiis  in  EdinbuTf  li  were  received  with  mor^  than  coldneaa, 
I  cannot^  in  joatice  either  to  her  or  myself!,  consent  that 
she  should  a^in  be  harassed  upon  this  topic.  I  would 
hare  mentioned  this  to  you  some  time  since,  but  yon  saw 
the  footing  upon  which  we  stood  together,  and  must  have 
understood  it.  Had  I  thought  otherwise,  I  would  have 
earlier  spoken ;  but  I  had  a  natural  reluctance  to  enter 
upon  a  subject  so  painful  to  us  both.  • 

«0,  very  well,  Mr  Warerley,»  said  Fei^s,  haughtily, 
•  the  thing  is  at  an  end.  I  have  no  oocasion  to  press  mj 
sister  upon  any  man.> 

«Nor  have  I  any  occasion  to  court  repeated  rejectioB 
from  the  same  young  Jady,»  answer^  Edward,  in  the 
same  tone. 

•I  shall  make  due  inquiry,  however,*  said  the  Chief- 
tain, without  noticing  the  interruption,  « and  learn  what 
my  sister  thfaiks  of  all  this:  we  will  then  see  whether 
it  is  to  end  here.> 

•  Respecting  such  inquiries,  you  will  of  course  be  gui- 
ded by  your  own  judgment^ »  said  Waveriey.  «It  is,  I  am 
aware,  impossible  Miss  Mae-Ivor  can  change  her  mind ; 
and  were  such  an  unsupposable  eaae  to  happen.  It  is  cer^ 
tain  I  will  not  change  mine.  I  only  mention  this  to  prevent 
any  possibility  of  future  misconstruction. 

Gladly  at  this  moment  would  Mac-Ivor  have  put  their 
quarrel  to  a  personal  arfaitrement;  his  eye  flashed  fire, 
and  he  measured  Edward  as  If  to  choose  where  he  might 
beat  plaatu  mortal  wound.  Rut  aMumgfa  we  do  not  now 
quarrel-according  to  the  modes  and  figures  of  Oaransa  or 
Vincent  .Saiviola,  no  one  knew  betto*  than  Fwgus  diat 
there  must  be  some  decent  pretext  for  a  mortal  dueL  For 
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instance,  you  may  challenge  a  man  for  treadinf  on  yonr 
corn  in  a  crowd,  or  for  pnsliio^  you  up  to  the  wall,  or 
for  takings  your  seat  in  the  theatre;  but  the  modem  code 
of  honour  will  not  permit  yon  to  found  a  quarrel  upon 
your  right  of  compelling  a  man  to  continue  addresses  to 
a  female  relative,  which  the  fair  lady  has  already  refused. 
80  that  Fergus  was  compelled  to  stomach  this  supposed 
aflTront,  until  the  whirligig  of  time,  whose  motion  he  pro- 
mised himself  he  would  watch  most  sedulously,  should 
bring  about  an  opportunity  of  revenge. 

Waverley's  servant  always  led  a  saddfo^L..^ 
in  the  rear  of  the  battalion  tp.^j"-*-*-*''**^^**^ 
though  his  mMstet^^MJ^-*^^^^^  ^^  ^^x  incensed  at 
the  dop^^'x^c'fn^  and  unreasonable  conduct  of  his  late 
flrieud,  he  fell  behind  tlie  column,  and  mounted  his  horse, 
resolving  to  seek  tlie  Baron  of  Bradwardine,  and  request 
permission  to  volunteer  in  his  troop,  instead  of  the  Mfec- 
Ivor  rc^ment. 

A  happy  time  of  it  I  should  have  Irad,  thought  he,  af- 
ter he  was  mounted,  to  have  been  so  closely  alMedto 
this  superb  specimen  of  pride  and  self-opinion  and  passion. 
A  colonel !  why,  he  should  have  been  a  genersKssimo. 
A  petty  chief  of  diree  or  four  hundred  men  I  his  pride 
might  suffice  for  the  Cham  of  Tartary  —  the  Grand  Seignior 
—  the  Great  Mogul !  I  am  well  free  of  him.  Wete  Flora 
an  augel,  she  would  bring  with  her  a  second  Lucifer  of 
ambition  and  wratli  for  a  brothw-in-law.  — 

The  Baron,  whose  learning  (like  Sancho's  jests  while 
in  the  Sierra  Morena)  seemed  to  grow  mouldy  for  want  of 
exercise,  joyfully  embraced  the  opportuni^  of  Waverley*s 
ofTertttg  his  service  in  his  regiment,  to  bring  it  into  some 
exertion.  The  good-natured  old  gentleman,  however,  la- 
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boured  to  effect  a  rcconc'diation  between  Uic  two  qaondam 
friends.  Fergus  turned  a  cold  ear  to  his  remonstrancea, 
though  he  gave  them  a  respectful  hearing;  and  as  for 
Waverley,  he  saw  no  reason  why  he  should  be  the  fiwi 
in  courting  a  renewal  of  the  intimacy  which  the  Chieftain 
had  so  unreasonably  disturbed.  The  Baron  then  meption- 
ed  the  matter  to  the  Prince,  who,  anrioua  to  prevcat 
quarrels  in  his  little  army,  declared,  he  would  himaelf  re- 
monstrate with  Colonel  Mac -Ivor  on  the  unreasonablencw 
of  his  pnduct.  But,  hi  the  hurry  of  their  marcK  it  was 
aday  or  two  hefore  he  had  an  opportunity  to  exert  his 
"  mhu^.^  >    .,_  manner  proposed. 

lii  the  meanvdiile,  vtn — i,^  turned  the  instructions  he 
had  received  while  in  Gardiner^s  drago«»»«  to  some  ao* 
count,  and  assisted  the  Baron  in  his  command  as  a  mm« 
of  adjutant  »Parmi  les  aveti^ieB  un  borgne  esl  roi^* 
says  the  French  proverb;  and  the  cavalry,  which  ooa- 
sisted  chiefly  of  Lowland  gentlemen^  their  tenants  and 
servants,  formed  a  high  opinion  of  Waverley^s  skill,  and 
a  great  attachment  to  his  person.  This  was  indeed  partly 
owing  to  the  satisfi^ction  whidi  they  felt  at  the  distingoiab* 
ed  English  volunteer's  leaving  the  Highlanders  to  rsok 
among  them;  for  there  was  a  latent  grudge  between  the 
horse  and  foot,  not  only  owing  to  the  difference  dt  the 
services,  but  because  most  of  the  gentlemen,  living  near 
the  Highlands,  had  at  one  time  or  other  had  qoarrels  with 
the  tribes  in  their  vicinity,  and  all  of  them  looked  with  a 
jealous  eyc!  on  the  Highlanders'  avowed  pretensions  to 
superior  valour,  and  utility  in  the  Princess  service. 
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CHA.PtER     XV. 

The  Confusion  of  King  Agranuinfa  Cantp. 

It  was  Waterley'i  custom  someUmefl  to  ride  a  little 
apart  from  the  main  body^  to  look  at  any  object  of  curio- 
sity which  occurred  on  the  march.  They  were  now  in 
Lancashire,  when,  attracted  by  a  castellated  old  hail,  he 
left  the  squadron  for  half  an  hour,  to  take  a  survey  and 
sli^t  sketch  of  it  As  he  returned  down  the  avenne,  he 
was  met  by  Ensign  Maccombich.  This  man  had  contract- 
ed  a  sort  of  regard  for  Edward  since  the  day  of  his  first 
aedng  him  atTully-Veolan,  and  introducing  him  to  the 
Highlands.  He  seemed  lo  loiter,  as  if  on  purpose  to  meet 
with  our  hero.  Yet,  as  he  passed  him,  he  only  approach- 
ed his  stirrup,  and  pronounced  the  single  word,  «Be* 
ware!"  and  then  walked  swiftly  on,  shunning  all  further 
communication* 

Edward,  somewhat  surprised  at  this  hint,  followed  with 
his  eyes  the  course  of  Btsh,  who  speedily  disappeared 
among  the  trees.  His  servant,  Alick  Polwarth,  who  was 
in  attendance,  also  looked  after  the  Highlander,  and  then 
riding  up  close  to  his  master,  said, 

«The  ne^er  be  in  me,  sir,  if  I  think  you're  safe  smang 
thae  Highland  rinthereonts.  • 

"What  do  you  mean,  Alick?*  said  Waverley. 

«The  Mac-Ivors,  sir,  hae  gotten  it  into  theur  heads, 
that  ye  hae  affironted  their  young  leddy.  Bliss  Flora;  and 
1  hae  heard  mae  than  ane  ssy,  they  wadna  tak  mnckle  to 
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luak  a  black-cock  o^  ye;  and  ye  ken  weel  enengh  Uiere^i 
moiiy  o'  diem  wadna  mind  a  bawbee  the  weiring  a  ball 
Ibroiigh  the  Pmce  himsell,  an  the  Chief  gae  them  the 
wink  —  or  whether  he  did  or  no ,  if  they  thought  it  a 
thing  (hat  would  please  him  when  it  wa9  done.*' 

Waverley<)  though  confident  that  Fergua  Mac-Ivor  was 
incapable  of  such  treachery,  was  by  no  means  equally 
aure  of  the  forbearance  of  his  followem.  He  knew,  tliat 
where  the  honour  of  the  Cliicf  or  lita  family  was  asp- 
posed  to  be'toodied,  (he  happiest  man  would  be  he  that 
eouhl  first  avenge  the  stigma;  and  he  had  often  heard 
them  quote  a  proverb,  «Tliat  the  best  revenge  was  the 
most  speedy  and  most  safe.*  Coupling  this  wiih  the  hint 
of  Evan,  he  judged  it  most  prudent  to  set  spurs  to  his 
korse,  and  ride  briskly  back  to  (lie  squadron.  Gre  he 
readied  the  end  of  the  long  avenue,  however,  a  ball 
whistled  past  him,  and  the  report  off  a  pistol  was  heard. 

«It  was  that  deevifa  buckie,  Callnm  Beg,*  said  Allck; 
«I  saw  him  wiiisk  away  through  amang  the  reises.* 

Edward,  Justly  incensed  at  tills  act  of  treachery,  gal- 
loped out  of  (lie  avenue,  and  observed  the  battalion  of 
Mac-Ivor  at  some  distance  moving  along  the  common,  in 
which  it  terminated.  He  also  saw  an  Individual  running 
very  fast  to  join  the  party;  this  he  concluded  was  tlie 
intended  assassin^,  who,  by  ^ping  an  endosure,  might 
easily  make  a  mudi  shorter  path  to  the  mahi  body  than 
heeoold  find  on  horseback.  Unable  to  eontam  hhnselC,  he 
commanded  Alick  to  go  to  the  Baron  of  Bradwardme,  who 
was  at  tlie  head  of  bis  regiment  about  half  a  mile  in 
front,  and  acquaint  him  with  what  liad  happened.  He 
himself  immediately  rode  up  to  Ferguses  regiment  The 
Cfliief  hbnself  vras  hi  the  act  of  joining  them.  He  waa  on 
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honebtck^  hiving  relnnied  from  waiting  on  the  Prince. 
On  perceiving  Edward,  approadiing^  lie  pat  liii  horae  in 
motion  towarda  him. 

•Colonel  Mac-Ivor ^»  aaid  Waverley,  wiUiout  any  far- 
ther aalotation^  •!  have  to  inform  you,  that  one  of  yonr 
people  haa  this  instant  fired  at  me  from  a  iur^ing-piaee. » 

•As  that,'  answered  Mac-Ivor,  'excepting  the  circnm- 
otance  of  a  lurking  place,  is  a  pleasure  which  I  presently 
propose  to  myself,  I  should  be  glad  to  know  which  of  my 
clansmen  dared  to  anticipate  me.* 

«I  shall  certainly  be  at  your  command  wlienever  you 
please;— *  the  gentleman  who  took  your  office  upon  him- 
aelf  is  yonr  page  th(!re,  Galium  Beg.» 

•  Stand  forth  from  the  ranks,  CaUum!  Did  yon  fire  at 
Mr  Waverley?* 

•No^y^answered  the  nnUuslitiig  Galium. 

•  You  d&l|>  said  Alick  Polwarth,  who  was  already  re- 
lumed, having  met  a  trooper  by  whom  he  dispatched  an 
account  of  what  was  going  forward  to  tlie  Baron  of  Brad- 
wardine,  while  he  himself  returned  to  his  master  at  full 
gallop,  neither  sparing  the  rowels  of  his  spurs,  nor  the 
sides  of  his  horse.  «You  did;  I  saw  yon  aa  plainly  as  I 
ever  saw  the  auld  kirk  at  Goudinghara.» 

•Yon  lie,"  replied  Galium,  with  his  usual  impenetrable 
obstinacy.  The  combat  between  the  knights  would  cer- 
tainly, aa  in  the  days  of  chivalry,  have  been  preceded  by 
an  encounter  between  the  squires,  (for  Alick  was  a  stout- 
hearted Merseman,  and  feared  the  bow  of  Cupid  far  more 
than  a  Highlander-s  dirk  or  daymere,)  but  Fergus,  with 
his  usual  tone  of  decision,  demanded  Callum's  pistoL  The 
eock  waa  down,  tiie  pan  and  munle  were  bfau^k  with  the 
smoke;  it  had  been  that  instant  fired. 

Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


19D  WATBRLEY. 

uTAe  llMi,*  nid  Pttrgm,  ttifkin^  the  boy  upon  the 
beU  widi  tlHs  hesry  pittol-lNit  wMi  hn  whole  force,— 
«take  that  for  acting  without  orders*  aod  lyfog  to  dii^iae 
it.*  Galiom  reoeired  the  bkw  withont  appeariayto  fliadi 
firom  it,  aad  Mi  witiiovt  sign  of  Ufa.  -Stead  oliU,  vpea 
yo«r  lives!*  aaid  Fergos  to  the  rest  of  the  dan;  «I  Maw 
out  the  brains  of  the  first  man  who  interfares  betweea  Bir 
Waverley  and  me.*  They  stood  motioaleas;  Bfoa  Dhv 
alone  showed  symptoms  of  veiation  and  aanety.  Caikaa 
lay  on  the  ground  bleeding  copionsly,  bat  no  oneTentored 
to  glTe  him  any  assistance.  It  seemed  as  if  he  had  gotten 
his  deatii-blow. 

•And  now  for  yoo,  Mr  Waverley;  ploase  to  tpm  ymnr 
horse  twenty  yarda  with  me  upon  the  common.*'  Waverley 
complied;  and  Fergus,  confronting  him  wliea  they  were 
a  iittie  way  froiti  the  Ihie  of  march,  said,  with  gieat  affect- 
ed coolness,  «I  could  not  bnt  wonder,  sir,  at  thefickieneas 
of  taste  which  you  were  pleased  to  express  theather  day. 
But  It  waa  not  an  angel,  as  you  justly  observed,  who  had 
charms  for  you,  unless  she  brought  an  etapire  iat  her 
fortune.  I  have  now  an  excellent  conuaentaiy  upon  flat 
obscure  text** 

«1  am  at  a  loss  eveu  to  guess  at  your  meaniag.  Colonel 
Mac-Ivor,  unless  it  seems  pfailn  that  yon  hiteod  to  fasten 
a  i|uarrel  upon  me.» 

•Your  affected  ignorance  shall  not  ^erve  you,  air.-  The 
Prince,  —  the  Prince  himself,  has  acfpulitfed  me  with 
your  msnouvros.  I  little  thought  that  your  engagements 
with  Miss  Bradwardine  were  the  reason  4rf  your  breaUng 
off  your  Intended  match  with  my  sister,  i  suppose  the  hi- 
ibrmation  that  theBamu  had  altered  thedestfaMtion  of  his 
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«8tate,  was  finite  a  BulBcieul  reawm  for  sllghtiDf  your 
friend  8  siater,  and  carrying  off  your  friend*a  inisireaa,* 

•Did  the  Prince  tell  you  I  was  engaged  to  Uliat  Brad- 
wardiae1»  aaid  Waverley.    ^Impoaaible.* 

•He  did,  air^*  anawered  Mac-Ivor;  «80,  either  draw 
and  defend  youraelf  ^  or  reftign  your  pretenaiona  to  the 
lady.* 

•  Tliia  19  absolute  madneta^*  exclaimed  Waverley,  «or 
aome  strange  mistake!* 

«0!  no  evasion!  draw  your  a  word !»  aaid  the  infnriated 
Chieftaiu,  —  his  own  already  unsheathed. 

«Mu8t  I  fight  ux  a  madman'a  qoarrell » 

•TJien  give  up  now,  and  for  ever,  all  pretenaiona  to 
Miss  Brad  war  dine*8  hand.» 

•  What  title  have  you,»  cried  Waverley,  utterly  loanig 
eonunand  of  himself,  —  «what  title  have  you,  or  any 
man  living,  to  dictate  anch  terma  to  me1»  And  he  also 
drew  hia  aword. 

At  thia  moment,  the  Baron  of  Bradwarfline,  followed 
by  several  of  hia  troop,  came  up  on  the  spur,  some  firom 
cnrioflity,  others  to  take  part  in. the  quarrel,  which  they 
indiatiiictly  understood  had  broken  out  between  the  Mao- 
Ivora  and  their  corpa.  The  claa,  aeeing  them  approach, 
put  themselves  in  motion  to  support  their  Chieflain,  and 
a  acene  of  confusion  commenced,  which  seemed  likely  to 
temdnate  in  bloodshed.  A  Imndred  tonguea  were  in  mo- 
tiott  at  once.  The  Baron  lectured,  the  Chieftyn  stormed, 
the  Highlanders  screamed  in  Gaelic,  the  horsemen  cursed 
and  swore  in  Lowland  Scotch.  At  length  matters  came  to 
auch  a  pass,  that  (he  Baron  threatened  to  charge  the  Mae- 
Ivors  unless  they  resumed  their  ranks,  and  many  of  them, 
in  return,  presented  tlieir  fire-arms  at  him  and  the  other 
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troopers.  The  eonfiowkMi  wai  privstely  fostered  by  old 
Ballenkeiroch,  who  made  no  doobt  that  hit  own  day  9i 
Tengeance  was  anri?ed,  when,  behold!  a  cry  arose  of 
•  Roonil  make  way!  place  a  MonBeigneur  i  place  dMom- 
seigneur  /»  This  annoonced  the  approach  of  the  PHnce, 
who  came  np  with  a  party  of  Fits- James's  foreign  dra- 
goons that  acted  as  his  body  guard.  His  arrival  prodnoed 
some  degree  of  order.  The  Highlanders  re-assumed  their 
ranks,  the  cavalry  fell  in  and  formed  squadron,  and  the 
Baron  and  Cliiefltaln  were  silent 

The  Prince  called  them  and  Waveiiey  before  him.  Ha- 
ving heard  the  original  cause  of  the  quarrel  through  the 
villainy  of  Galium  Beg,  he  ordered  him  into  custody  of 
the  provost-marshal  for  immediate  execution,  in  the  event 
of  his  surviving  the  chastisement  inflicted  by  his  Chieftain. 
Fergus,  however,  in  a  tone  betwixt  claiming  a  right  and 
asking  a  fkvour,  requested  he  might  be  left  to  his  dispotal, 
and  promised  his  punishment  should  be  exemplsry.  To 
deny  this  might  have  seemed  to  encroach  on  the  patri-* 
archal  authority  of  the  Chieftains,  of  whidi  they  were 
very  jealous,  and  they  were  not  persons  to  be  disobliged. 
Callum  was  therefore  left  to  the  justice  of  his  own  tribe 

The  Prince  next  demanded  to  know  the  new  cause  of 
quan^l' between  Colonel  Mao-Ivor  and  Waverley.  There 
"was  a  ptifise.  Both  gentlemen  found  the  presence  of  the 
'Baronof  Bhidwardlne  (for  by  this  time  all  three  had  ap* 
proached'llhe  Chevalier  by  his  command)  an  insnrmonnt- 
yUe  barrier  against  entering  upon  a  subject  where  the 
^ame  of  his  daughter  must  unavoidably  be  mentioned. 
They  turned  their  eyes  on  the  ground  ^  with  looks  in 
which  shame  and  embarrassment  were  mingled  with  dis- 
pleasure.   The  Prince,  who  had  been  educated  amongst 
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the  dtacontented  and  mutinoos  spirits  of  the  court  of 
St  (itennoia,  where  feuds  of  erery  kind  were  tlie  daily 
subject  of  solicitude  to  the  dethroned  soTereign,  had 
served  his  apprenticeship^  as  old  Frederick  of  Pruaaia 
would  have  said,  to  the  trade  of  royalty.  To  promote  or 
restore  concord  among  his  followers  was  indispensable. 
Accordingly  he  took  his  measures. 

« Monsieur  de  Beanjeu !  • 

•Hottseigneur!'  said  a  very  handsome  French  cavalry 
ofBcer,  who  was  in  attendance. 

«Ayex  la  bont^  d'aiiigner  ces  montagnards  Ik,  ainai  que 
la  cavalerie,  s'il  vous  plait,  et  deles  remettre  klamarche. 
Vous  paries  si  bien  TAn^ois^  cela  ne  vous  donneroit  pas 
beaucoup  de  peine.  * 

•Ah!  pas  de  toot,  Monselgneur,*  replied  Mens,  le 
Compte  de  Beanjeu,  his  head  bending  down  to  the  neck 
of  hia  little  prancing  highly  managed  charger.  Accordingly 
he  fiaffed  away,  in  high  spirits  and  confidence,  to  the 
head  of  Fergus's  regiment,  although  understanding  not  a 
word  of  Gaelic,  and  very  little  English. 

« Messieurs  les  sauvages  Ecossois  —  dat  is — gentilmans 
savages,  have  the  goodness  d'arranger  vous«» 

The  clan,  comprehending  the  order  more  from  the 
gesture  than  the  words,  and  seeing  the  Prince  himself 
present,  hastened  to  dress  their  ranks. 

<Ah!  ver  well!  dat  is  fort  bien!»  said  the  Count  de 
Beaiyeu.  •  Gentihnans  sauvagea  —  mais,  trte  bien  —  Eh 
bien  I  —  Qu'  est  ce  que  vous  appellei  visage,  Monsieur  f « 
(to  a  lounging  trooper  who  atood  by  Um)  « Ah,  oui!  face 
—  Je  vous  remercie,  Mmisieur.  —  Gentilshommes,  have 
de  goodness  to  make  de  face  to  de  right  par  file,  dat  is, 
by  files.  —  Marsh!  —  Mais,  trte  Men  —  encore,  Me«- 
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siOTni;  il  iuil  Tms  netire  i  k  Awrche  • . . .  Mirciws 
4mk,  an  imnd  ««Dleo^  ptrDeqde  j'ai  oiri»lie  le  nnt  Angkfa 
•--^mais  tm%  kta»  dea  bratea  gena,  el  me  compreiies  Ma 
Men** 

The  Count  next  haate&ed  to  pat  ttie  caralrj  in  notiao. 
•flentitaana  cavalry,  jou  must  fallia  —  Ah!  par  mafai, 
I  did  not  Bay  fall  off!  I  aai  a  fear  de  liltle  groaa  hi  gentil- 
man  ia  moche  hurt.  Ah,  mon  Diea !  c'eat  ie  Comniaaaiie 
qui  moa  a  apportiS  tea  prdml^raa  noaTettea  defeat  naudit 
fracas.   Je  suis  irop  fach^  MoMearl* 

B«l  poor  MaewbecUe,  who,  with  a  sword  atock  acroaa 
Mm,  and  a  while  cockade  as  large  aa  a  paMsake,  b«w 
figured  in  the  dMn^eter  of  a  commtasaiy,  being  oveHnmcd 
in  the  bustle  occasioned  by  the  troopeta  haatening  to  get 
theancflTea  in  order  in  tlie  Prhice's  presence,  before  he 
omdd  niUy  his  galloway,  ahink  to  the  rear  andd  thtt  «e 
reatrehied  langhter  of  the  spectators. 

«Eh  bien,  Messiears,  wheel  to  de  right  --  Ah!  dat  is 
it!  —  Eh,  Mansienr  de  Bradwardine,  ayes  hi  boiM  de 
Toils  mettre  k  ia  t^  de  votre  rdglment,  car,  parDteo,  je 
B'ea  pvla  plas!» 

The  Baron  of  Bradwardine  was  obKged  to  go  to  the  aa- 
aistonee  of  Monsieiir  de  Beaujea,  after  he  bad  fairly  ex- 
pended Ilia  few  English  military  phrasea.  One  pntpoae 
of  the  CheTslier  was  thas  answered.  The  other  he  pro- 
posed was,  that  In  the  eagerness  to  hear  and  comprehend 
commands  issued  through  snch  an  hidislbict  modiom  hi 
his  own  presence,  the  thonghte  of  the  soMKers  in  both 
corps  m%ht  get  a  current  different  from  the  angry  afaamiel 
in  which  they  were  flowing  at  tire  time. 

Charles  Edward  was  no  sooner  left  with  the  CMeftain 
and  Warerley,  the  rest  of  hia  attendanta  being  at  aome 
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4i«tuiee^  Am  he  saM,  «If  I  owed  less  to  jomr  disinier- 
aled  firiettibhip,  I  cmdd  be  most  seriously  engry  wkh 
Wth  of  yon  for  (hm  very  eitraordinary  and  etuselesa 
broil,  at  a  moment  when  my  fiither's  aerrice  so  decidedly 
demands  the  most  perfect  mianioiity.  Bnt  the  worst  of  my 
•itaation  is,  that  my  ^ery  beat  friends  hold  they  hare  li- 
heity  to  rain  themselTca,  as  well  as  the  canse  they  are 
engaged  in,  upon  the  slightest  caprice. » 

Both  the  young  men  proteated  their  resohition  to  sob- 
mit  erery  dtfcreiice  to  his  aibitmtion.  < Indeed;*  said 
Edward^  <I  hardly  know  of  what  I  am  accnaed.  I  soof^t 
Colonel  Mae-lTor  merely  to  mention  to  him  that  I  had  nar- 
rowfy  escaped  assassmation  at  the  hand  of  his  immediate 
depeodeiit;»  a  dastardly  rcTenge,  which  I  knew  him  to  be 
im^paUe  of  attthorislng.  As  to  the  cause  for  which  he 
is  disposed  to  ^sten  a  qnarret  upon  me,  I  am  ignorant  of 
it,  nnleas  it  be  that  he  accoaea  me,  most  unjustly,  ai 
faaTiag  engaged  the  affections  of  a  yonng  lady  in  prejudice 
of  his  pretensions.* 

«If  there  is  an  error,*  said  the  Chieftain,  «it  arises 
from  a  oouversation  which  I  held  this  morning  with  his 
Royal  Highness  himself,  ir 

«With  me?»  said  the  Chevalier;  «how  can  Colorol 
Mac-Ivor  have  so  far  misunderstood  mel* 

He  Uien  led  Fergus  aside,  and,  after  five  minutes* 
earnest  conTenation,  spurred  his  horse  towards  Edward. 
•Is  it  possible  —  nay,  ride  up,  Colonel,  for  I  desire  no 
secrets  —  Is  it  possible,  MrWaveriey,  tiiat  I  am  mistaken 
m  supposing  Oat  you  are  an  accepted  loTcr  af  Miss  Brad- 
wardinel  a  fact  of  which  I  was  by  circumstances,  though 
not  by  osnmunication  from  yoa,  so  absolutely  convinced, 
that  I  alleged  it  to  VIch  Ian  Vohr  tins  morning  as  a  reason 
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wliy^  withoQt  offence  to  him,  you  might  not  continae  to 
be  ambitioiio  of  an  aUionee,  which  to  an  unengaged  per- 
son, e?en  though  once  repulaed,  holds  out  too  many 
charms  to  be  lightly  laid  aside. » 

•Your  Royd  Highness,*  said  Waverl^,  «mo8t  ha?e 
founded  on  circumstances  altogether  unknown  to  me,  when 
you  did  me  the  distinguished  honour  of  supposing  me  an 
accepted  lo?er  of  Miss  Bradwardine.  I  fed  the  distinc- 
tion implied  in  the  supposition,  but  1  hare  no  title  to  it. 
For  the  rest,  my  confidence  in  my  own  merit  is  too  justly 
slight  to  admit  of  my  hoping  for  success  in  any  quarter 
after  positive  rejection.* 

The  Chevalier  was  silent  for  a  moment,  looking  steadily 
at  them  both,  and  then  said,  «Upon  my  word,  Mr  Warer- 
ley,  you  are  a  less  happy  man  than  I  conceived  I  had  very 
good  reason  to  believe  you.  But  now,  gentlemen,  allow 
me  to  be  umpire  in  this  matter,  not  as  Prince  Regent,  but 
as  Charles  Stewart,  a  brother  adventurer  with  you  in  the 
same  gallaut  cause.  Lay  my  preteilsions  to  be  obeyed  by 
you  entirely  out  of  view,  and  consid^  your  own  honour, 
and  how  far  it  is  well,  or  becoming,  to  give  our  enemies 
the  advantage,  and  our  friends  the  scandal,  of  showing 
that,  few  as  we  are,  we  are  not  united.  And  fofgive  me 
if  I  add,  that  the  names  of  the  ladies  who  have  been  men- 
tioned, crave  more  respect  from  us  all  than  to  be  made 
themes  of  discord«» 

He  took  Fergus  a  little  apart,  and  spoke  to  him  veiy 
earnestly  for  two  or  three  minutes,  and  then  returning  to 
Waverley,  said ,  «I  believe  I  have  satisfied  Colonel  Mao- 
Ivor,  that  his  resentment  was  founded  upon  a  misconcqp- 
tion,  to  which,  indeed,  I  myself  gave  rise;  and  I  trust 
Mr  Waverley  is  too  generous  to  harbour  any  recollection 
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of  what  is  past,  when  I  assure  him  that  sach  It  the  ease.— 
You  must  state  tliis  matter  properly  to  yonr  dan,  Vlch 
Ian  Vohr,  to  prevent  a  recurrence  of  their  precipitate 
▼ieience.'  Fergus  bowed.  «And  now,  gentlemen,  let 
me  liave  the  pleasure  to  see  you  shake  hands.* 

They  advanced  coldly,  and  with  measured  steps,  each 
apparently  reluctant  to  appear  most  forward  in  concession. 
They  did,  however,  shake  hands,  and  parted,  taking  a 
respectful  leave  of  the  Chevalier. 

Charles  Edward^  then  rode  to  the  head  of  the  Mac- 
Ivors,  tlirew  himself  from  his  horse,  begged  a  drink  out 
of  old  Ballenkeiroch's  cantlne,  and  marched  about  half  a 
mile  along  with  them,  inquiring  into  the  history  and  con- 
nexions of  SUochd  nan  Ivor,  adroitly  using  the  few  words 
of  Gaelic  he  possessed,  and  affecting  a  great  desire  to 
learn  it  more  thoroughly.  He  then  mounted  his  horse  once 
more,  and  galloped  to  the  Baron's  cavalry,  which  was  in 
front,  halted  them,  and  examined  their  accoutrements  and 
state  of  discipline ;  took  notice  of  tlie  princlpid  gentlemen, 
and  even  of  the  cadets;  inquired  after  their  ladies,  and 
commended  their  horses;  rode  about  an  hour  with  the 
Baron  of  Bradwarduie,  and  endured  three  long  stories  about 
Field-Marshal  the  Bvke  of  Berwick. 

«Ah,  Beanjeu,  mon  cher  ami,»  said  he  as  he  returned 
to  his  usual  place  in  the  line  of  march,  «que  mon  mdtier 
de  prince  errant  est  ennuyant,  par  fois.  Mais,  courage ! 
c*est  le  grand  jeu,  apr^  tout.> 

*  Note,  p.  128.    Prince  Charles  Edward. 
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NOTE  TO  CHAPTER  XV. 
Note,  p.  187.  -^  PftrNCB  Ch4Ki»bs  Eawako. 

The  Aiitlior  of  Waverley  has  beea  charged  witli  paintiog  the 
young  Adventorer  in  colonn  more  amiable  ttma  his  character 
deserved.  But  having  known  many  individuals  who  were  near 
bis  person,  he  has  been  descrn)ed  according  to  the  light  ia 
which  those  eye-witnesses  saw  his  temper  and  qaaliilcations. 
Something  must  be  allowed,  no  doubt,  to  the  natural  exaggera- 
tions of  those  who  remembered  him  as  the  bold  and  adventu- 
rous Prince  y  in  whose  caase  they  had  braved  dssth  and  raui; 
but'  is  tlieir  evidence  to  give  place  entirely  to  that  of  a  single 
malcontent? 

1  have  already  noticed  the  inpiilHdoas  f  hrowo  by  'the  Gbera- 
Uer  Johnstone  on  the  Prince's  courage.  But  some  part  at  least 
of  tliat  gentleman's  tale  is  purely  romantic.  It  would  not,  for 
instance,  be  supposed,  that  at  the  time  be  is  fnvonvig  aa  with 
the  highiy  wrought  account  of  hts  amour  with  the  adorable 
Peggie,  the  Chevalier  Johnstone  was  a  married  man,  whose 
grandclilld  is  aow  alive,  or  that  the  whole  cireiaiataBtial  story 
concerning  the  outrageous  vengeance  taken  by  Gordon  of  Abba- 
chie  on  a  Presbyterian  clergyman,  is  entirely  apocryphal.  At 
the  same  time  It  may  be  admitted  ^  timt  the  Prince,  Mke  othan 
of  his  family,  did  not  esteem  tlie  services  done  him  by  his  ad- 
herents 8o  highly  as  he  ought.  Educated  in  higfi  ideas  of  Ins 
hereditar}  right,  he  has  been  aapposed  to  have  held  c^ery  eser- 
tion  and  sacrifice  made  in  his  cause  as  too  much  the  duty  of 
the  person  making  it,  to  merit  extravagant  gratitude  on  his  part. 
Dr  King's  evidence  (which  his  leaving  the  Jacubila  interest  ren- 
ders somewhat  doubtful)  goes  to  strengthen  this  opinion. 

The  ingenious  editor  of  Johnstone's  Memoirs  has  quoted  a 
story  aaid  to  be  told  by  Helvetias,  stating  that  PtiBce  Charles 
Edward,  far  from  voluntarily  embarking  on  his  daring  expedi- 
tion, was  literally  bound  hand  and  foot,  and  to  which  he  seems 
disposed  to  yield  creditl  Now,  it  being  a  fact  as  well  known 
as  any  in  his  history,  and,  so  far  as  I  know,  entirely  undispu- 
ted, that  the  Prince's  personal  entreaties  and  urgency  positively 
forced  Boisdale  and  Lochiel  into  insurrection,  when  they  were 
earnestly  desirous  that  he  would  pnt  off  his  attempt  until  he 
could  obtain  a  sufficient  force  from  France^  it  will  be  very  diffi- 
cult to  reconcile  his  alleged  reluctance  to  undertake  the  expe- 
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dition,  with  hii  deapentely  intUtiiig  oq  carrying  tlie  lifliog  into 
effect,  against  the  advice  and  entreaty  of  hia  most  powerM  and 
moat  aage  paitizana.  Sorely  a  man  who  bad  been  carried  hound 
on  board  the  vessel  which  brought  him  to  so  desperate  an  en> 
terprise,  would  have  taken  the  opportunity  afforded  by  the  re- 
luctance of  his  partisans,  to  return  to  France  in  safety. 

It  is  averred  in  Johnstone's  Me^ioirs,  that  Charles  Edward 
left  the  field  of  CuUoden  without  doing  ^he  utmost  to  dispute 
the  victory;  and,  to  give  the  evidence  on  both  sides,  there  is  ii^ 
existence  the  more  trust-worthy  testimony  of  Lord  Eicho ,  who 
states,  that  he  himself  eamestiv  exhorted  the  Prince  to  charge 
at  the  head  of  the  leA  wing,  which  was  entire,  and  retrieve  the 
day  or  die  with  honour.  And  on  his  counsel  being  declined. 
Lord  Elcbo  took  leave  of  him  with  a  bitter  execration,  swearing 
he  would  never  look  on  his  face  again,  and  kept  his  word. 

On  the  other  hand ,  it  seems  to  nave  been  the  opinion  of  al- 
most all  the  other  oflScers,  that  the  dajr  was  irretrievably  lost, 
one  wing  of  the  Highlanders  being  entirely  routed,  the  rest  of 
the  army  out-numbered,  ont-fianked,  and  in  a  condition  totally 
hopeless.  In  tliis  situation  of  things,  the  Irish  officers  who  sur- 
rounded Charles's  person  interfered  to  force  him  off  the  field. 
A  cornet  who  was  close  to  the  Prince,  left  a  strong  attestation, 
that  he  had  seen  Sir  Thomas  Sheridan  seize  the  bridle  of  his 
horse*  and  turn  him  round.  There  is  some  discrepancy  of  evi- 
dence; but  the  opioion  of  Lord  Elcbo,  a  man  of  fiery  temper, 
and  desperate  at  the  ruin  which  he  beheld  impending,  cannot 
fairly  be  taken,  in  prejudice  of  a  character  for  courage  which 
is  intimated  by  the  nature  of  the  enterprise  i^eif,  by  the  Prince's 
eagerness  to  fight  on  all  occasions,  by  his  determination  to  ad- 
vance from  Derby  to  London,  and  by  the  presence  of  mind 
which  he  manifested  during  the  romantic  perils  of  his  escape. 
The  author  is  far  from  claiming  for  this  unfortunate  person  the 
praise  due  to  splendid  talents ;  but  he  continues  to  be  of  opi- 
nion, that  at  the  period  of  his  enterprise ,  he  had  a  mind  capa- 
ble of  facing  danger  and  aspiring  to  fame. 

That  Cliarles  Edw4rd  had  the  advantages  of  a  graceful  pre- 
sence, courtesy,  and  an  address  and  manner  becoming  his  sta- 
tion, the  autiior  never  heard  disputed  by  any  who  approached 
Ilia  person,  nor  does  he  conceive  tliat  these  qualities  ^re  over- 
charged in  the  present  attempt  to  sketch  his  portrait.  The  fol- 
lowing extracts  corroborative  of  tlie  general  opinion  respecting 
the  Prince's  amiable  disposition,  are  taken  from  a  manuscript 
account  of  his  romantic  expedition,  by  James  Maxwell  of  Kirk- 
connell,  of  which  I  possess  a  copy,  by  the  friendship  of  J. 
Menzies,  Esq.  of  Pitfoddells.  The  anthor,  though  partial  to 
the  Prince,  whom  he  faithfully  followed,  seems  to  have  been  a 
fair  and  candid  man,  and  well  acquainted  with  the  intrigues 
among  the  Adventurer's  council:  — 
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"  Every  body  was  mightily  talceo  with  the  Prince's  figure  and 
personal  behaviour.  There  was  but  one  voice  about  them. 
Those  whom  interest  or  prejudice  made  a  runaway  to  his  cause, 
could  not  help  aclcnowl edging  that  they  wished  him  well  In  all 
other  respects,  and  could  hardly  blame  hhn  for  his  present  un- 
dertaking. Sundry  things  had  concurred  to  raise  his  character 
to  the  highest  pitch,  besides  the  greatness  of  the  enterprise,  and 
the  conduct  that  had  hitherto  appeared  in  the  execution  of  it. 
There  were  several  instances  of  good-nature  and  humanity  that 
had  made  a  great  impression  on  people:*'  minds.  1  shall  coi^ne 
myself  to  two  or  three.  Immediately  after  the  battia,  as  the 
Prince  was  riding  along  the  ground  that  Cope's  army  had  occu- 
pied a  few  minutes  before,  one  of  tlie  officers  came  op  to  con- 
gratulate him,  and  said,  pointing  to  the  killed,  'Sir,  there  are 
your  enemies  at  your  feet, '  The  Prince,  far  from  exulting,  ex-  ■ 
pressed  a  great  deal  of  compassion  for  his  father's  deluded  sub- 
jects, whom  he  declared  he  was  heartily  sorry  to  see  in  that 
posture.  Next  day,  while  the  Prince  was  at  Plnkie-bonse ,  a 
citizen  of  Edinburgh  came  to  make  some  representation  to  Se- 
cretary Murray  about  the  tents  that  city  was  ordered  to  famish 
against  a  certain  day.  Murray  Irappened  to  be  out  of  tlte  way, 
which  the  Prince  hearing  of,  called  to  have  the  gentleman 
brought  to  htm,  saying,  he  would  rather  dispatch  the  business, 
whatever  it  was,  himself,  than  have  the  gentleman  wait,  i^icti 
he -did,  by  granting  every  thing  that  was  asked.  So  much  ntfa- 
bility  in  a  voung  prince,  flushed  with  victory,  drew  encomiums 
even  from  bis  enemies.  But  what  gave  the  people  the  highest 
idea  of  him ,  was  the  negative  he  gave  to  a  thing  that  very 
nearly  concerned  his  Interest,  and  upon  which  the  success  of 
his  enterprise  perhaps  depended.  It  was  proposed  to  send  one 
of  the  prisoners  to  London,  to  demand  of  that  court  a  cartel 
for  the  exchange  of  prisoners  taken ,  and  to  be  taken ,  during 
this  war,  and  to  Intimate  that  a  refusal  would  be  looked  upon 
as  a  resolution  on  their  part  to  give  no  quarter.  It  was  visible 
a  cartel  would  be  of  great  advantage  to  the  Prince's  affairs: 
his  friends  would  be  more  ready  to  declare  for  him  if  they  had  . 
nothing  to  fear  but  the  chance  of  war  in  the  field;  and  if  the 
court  of  London  refused  to  settle  a  cartel,  the  Prince  was  au- 
thorised to  treat  his  prisoners  in  the  same  manner  the  Elector 
of  Hanover  was  determined  to  treat  such  of  the  Prince's  friends 
as  might  fall  into  his  hands:  it  was  urged  that  a  few  examples 
would  compel  the  court  of  London  to  comply.  It  was  to  be 
presumed  that  the  officers  of  the  English  army  would  make  a 
point  of  it.  They  had  never  engaged  in  the  service,  but  upon 
such  terms  as  are  in  use  among  all  civilized  nations,  and  it 
could  be  no  stain  upon  their  honour  to  lay  down  tbetr  commis- 
sions if  these  terms  were  not  observed,  and  that  owing  to  the 
obstinacy  of  their  own  Prince.     Though  this  scheme  was  plau- 
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sible,  and  represented  ai  very  important,  the  Prince  could  ne* 
ver  be  broaght  into  it;  it  was  below  him.  he  said,  to  make 
empty  threats,  and  he  would  never  put  such  as  those  into  exe~ 
cation;  he  would  never  in  cold  blood  take  away  lives  which  he 
had  saved  in  heat  of  action ,  at  the  peril  of  his  own.  These 
were  not  the  only  proofs  of  good  nature  the  Prince  gave  about 
this  time.  Every  day  produced  something  new  of  this  kind. 
These  things  softened  the  rigour  of  a  military  government,  which 
was  only  imputed  to  the  necessity  of  his  affairs,  and  which  he 
endeavoured  to  make  as  gentle  and  easy  as  possible." 

It  has  been  said,  that  the  Prince  sometimes  exacted  more 
state  and  ceremonial  than  seemed  to  suit  his  condition;  bat«  on 
the  other  hand ,  some  strictness  of.  etiquette  was  altogether  in- 
dispensable where  he  mnst  otherwise  have  been  exposed  to  ge- 
neral  intrusion.  He  could  also  endure,  with  a  good  grace,  the 
retorts  which  his  affectation  of  ceremony  sometimes  exposed 
him  to.  It  is  said,  for  example,  tiiat  Grant  of  Glenmoriston 
having  made  a  hasty  march  to  join  Charles,  at  the  head  of  his 
clan,  rushed  into  the  Prince's  presence  at  Hoiyrood,  with  unce- 
remonious haste,  withaut  having  attended  to  the  duties  of  the 
toilet.  The  Prince  received  him  kindly,  but  not  without  a  hint 
tbat  a  previous  interview  with  the  barber  might  not  have  been 
wholly  unnecessary.  ''It  is  not  beardless  bovs,"  answered  the 
displeased  Chief,  ''who  are  to  do  yonr  Royal  Highness's  turn.** 
The  Chevalier  took  the  rebuke  in  good  part. 

On  the  whole,  if  Prince  Charles  had  concluded  his  life  soon 
after  his  miraculous  escape,  his  character  in  history  must  have 
stood  very  high.  As  it  was,  his  station  is  amongst  those,  a  cer- 
tain brilliant  portion  of  whose  life  forms  a  remarkable  contrast 
to  all  which  precedes,  and  all  which  follows  it 
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CHAPTER     XVI. 

A  Skirmisl^ 

The  reader  need  hardly  be  reitilnded,  that,  after  a 
council  of  war  held  at  Derby  on  the  5lh  of  December^ 
the  Hlghianders  relinqnished  their  desperate  attempt  to 
penetrate  farther  into  England,  and,  greatfy  to  the  dia- 
aatigfaction  of  their  joung  and  daring  leader,  positttely 
determned  to  retnm  northward.  Tkegr  commenced  their 
retreat  accordingly,  and,  by  the  extreme  celerity  of  thefr 
'UMTements^  ontatripped  the  moliona  of  the  DuJce  of  Gub- 
berland,  who  now  pursned  them  with  a  very  large  body 
of  cavalry. 

Tliis  retreat  was  a  virtual  resignation  of  their  towering 
hopea.  None  had  been  ao  aanguine  aa  Fergua  Mac-Ivor; 
none,  consequently,  was  so  cruelly  mortified  at  the  change 
of  meaanrea.  He  argued ,  or  rather  remonstrated,  with 
the  utmost  vehemence  at  the  council  of  war;  and,  when 
hia  opinion  was  rejected,  shed  tears  of  grief  and  indigna- 
tion. From  that  moment  his  whole  manner  waa  so  much 
altered,  that  he  could  acarcely  have  been  recqgniaed  for 
the  same  soaring  and  ardent  spirit,  for  whom  the  whole 
earth  aeemed  too  narrow  but  a  week  before.  The  retreat 
had  continued  for  aeveral  days,  when  Edward,  to  his  sur- 
prise, early  on  the  12th  of  December,  received  a  visit 
from  the  Chieftain  in  his  quartera,  in  a  hamlet  about  half 
way  between  Shap  and  Penrith. 

Having  had  no  intercourse  with  the  Ghieftahi  alnce 
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their  roftare,  Bdward  irtited  wMh  «ome  niiely  m  ex* 
pkiiwtkm  of  this  OMxpenled  fWt  $  vmr  oould  he  help  being 
mnrprised,  «iid  Mmewhat  ihooked,  wMi  tfie  chmge  in  his 
BfipeaTtiice.  Hifl  cj«  had  loft  much  of  ite  ire;  fak  «dieek 
WM  faeUew.)  hifl  veioe  was  laogwid,  even  hm  gait  aeened 
leas  inn  and  elaatic  than  it  was  wont;  and  his  dresis  to 
which  he  used  to  he  particniariy  attentive,  was  now  osre- 
leasly  iung  ablNit  hhn.  He  invMed  fidwavd  to  walk  oat 
miA  Mb  hyihe  little  i<rer  in  the  Ticinity;  «id  anriied  fai 
a  HMlanclioly  manner  when  he  obsenred  hini  take  down 
and  bnckle  on  his  sword. 

As  aaon  as  Ihesy  were  in  a  wiM  eeqnestered  paii  by 
the  side  of  the  stream,  the  CMef  broke  nnt,-*  'Oarfine 
ndrentare  is  now  totally  vnined,  Waveriey,  and  I  wish  to 
know  wiiat  yon  lateMl  to  do: —  nay,  aerer  atare  at  ne, 
man.  I  tell  yon  I  received  a  padust  from  my  sister  yes* 
tevday^  and,  had  i  got  4he  infiirmation  it  oontains  sooner, 
it  wonM  have  prevented  a  qvarrel,  which  I  am  always 
vexed  when  I  think  of.  In  a  letter  written  after  onr  dis- 
pute, I«c^ahiled  her  with  Ihe^eanse  of  it;  and  she  now 
r^es  to  me,  that  she  never  had^  nor  coaU  have,  any 
pnrpoae  of  giving  yon  eneonragement;  so  that  it  acems 
I  have  acted  like  a  madman.—  Poor  Fioral  ahe  writes 
ti  high  spfaHs;  what  a  change  will  the  news  of  tiiis  nn- 
hqipy  selreat  make  in  her  state  of  mind!> 

Waveiiey,  iidio  was  leaUy  mneh  affscted  by^flie  deep 
tone  of  melancholy  with  which  Fergna  spoke»  aiifictaonate- 
ly  entneaiied  him  to  banish  fin>m  his  rpmemfcrance  any 
onUndneas  winch  liad  arisen  between  4hem^  and  ttey 
once  more  shook  hands,  hnt  now  with  sincere  cordiality. 
Fergus  again  hiqinred  of  Waverley  wiaat  he -intended  to 
do.    «iiad  yon  mit  better  leave  this  inckless  army^  and 
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^t  down  before  im  into  Scotland,  and  emliark  for  Ihe 
Continent  from  some  of  the  eastern  porta  that  are  atill  in 
oar  potsetaioni  When  you  are  out  of  the  kingdom,  yonr 
frienda  will  eaaHy  negotiate  your  pardon;  and,  to  tell 
you  the  truth,  I  wish  you  would  carry  Rose  Bradwardiae 
with  you  as  your  wife,  and  take  Flora  also  undor  your 
joint  protection. >  —  Bdward  looked  surprised  —  'She 
loves  you,  and  I  believe  you  love  her,  though,  perhaps, 
you  have  not  found  it  out,  for  you  are  not  celebrated  for 
knowing  your  own  mind  very  pointedly.*  He  said  thia 
with  a  sort  of  smile. 

«How,>  answered  EMward,  «can  you  advise  me  to  de- 
sert the  eipedition  in  which  we  are  all  embaiked1> 

•Embarked^*  said  Fergus,  «the  vessel  is  going  to  pie- 
ces, and  it  is  full  time  for  all  who  can,  to  get  into  the 
long*boat  and  leave  her.* 

•Why,  what  will  other  gentlemen  dot*  answered  Wa- 
verley,  *and  why  did  the  Highland  Chiefs  consent  to 
this  retreat,  if  it  ia  so  ruinous  1* 

«0,*  replied  Mac-Ivor,  «they  think  that,  as  en  former 
occasions,  the  heading;  iumging,  and  forfeiUiig,  will  chief- 
ly fill  to  the  lot  of  the  Lowland  gentry;  that  they  will 
be  left  secure  in  their-  poverty  and  their  fastneaaes,  there, 
according  to  their  proverb,  Ho  listen  to  the  wind  upon 
the  hill  tiU  the  wateta  abate.'  But  they  will  be  diaap- 
poiiited;  they  have  been  too  ofiteii  troublesome  to  be  so 
repeatedly  passed  over,  and  thia  time  John  Bull  haa  been 
too  heartQy  frightened  to  recover  hia  good-hamonr  for 
some  time.  The  Hanoverian  ministers  always  deserved  to 
be  hsnged  for  rascals;  but  now,  if  they  get  the  power 
In  their  hands,  *—  as,  sooner  or  later,  they  nmat,  since 
there  is  neither  rising  in  England  nor  assistance  from 
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Franoei — they  will  desenre  Ihe  fftllows  as  fboli,  if  Ui«y 
leave  a  single  clan  in  the  Highlands  in  a  siiuadoo  to  be 
again  troublesome  to  government.  Ay<,  tb^  will  make 
root^and-hranchwork^f  1  warrant  them. ». 

•And  while  yon  recommend  flight  to  me<,»  said  Ed- 
ward,—  la  counsel  which  i  would  rather  die  than  emr 
brace,  —  what  are  your  own  views  ?» 

«0,»  answered  Fergus,  with  a  melancholy  air,  -my 
fate  is.  settled.  Dead  or  captive  I  most  be  before  to- 
morrow.* 

«What  do  you  mean  by  that,  my  friend?*  said  Ed- 
ward. «The  enemy  is  still  a  day's  march  in  our  rear,  and 
if  he  comes  up,  we  are  still  strong  enough  to  keep  Lim  in 
dieck.  Remember  61adsmuir.« 

•What  I  tell  yon  is  true  notwithstanding,  so  far  as  I 
am  individually  concerned.* 

«Upon  what  authority  can  you  found  so  melancholy  a 
prediction?*  asked  Waverley. 

«0n  one  which  never  failed  a  person  of  my  house.  I 
have  seen,*  he  said,  lowering  his  voice,  «I  have  seen  the 
Bodach  61as.» 

•Bodach  Glasl- 

•  Yes:  Have  yon  been  so  long  at  61enna<|uoiGh,  and 
never  heard  of  the  foey  Spectre?  though  indeed  there 
is  a  certain  reluetanee  among  us  to  mention  him.* 

•  No,  never.* 

« Ah !  it  would  have  been  a  tale  for  poor  Flora  to  have 
told  you.  Or,  if  that  hill  were  Benmore,  and  that  long 
blue  lake,  which  you  see  just  winding  towards  yon  moun- 
tainous country,  wei^  Loch  Tay,  or  my  own  Loch  an  Ri, 
tlie  tale  would  be  better  suited  with  scenery.  However, 
let  us  sit  down  on  this  knoll;  evto  Saddleback  and  Uis- 
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witel*  will  mH  what  I  hwt  U  lay  bettfet  Am  tknaag- 
Ibh  iNpAgvp^wa,  eudoMret,  Ea4  fanii^MNiMft.  Y«o  Mott 
buMr,  Aen,  that  when  my  aaceator,  Ian  nan  CfantalnL, 
waated  Northumbeiiand,  there  waa  aaaooMwl  wilh  Mm 
In  the  expeMion  a«oK  <tf  SMUhlMri  iMety  or  cafNnin  of 
a  band  of  Lowlandera,  edled  Halbert  Hall,  in  thw  re- 
turn through  the  Chevlota,  ibey  qnarrelM  ajhoot  Ibe  4i- 
Viaion  of  the  gretft  booty  they  had  acqnired,  and  came 
ft€(m  worda  to  blowA.  Tlie  Lowlandera  were  cut  off  to  a 
man,  and  their  chief  fell  the  last,  covered  with  nunndii 
4iy  the  sword  of  my  anacaior.  Shioe  that  time,  kh  aptrit 
has  eroased  tke  Vlch  kn  Vohr  cf  tbeilay  when  any  graat 
disaiAer  waa  iaifewdiog^  bat  teajpcnially  before 
ing  death.  My  father  aaw  tilm  Iwiee;  onoeMFore  he  ^ 
madeptiaoner  at  Sheriff-Muir;  another  thneonilliei 
ing  of  tlie  day  on  which  he  died»» 

*fiow  ean  yon,  my  ^ear  FevigiiB,  tell  auidr  i 
with  a  grave  face?» 

«4  do  not  askywnito  beltevielt;  but  I  tell  yon  tfie  troth, 
nacertained  by  three  hnndred  yeora'  experienoe  at  lenat, 
and  last  night  by  my  own  eyea.» 

•The  particnlara,  for  heaven's  sake!"  said  Waverley, 
arfth  «a0Qrneaa. 

«I  frilly  on  condition  jmi  wilt  not  attempt  n  jeat  on  the 
anbjeot  ^—  Shioe  Ihis  unhappy  retreat  oammonoed)  14ave 
scarce  ever  been  able  to  sleep  for  thinking  of  my  dan,  and 
of  this  poor  Pdnce^  whom  ^Ihcy  are  leading  bad:  like  a 
dog  an  a  airing,  wiMdier  he  will  or  no,  and  of  the  down- 
Mi  of  my  ftnnHy.  Laatnightlfdtoofevedahifantlleft 
my  quartera,  and  walked  out,  in  hopea  Ae  Iceen  finaty 
air  wmdd  braoe  my  oerooa  —  1  cannot  ML  how  much  I 
4iillke  going  "On,  iorikoow  yon  wUi  hardly  believeine. 
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Hjmeyer  —  I^retied  a  BmaH  fMt-bridge,  and  kept  walk- 
tog  baakwarcb  md  forwards,  when  i  observed  wHh  sur- 
prise, by  the  clear  nooiHight,  a  tall  fi^re  in  a  grey  plaid, 
swsh  as  shepherds  wear  in  the  sooth  of  SooUand,  whieh, 
Bsove  at  what  paee  I  wonid^  kept  regularly  about  foor 
yards  before  me.  • 

« Yoa  saw  a  Cnmberiand  peasant  In  his  ordinary  dress, 
probabiy.* 

•No:  I  thon^t  so  at  first,  and  was  astonished  at  the 
man's  andadty  in  daring  to  dog  me.  [  called  to  hhn,  bnt 
veedved  no  ansfmer.  I  fett  an  anxioas  throbbing  at  nry 
heart,  and  to  ascertain  wliat  I  dreaded^  I  stood  still,  and 
tamed  myself  on  the  same  spot  successively  to  the  fonr 
points  of  the  compass  ^  Ry  Heaven,  Edward,  twrn  where 
I  would,  the  figuiie  was  instantly  before  my  eyes,  at 
precisely  tiie  same  distance!  I  was  then  convinced  it  vras 
the  Bodach  Glas.  My  hair  bristled,  and  my  knees  shook. 
I  manned  myself,  however,  and  determined  to  return  to 
my  qnostey.  My  fhastly  vasitant  glided  before  me,  (for 
I  camMitaay  he  walked,)  until  he  reached  4he  foot-bridge : 
there  he  stepped,  and  tnmed  foil  round.  I  must  either 
wade  the  river,  or  pass  him  as  close  as  I  am  to  yoo.  A 
despente  conrage,  founded  on  the -belief  that  my  death 
was  nenr,  made  ne  resolve  to  make  my  way  in  despite 
of  him*  I  mode  the  sign  of  the  cross,  drew  my  swoidl, 
and  utiered,  ^In  the  name  of  God,  Evil  Spirit,  give 
pbce!'  'Vieh  fan  Vehr,'  k  said,  m  a  voice  that  made 
my  very  blood  curdle,  ^beware  of  to-mionrowr  It  seemed 
at  thi^  moment  not  half  a  yard  from  my  sword's  point; 
bat  the  words  were  no  sooner  spoken  than  it  was  gone, 
and  nothing  appeared  further  to  abstract  4ny  passage.  1 
got  home,  and  threw  myself  on  my  bed,  where  1  spent 
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a  few  htton  heanty  eDOU|^h;  and  tkh  moroing,  aa  bo 
enemy  was  reported  to  be  near  «u,  I  took  my  horra,  aad 
rode  forward  to  make  np  matters  with  you.  I  would  not 
willingly  fall  nntil  I  am  in  charity  with  a  wronged  friend.- 

Edward  had  little  donbt  that  this  phantom  was  die  ope* 
ration  of  an  exhausted  frame  and  depressed  spirits,  work- 
ing on  the  belief  common  to  all  Highlanders  in  snah  su- 
perstitions. He  did  not  the  less  pity  Fergus,  fat  whom, 
in  his  present  distress,  he  tdi  all  bis  fonner  regsrd  re- 
me. .  With  the  view  of  dlTorting  his  mind  from  these 
gloomy  images,  he  offered,  with  :the  Baion's  permission, 
which  he  knew  he  eoidd  readily  obtain,  to  remain  in  his 
quarters  till  Fergus's  corps  should  come  up,  and  then  to 
march  with  them  as  usual.  The  Chief  seemed  much  plea- 
sed, yet  hesitated  to  accept  the  ^er. 

« We  are,  you  know,  in  the  rear, — the  post  of  danger 
in  a  retreat* 

•And  therefore  die  poat  of  honoiff«» 

•Well,-  replied  the  Chieftain,  «let  Alic^  have  yoor 
horse  in  readiness,  hi  case  we  sboidd  be  OTor-amftciied, 
and  I  shall  be  delighted  to  have  your  company  once 
more.* 

The  rear-guard  were  late  in  mdLiog  dieir  appeawpnde, 
having  been  delayed  by  various  accidents,  and  by  the 
hadness  of  the  roads.  At  length  they  entered  the  hamkt 
When  Waverley  joined  the  dan  Mac -Ivor,  arm*in-arm 
with  their  Chieftain,  all  the  resentment  diey  had  enter- 
tained against  him  seemed  blown  offal  puce.  Bvaii  Mm 
received  him  with  a  grin  of  congratulation;  and  even 
Callum,  who  was  running  about  as  active  as  ever,  pale 
'indeed,  and  with  a  great  patch  on  his  head,  appeaved  de- 
lighted to  see  him. 
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•That  f;ali»wfl-btrd*8  skull,*  laiil  Fergm,  «iniiBt  be 
litrder  than  marble:  tlie  iwk  of  the  pistol  was  actually 
broken.* 

•  How  eonid  you  strike  so  young  a  kd  so  hard?*  said 
Waverley,  with  some  interest. 

« Why<,  if  I  did  not  strike  hard  sometimes,  the  rascals 
would  forget  themselves* » 

They  were  now  in  full  march,  e?ery  caution  being  taken 
to  prevent  surprise.  Fei^us*s  people,  and  a  fine  clan  re- 
giment &om  Badenoch,  commanded  by  Cluny  Mac-Pher- 
son,  had  the  rear.  They  had  passed  a  large  open  moor, 
and  were  entering  into  the  enclosures  which  surround  a 
small  village  called  Cliflou.  The  winter  sun  had  set,  and 
Edward  began  to  rally  Fergus  upon  the  false  predictions 
of  the  Grey  Sphit  «The  ides  of  march  are  not  past,* 
said  Mac^Ivor,  with  a  smile;  when,  suddenly  casting  his 
eyes  back  on  the  moor,  a  large  body  of  cavalry  was  in- 
distinctly seen  to  hover  upon  its  brown  and  dark  snr&oe. 
To  line  tlie  enclosures  fachig  the  open  ground,  and  the 
road  by  which  the  enemy  most  move  from  it  upon  the 
vilU^^e,  was  the  work  of  a  short  time.  While  these  ma- 
nsBuvres  were  a^omplishing,  night  sunk  down,  dark  and 
gloomy,  though  the  moon  was  at  full.  Sometimes,  how- 
ever, she  gleamed  forth  a  dubious  light  upon  the  scene 
of  action. 

The  Highlanders  did  not  long  remain  undisturbed  in 
the  defensive  position  they  liad  adopted.  Favoured  by 
the  night,  one  large  body  of  dismounted  dragoons  at- 
tempted to  force  the  enclosures,  while  another,  equally 
strong,  strove  to  penetrate  by  the  high-road.  Both  were 
received  by  sudi  a  heavy  fire  as  disconcerted  their  ranks, 
and  effectually  checked  their  progress.  Unsatisfied  with 
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Hie  advMitaffe  thin  gained^  Fergne,  to  whoee  irdcnt  spirit 
Ae  approteh  of  danger  seemed  to  restore  all  ita  elasticity, 
drawing  his  sword,  and  calling  out « Claymore !>  eneo^ 
raged  his  men,  by  voice  and  examf  le,  to  breric  diroogfa 
the  hedge  which  divided  them,  and  mah  down  npon  tiie 
enemy.  Mingling  with  tfie  dianioonted  dragoons,  tiie^ 
forced  them,  at  the  swordpoiot,  to  fly  to  the  open  amot, 
where  a  considerable  nnmber  were  c«t  to  pieoes.  Bat  the 
moon,  which  snddenly  sfaoneoot,  showed  lo  the  fingUsii 
the  small  nmnber  of  assnlknits,  disordered  by  their  own 
anceess.  Two  sqaadrons  of  horse  moving  to  the  support 
of  thdr  companions,  the  Highlanders  endeavoured  to  t^- 
cover  the  endosnres.  But  several  of  them,  amoagat  otimrs 
their  brave  GIriellaIn,  w«re  cat  df  end  snrnmnded  befbre 
they  oonid  effect  their  purpose.  Waveriey,  iooking^ager- 
ly  for  Fergos,  from  whom,  as  well  as  from  the  retread 
ing  body  of  his  foHowen,  lie  had  been  se|parat«d  In  the 
daikness  end  tumult,  saw  hhn,  with  Rvaa  Bhu  and  Cal- 
•kun,  deficodhig  themselves  deipevatefy  agnlnat  a  doaen 
of  horsemen,  who  were  hewing  at  them  wiA  their  kmg 
broadswords.  The  moon  was  again  «t  that  moHMut  tetaligr 
onrerclonded,  and  Edward,  in  the  oboouqty,  could  aeither 
bring  aid  to  hia  friends,  nor  dwoorer  wlddi  way  lay  Iris 
own  road  lo  rejoin  the  rear-guard*  After  once  or  twice 
narrowly  escsping  being  slain  or  made  prisoner  by  psr- 
iies  tff  dM  cavalry  whom  he  encountered  in  die  darkness, 
he  at  length  reached  an  endosnre,  sad,  cisnriieiing  over 
it,  concluded  Jihnaelf  In  safety,  and  on  the  way  to  the 
HigUand  forces,  wimse  pipes  he  heard  at  aom 
For  Fergus  Jiardly  a  hape  remahwd,  unless  that  he  i 
be  made  prisoner.  Revolving  his  iite  with  sorrow  and 
anxiety,  the  auperaHtion  of  the  Bodach  GUas  recurred  to 
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Edward'*  ireottUbcliiMi^  and  he  said  ta  MommU,  wilh  in- 
tema!  sarprhe,  «Wliat,  canihe  devii  speak  tniCh?«* 

VTh«  followiDsf  accoant  of  the  skirmish  at  Cliftoo  ia  extract- 
ed from  the  maaoacript  Memoirs  of  ETao  Macpheraoa  of  CluDy, 
Chief  of  tJie  clan  Macpherson,  who  bad  die  merit  of  aopporting 
the  principal  brunt  of  ttiat  apirited  affair.  The  Memoirs  ap- 
pear to  have  been  composed  about  1755,  only  ten  years  after 
the  action  had  taken  place.  They  were  written  in  France,  where 
that  gallant  Chief  resided  in  exile,  which  accounts  for  some 
Gallicisms  which  occur  in  the  narrative. 

'^In  tlie  Prince's  return  from  Derby  back  towards  Scotland, 
my  Lord  George  Murray,  Lieutenant-General,  cheerfully  charged 
himself  with  the  command  of  the  rear;  a  post,  which,  altEo* 
honourable,  was  attended  with  great  danger,  many  difficulties, 
and  no  small  fatigue:  for  the  Prince  being  apprehensive  that 
bia  retreat  to  Scotland  might  be  cut  off  by  Marischall  Wade, 
who  lay  to  the  northward  of  him  with  an  armie  much  supe- 
rior to  what  H.  R.  H.  had,  while  tlie  Duke  of  Comberlnnd  witii 
his  whole  cavairie  followed  hard  in  the  rear,  was  obliged  to 
hasten  his  marches.  It  was  not,  tlierefore,  possible  for  uie  ar- 
tilirie  to  march  so  fast  as  the  Prince's  army,  in  the  depth  of 
winter,  extremely  bad  weather,  and  the  worst  roads  in  England ; 
so  Lord  George  Murray  was  obliged  often  to  continue  his  marches 
long  after  it  was  dark  almost  every  night,  while  at  the  same 
time  he  bad  frequent  allarms  and  disturbances  from  the  Duke 
of  Comberland's  advanced  parties.  Towards  the  evening  of  the 
twentie-eight  December  I'^^d,  the  Prince  entered  the  town  of 
Penrith,  m  the  Province  of  Comberland.  But  as  Lord  George 
Murray  could  not  bring  up  the  artilirie  so  fast  aa  he  wou'd  liave 
wIshM ,  he  was  obligM  to  pass  the  night  six  miles  short  of  that 
town ,  together  with  the  regiment  of  Mac  Donel  of  Glengarrie, 
which  that  day  happened  to  have  the  arrear  guard.  The  Prince, 
in  order  to  refresn  his  armie,  and  to  give  My  Lord  George  and 
the  artilirie  time  to  come  up,  resolved  to  sejonr  the  29th  at 
Penrith;  »o  ordered  his  little  army  to  appear  in  the  morning 
under  arms,  in  order  to  be  reviewed,  and  to  know  in  what 
manner  the  numbers  stood  from  his  haveing  entered  England. 
It  did  not  at  that  time  amount  to  5000  foot  in  all,  with  about 
400  cavairie,  compos'd  of  tlie  noblesse  who  serv'd  aa  volunteera, 
part  of  whom  form*d  a  first  troop  of  guards  for  the  Prince,  un- 
der the  command  of  My  Lord  Elchoe,  now  Comte  de  Weema, 
who,  being  proscribed,  is  presently  in  France.  Another  part 
formed  a  second  troup  of  guarda  under  the  command  of  My 
Lord  Balmirino ,  who  was  beheaded  at  the  Tower  of  London. 
A  third  part  servM  under  My  Lord  le  Comte  de  Kilmarnock, 
who  was  likewise  beheaded  at  the  Tower.    A  fourth  part  serv'd 
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under  My  Lord  PiUKgow,  who  is  also  proscribed;  which  emnA- 
rie,  tho'  venr  few  io  narabers,  beiog  all  Noblesse,  were  verj 
brave,  and  of  ialioite  advantage  to  the  foot,  not  only  in  the  day 
of  battle,  but  iu  serring  as  advanced  gnar<{s  on  the  seTcral 
marches,  and  in  patroling  dorelng  tlie  iiiglit  on  the  different 
roads  which  led  towards  the  towns  where  the  army  happened 
to  quarter. 

<^  While  this  small  army  was  out  in  a  body  on  tiie  29th  De- 
cember, upon  a  riseing  ground  to  the  northward  of  Penrith, 
passing  review,  Mons.  de  Cluny,  with  his  tribe,  was  ordered  to 
the  Bridge  of  Clifton,  about  a  mile  to  southward  ofPeorith, 
after  having  pass'd  in  review  before  Mons.  Pattnllo,  who  was 
charged  with  the  inspection  of  the  troops,  and  was  llkeways 
Quarter  Master  General  of  the  army,  and  is  now  in  France.  They 
remained  under  arms  at  the  Bridge ,  waiting  the  arrival  of  My 
Lord  George  Murray  with  the  artilirie,  whom  Mons.  de  CInny 
had  orders  to  cover  in  passing  the  bridge.  They  arrived  about 
sunsett  closly  pursued  by  the  Duke  of  Comberiand  with  the 
whole  body  of  his  cavalrie,  reckoned  upwards  of  3000  strong, 
about  a  thousand  of  whom,  as  near  as  might  be  computed,  dis- 
mounted, iu  order  to  cut  off  the  passage  of  the  artilirie  towards 
the  bridge,  while  the  Duke  and  the  others  remained  on  horse- 
back in  order  to  attack  the  rear.  My  Lord  George  Murray  ad- 
vanced, aud  although  lie  found  Mons.  de  Cluny  and  his  tribe  in 
food  spirits  under  arms,  yet  the  circumstance  appeared  extremely 
elicate.  The  numbers  were  vastly  nnequall,  and  the  attack 
seem'd  very  dangerous;  so  My  Lord  George  declin'd  giymg  or- 
ders to  such  time  as  he  ask'd  Mons.  de  Cluny's  oppinion.  I 
will  attack  them  with  all  my  heart,'  says  Moos,  de  Cluny,  if 
you  order  me.'  *I  do  order  it  then,'  answered  My  Lord  George, 
and  immediately  went  on  himself  along  with  Mons.  de  Cluny, 
and  fought  sword  in  hand  on  foot,  at  the  head  of  the  single 
tribe  of  Macphersons.  They  in  a  moment  made  tlieir  way  through 
a  strong  hedge  of  thorns,  under  the  cover  whereof  the  cavalric 
had  taken  their  station,  in  tlie  strugle  of  passing  which  hedge 
My  Lord  George  Murray,  being  dressd  en  montagnard^  as  all 
the  army  were,  lost  his  bonet  and  wig^  so  continued  to  fight 
bear-headed  during  the  action.  They  at  first  made  a  brisk  dis- 
charge of  their  fire  arms  on  the  enemy,  then  attacked  them 
with  their  sabres ,  and  made  a  great  slaughter  a  considerable 
time,  which  obliged  Comberiand  and  his  cavalrie  to  fly  with 
precipitation  and  in  great  confusion;  in  so  much,  that  if  the 
Prince  had  been  provided  in  a  sufficient  number  of  cavalrie  to 
have  taken  advantage  of  the  disorder,  it  is  beyond  question  that 
tlie  Duke  of  Comberiand  and  the  bulk  of  his  cavalrie  had  been 
taken  prisoners.  By  this  time  it  was  so  dark  that  it  was  not 
possible  to  view  or  number' the  slain  wiio  filled  all  the  ditches 
which  happened  to  be  on  the  ground  where  they  stood.     But  it 
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was  computed  that,  bMides  those  who  went  off  wounded,  up- 
wards of  a  hundred  at  least  were  left  on  the  spot,  among  whom 
was  Colonel  Hon) wood,  who  commanded  the  dismounted  caval- 
rie,  whose  sabre  of  considerable  value  Mons.  de  Clony  brought 
off  and  still  preserves;  and  his  tribe  Ij^keways  brought  off  many 
arms;  —  the  Colonel  was  afterwards  taken  up,  and,  his  wounds 
being  dress'd,  with  great  difficultle  recovered.  Mons.  de  Cluny 
lost  only  in  the  action  twelve  men,  of  whom  some  haveing  been 
only  wounded,  fell  afterwards  into  the  hands  of  tlie  enemy,  and 
were  sent  as  slaves  to  America,  whence  several  of  them  re- 
turned ,  and  one  of  them  is  now  in  France ,  a  sergeant  in  the 
Regiment  of  Royal  Scots.  How  soon  the  accounts  of  the  ene- 
mies approach  had  reached  the  Prince,  H.R.H.  had  immediately 
ordered  Mi-Lord  le  Comte  de  Nairne,  Brigadier,  who,  being 
proscribed,  is  now  in  France,  with  the  three  bataliuns  of  the 
Duke  of  Atiiol ,  the  batalion  of  the  Duke  of  Perth ,  and  some 
other  tronps  under  his  command,  in  order  to  support  Cluny,  and 
to  bring  off  the  artilirie.  But  the  action  was  intirely  over,  be- 
fore the  Comte  de  Nairoe,  with  his  command,  cou'd  reach  ni|^ 
to  the  place.  They  therefore  returnM  all  to  Penrith,  and  the 
artilirie  marched  up  in  good  order.  Nor  did  the  Duke  of  Com- 
beriand  ever  afUrwards  dare  to  come  within  a  day's  march  of 
the  Prince  and  his  army  dureing  the  course  of  all  that  retreat, 
which  was  conducted  with  great  prudence  and  safety  when  in 
some  manner  surrounded  by  enenues." 
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CHAPTER     XVII. 
Chapter  of  AcddentB. 

Edwabd  was  in  a  most  aupleasant  and  dangerous  situa- 
tion. He  soon  lost  the  sound  of  the  bag  pipes ;  and,  wliat 
was  yet  more  nnpleasant,  when,  after  searching  long  in 
Tain,  and  scrambling  through  maiQr  enclosures,  he  at 
length  approached  the  high-road,  he  learned^  from  the 
unwelcome  noise  of  kettle-dmns  and  trumpets,  that  the 
English  cavalry  now  occupied  it,  ai^d  conse4|uently  were 
between  him  and  the  Highlanders.  Preehided,  tfaerefmwi^ 
from  advancing  in  a  straight  direction,  he  resolved  to 
aToid  the  English  military,  and  endearew  to  jmn  hte 
friends  by  making  a  circuit  to  the  left,  for  which  ^  beaten 
path,  deviating  from  the  main  road  in  that  direction,  seem- 
ed to  afford  facilities.  The  path  was  muddy,  and  the 
ui^t  dark  and  cold ;  but  even  these  inconveniences  were 
hardly  felt  amidst  the  apprehensions  which  falling  into 
the  hands  of  the  King's  forces  reasonably  excited  in  his 
bosom. 

After  walking  about  three  miles,  he  at  length  reached 
a  hamlet.  Conscious  that  the  common  people  were  in  ge- 
neral unfavourable  to  the  cause  he  had  espoused,  yet  de- 
sirous^ if  possible,  to  procure  a  horse  and  guide  to  Pen- 
rith, where  he  hoped  to  find  the  rear,  if  not  the  main 
body,  of  the  Chevalier's  army,  he  approached  the  alehouse 
of  yie  place.  There  was  a  great  noise  within :  he  paused 
to  Ibten.     A  round  English  oath  or  two,  and  the  burden 
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of  t  camptign  song*,  coBTinced  him  the  hamlet  alao  was 
occupied  by  the  Duke  of  Cumberland's  soldiers.  Endea- 
vonriiif  to  retire  from  it  as  sbfily  as  possible,  and  blessing 
Ae  obseority  wMch  Idtberto  be  had  luanmired  against, 
Warerley  groped  Us  way  the  best  he  could  along  a  small 
paling,  whidi  seemed  the  boundary  of  some  cottage  gar- 
den. As  he  .resided  the  gate  of  Ibis  little  enclosure,  his 
outstretched  hand  was  grasped  by  that  of  a  female,  whose 
▼oice  at  the  same  time  uttered,  *Bdward,  is't  thou,  man  t» 

Here  is  some  unlucky  mistake,  thought  Bdward,  Strug* 
gling,  htki  gently,  to  disengage  himself. 

•Naen  o'  thy  fonn,  now,  man,  or  the  red  cwoats  will 
hear  tiaee ;  they  hae  been  houleryfaig  and  ponleryfng  every 
ane  that  past  alehouse  door  this  nolght  to  make  them 
drive  tfieir  waggons  and  sidt  loiker  Come  into  feyther's, 
or  they'U  do  ho  a  mischief. » 

A  good  hint,  thought  Waverley,  following  the  girl 
through  the  little  garden  Into  a  brick-paved  kitchen,  where 
she  set  herself  to  kindle  a  match  at  an  expiring  fire,  aAd 
with  the  matdi  to  l^t  a  candle.  She  had  no  sooner  looked 
on  Edward^  than  she  dropped  the  light,  with  a  shrill 
scream  of  «0  feyther,  .feyther ! » 

The  father,  thus  inivoked,  speedily  appeared -^  a  sturdy 
old  farmer,  hi  a  pair  of  leather  breeches,  and  boots  pidled 
on  without  stockings,  having  just  started  firom  his  bed; 
the  rest  of  hiLB  dress  was  only  a  Westmoreland  statesman's 
robe-deHshambre,  -^  that  is,  his  shirt  His  figure  was  dis- 
pisyed  to  advantage,  by  a  candle  which  he  bore  in  his  left 
hand;  hi  ids  riglit  he  brandished  a  poker. 

•  What  harit  ho  here,  wench?» 

«01*  cried  the  poor  girl,  almost  going  off  In  hysterics, 

r^h.  Ml.  10 


Digitized  by 


Google 


14A  W  A  V  £  RL  £  Y. 

4  tboqght  tt  W18  Ned  WUlteiiis,  Mid  it  is  one  of  the 
pkid«meiL» 

•And  what  was  thee  f ang^f  to  do  wi'  Ned  Williams  at 
this  time  o'  noi^htf  *  To  this,  whicl^  was,  peihaps^  one 
of  the  mmierojmi  dass  of  questions  more  easUj  asked  than 
answered,  the  rosy-cheeked  damsel  made  09  reply,  but 
continued  sobbing,  snd  wringing  her  liands. 

"And  thee,  lad,  dost  ho  know  that  the  dragoons  be  a 
townl  dost  ho  know  that,  monf  ad,  they^li  sliver  thee 
loi^Ee  a  turnip,  mon.> 

•  I  know  my  life  is  .in  great  danger,-  said  Wareriey, 
■but  if  you  can  assist  me,  I  will  reward  you  handsomelyir 
I  am  no  Scotchman,  but  an  unfortunate  Engiiah  gentle- 


•Be  ho  Scot  or  no^>  said  the  honest  fanner,  «l  wish 
thou  liadst  kept  the  other  side  of  the  hallan.  But  since 
thou  art  here,  Jacob  Jopson  will  betray  no  man's  bluid; 
and  the  plaids  were  gay  canny,  and  did  not  do  so  much 
mischief,  when  they  were  here  yesterday^ »  Accordingly, 
he  set  seriously  about  sheltering  and  refreshing  our  hero 
for  the  night .  The  fire  was  speedily  rekindled,  hot  with 
precaution  against  its  light  being  jieen  from  without  The 
joUy  yeoman  cut  a  rasher  of  bacon,  which  Cicely  soon 
broUed,  and  her  father  added  a  swingemg  tankard  of  his 
best  ale.  It  was  settled,  that  Edward  should  remsiu  there 
till  the  troops  mardied  in  the  morning,  then  hire  or  buy  a 
horse  from  the  farmer,  and,  with  the  best  directions  flial 
could  be  obtained,  endeaTonr  to  OTortake  his  friends.  A 
dean,  though  coarse  bed,  received  him  after  the  fatigues 
of  this  unhappy  day. 

Widi  the  mommg  arrived  the  news  that  the  Highland- 
ers Jiad  evacuated  Penrith,  and  marched  off  towards  Car- ' 
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Ifale;  thai  the  Duke  of  Cumberluid  was  in  peMenskMi  of 
PenriUi,  and  that  detachments  of  hte  anny  covered  the 
roads  m  every  direction.  To  attempt  to  ^et  through  on- 
discovered  would  be  an  act  of  the  most  Irantio  temerity, 
Ned  Wilikms  ((he  right  Edward)  was  now  called  to  conn- 
dl  by  Cicely  and  her  father.  Ned,  who  perhaps  did  not 
care  that  his  liandsome  namesaite  should  remain  too  long 
in  the  same  liouse  with  his  sweetheart,  for  fear  of  fresh 
mistdkes,  proposed  that  Waverley,  exchanging  his  uni- 
form and  plaid  for  the  dress  ^  the  oonntry,  should  go 
with  liim  to  his  father's  farm  near  Ulswater,  and  remain 
in  that  nndiaturbed  retirement  untU  the  military  move- 
ments in  the  country  should  have  ceased  to  r^der  his 
departure  hanardons.  A  price  was  also  agreed  npon,  at 
whidi  the  stranger  might  board  with  Farmer  Williams,  if 
he  thought  proper,  till  he  could  depart  with  safely.  It 
was  of  moderate  amount;  the  distress  of  his  situation, 
among  this  honest  and  simple-hearted  race,  being  con- 
sidered as  no  reason  lor  increasing  their  demsnd. 

The  necessary  articles  of  dress  were  acoordlngly  pro- 
cured, and,  by  following  by-paths,  known  to  the  young 
Ihrmer,  they  hoped  to  escape  any  unpleasant  rencontre. 
A  recompense  for  their  hospitality  was  refused  perempto- 
rily by  old  Jopson  snd  his  cherry-cheeked  daughter;  a  kisa 
paid  the  one,  and  a  hearty  shake  of  the  hand  the  other. 
Both  seemed  anxious  for  theur  gueaf  s  safely,  and  took 
leave  of  him  with  kind  wishes. 

In  the  course  of  their  route,  Bdward,  with  his  guide, 
tmrersed  those  fields  which  the  night  before  had  been 
the  scene  of  action.  A  brief  gleam  of  December*a  sun 
shone  sadly  on  the  broad  heafli,  which,  towards  Ihe  spot 
where  the  great  north-west  road  entered  the  enclosures 
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of  liMTfl  Lottsdak'ft  propeity,  exhibited  dmd  bodies  of  men 
und  horses^  and  the  uswil  companions  of  war,  a  niunber 
of  carrioB^erowa,  hawks,  and  ravens. 

«And  this,  then,  was  thy  last  field,*  said  Wayerlej  to 
Mnnelf ,  his  eye  fitting  at  the  recoUection  oi  4he  many 
splendid  points  of  Ferg«s*s  character,  and  4rf  ^eir  formte 
intimacy,  ail  liis  pasilonB  and  imperfections  forgotten  •^ 
<there  fell  the  last  Vich  Ian  Vohr,  on  a  nameless  heath ; 
and  in  an  obscure  nighlrskirmish  was  quendied  that  ai^ 
deni  spirit,  who  thonght  it  little  to  cot  a  way  for  his  master 
to  the  British  throne!  Ambition,  pdky,  brsTery,  all  ftr 
beyond  tfatefar  sphere,  here  learned  the  fate  of  mortals. 
The  sole  support,  too,  ctf  a  sister,  whose  spirit,  as  proud 
and  unbending,  was  even  more  exalted  than  tlilne  own; 
here  ended  all  thy  hopes  for  Flora,  and  the  long  and  va- 
lued line  which  it  was  thy  boast  to  raise  yet  more  highly 
by  Ay  MlTentttrons  iralonr !  • 

As  these  ideas  pressed  on  Waverley's  mind;  he  resolved 
to  go  upon  the  open  heath,  and  search  if,  among  the  afaoD, 
he  could  discover  the  body  of  his  friend,  vnth  the  pious 
intentiott  of  procuring  for  him  the  last  rites  of  sepultnre. 
The  timorous  young'  raan  who  accompanied  him  remoo- 
etraled  upon  the  danger  of  the  attempt,  but  fidwwd  wan 
determined.  The  followers  of  the  camp  had  already  iitrip* 
ped  Uie  dead  of  all  they  could  carry  away^  buttheconntry- 
people,  unused  to  scenes  of  Mood,  had  not  yet  approncb- 
ed  the  field  of  action,  though  some  stood-fearfaliy  ganiiig 
at  a  distsnoe.  About  sixty  or.  seventy  dragoons  lay  slain 
within  the  firat  enclosure,  upon  Ae  l^h  rondt  and  on  tl» 
open  moor.  Of  the  HagUandoes,  not  above  a  donen  had 
fallen,  chleiy  those  who,  venturing  too  far  on  the  asooc, 
eonld  not  regsin  the  strong  ground.  He  could  not  find  the 
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hmiy  otFewganmrngH^nbim.  On  a  Itttfe  knsU^  aepa- 
rtted  ftooi  the  oAen,  ky  the  earceuef  of  three  Euglkh 
dragoons,  two  hones,  aad  the  psge  CaUem  Beg^  whose 
hud  skeU  a  trooper's  hroadsword  had,  at  length,  eflectnally 
eleven.  It  was  possiUe  his  das  had  carried  off  the  body 
•f  Fergus ;  bnt  it  waa  alio  posaiUe  lie  had  escaped,  espe- 
eiaily  as  £Tan  Dhn,  wiio  wovid  never  leave  Ins  Chie£»  was 
net  fonnd  ameng  the  dead ;  or  he  might  be  priaoner,  and 
the  kaa  formidable  denunciation  inferred  from  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  Bodach  61as  might  have  proved  the  tme 
ene^  The  approach  of  a  party,  sentfor  the  purpose  of 
compellfa^p  the  country -people  to  bury  the  dead,  and 
who  had  already  assembled  seversi  peasanta  for  that  pur- 
poee»  now  obliged  Edward  to  rejoin  his  guide,  who  await- 
ed him  in  great  anxiety  and  fear  under  ahade  of  th0  plan- 
tationa. 

After  leaving  this  field  of  death,  the  rest  of  their  jour- 
ney waa  happily  accomplished.  At  the  house  of  Fsrmer 
Williams,  Kdward  paased  for  a  young  kinsman,  -educated 
for  the  church,  who  was  come  to  reside  there  till  the 
dvil  tumults  permitted  him  to  pass  through  the  country. 
This  silenced  suspicion  amoeg  the  kind  and  simple  yeo* 
manry  of  Cumberland,  and  accounted  sufficiently  for  the 
grave  manners  and  retired  habits.of  Ihe  new  guest.  The 
precaution  became  more  necessary  than  Waveriey  had 
nnticfpated,  as  a  variety  of  incidents  prolonged  his  stay 
at  Fasthwaite,  as  the  farm  vras  called. 

A  tremendous  fall  of  snow  rendered  his  departure  imr 
possible  for  more  than  ten  days.  When  (he  reeds  began 
to  become  a  little  practicable,  they  snccessively  received 
news  of  (he  retreat  of  the  Chevalier  inio  Scotland;  then, 
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dMihe  had  abandoned  the  fironden,  retiring  upon  CMaa- 
gaw;  and  that  the  Dnke  of  Comberknd  had  formed  the 
siege  of  Carlitle.  His  am^,  ther^re^  cnt  off  all  possi- 
bility of  Waveiiey^s  escaping  into  Scotland  in  that  direc- 
tion. On  the  eastern  border,  Marshal  Wade,  with  a  large 
force,  was  ad?ancing  upon  Bdinb'nrgh ,  and  all  along  the 
frontier,  parties  of  militia,  volunteers,  and  partinns,  were 
in  arms  to  suppress  Insurrection,  and  apprehend  such 
stragglers  from  the  Highland  army  as  had  been  left  la 
England.  The  surrender  of  Carlisle,  snd  the  severity 
with  whieh  the  rebel  garrison  were  threatened,  soon 
formed  an  additional  reason  sgainst  venturing  upon  a  soli- 
tary and  hopeless  journey  through  a  hostile  country  and 
a  large  army,  to  carry  Uie  assistance  of  s  single  sword  to 
a  cause  which  seemed  altogether  desperate. 

In  this  lonely  and  secluded  situation,  without  the  ad^ 
vantage  of  company  or  conversation  with  men  of  cidtivated 
minds ,  the  arguments  of  Colonel  Talbot  often  recurred 
to  the  mind  of  our  hero.  A  still  more  aniioos  recollection 
haunted  his  slumbers  —  it  was  the  dying  look  and  gesture 
of  Colonel  Gardiner.  Most  devoutly  did  he  hope,  as  the 
rarely  occnnring  post  broughtnews  of  skirmishes  with  va- 
rious success,  that  it  might  never  again  be  his  lot  to  draw 
his  sword  in  civil  conflict  Then  Ins  mind  turned  to  the 
supposed  death  of  Fergus,  to  the  desolate  situation  of 
Flora,  and,  with  yet  more  tender  recoHection,  to  that  of 
Rose  Bradwardine,  who  vras  destitute  of  the  devoted 
enUiusiasm  of  l<fyally,  which,  to  her  friend,  hallowed  and 
exalted  misfortune.  These  reveries  he  was  permitted  to 
enjoy,  undisturbed  by  queries  or  Interruption;  and  it  was 
in  many  a  wmter  walk  by  the  shores  of  Ulswater,  that  be 
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acqQired  a  more  complete  mastery  of  a  spirit  tamed  by 
adTersity,  than  his  former  experience  had  given  him;  and 
that  he  felt  himself  entitled  to  say  firmly,  thongh  perhaps 
with  a  sigh,  that  the  romance  of  his  life  was  ended,  and 
that  its  real  history  had  now  commenced.  He  was  soon 
called  upon  to  justify  his  pretensions  by  reason  and  philo- 
sophy. 
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CHAPTER     XVni. 
A  Journey  to  London, 

The  family  at  Faathwatte  were  aoon  attached  to  Ed- 
ward.  He  bad,  indeed,  tliat  geotleoeaa  and  urbanity 
which  almoi0t  nniversaily  attracts  correapoiidin^  kindneaa; 
and  to  their  simple  ideas  his  learning  gave  him  coose- 
^ence,  and  hk  sorrow^  interest.  The  last  he  ascribed, 
evasivelj,  to  the  loss  of  a  brother  in  the  skinnish  near 
Clifton;  and  in  that  primitive  state  of  society,  where  the 
ties  of  affection  were  highly  deemed  of,  liis  oootioned 
depression  excited  sympaUiy,  but  not  surprise. 

In  the  end  of  January,  his  more  ilvdy  powers  were 
called  but  by  the  happy  union  of  Edward  Williams,  the 
son  of  his  liost,  with  Cicely  Jopson.  Our  hero  would  nol 
cloud  with  sorrow  the  festivity  attending  the  wedding  of 
two  persons  to  whom  he  was  so  higlily  obliged.  He  there- 
fore exerted  himself,  danced,  sung,  played  at  the  various 
games  of  the  day,  and  was  the  blithest  of  the  company. 
The  next  morning,  howevw,  he  had  more  serious  matters 
to  think  of. 

Tlic  clergyman  who  had  married  the  young  couple  wa« 
so  much  pleased  with  tlie  supposed  student  of  divinily, 
that  he  came  next  day  from  Penrith  on  purpose  to  pay 
him  a  visit.  This  might  have  been  a  puxaling  chapter  had 
he  entered  into  any  examination  of  our  heroV  supposed 
theological  studies;  but  fortunately  he  loved  better  to 
hear  and  communicate  the  news  of  tlie  day.     He  bronglii 
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with  hiffl  two  or  three  old  newspiperg,  in  one  of  which 
Edward  fonod  t  pieee  of  intelligence  thnt  soon  rendered 
liim  deaf  to  every  word  which  the  Rererend  Mr  Twi^ythc 
was  saying  upon  the  news. from  the  north,  and  the  pro- 
spect of  Ihe  Duke's  speedily  overtaking  and  crushing  the 
rebels.  This  was  an  article  in  these,  or  nearly  these 
words: 

«Died  at  his  honse,  in  Hill  Street,  Berkeley-Square, 
upon  the  10th  inst  Richard  Waverley,  ESaq.  second  son 
of  Sir  Giles  Warerley  of  Waverley-Honoor,  ^c.  &c«  He 
died  of  a  lingering  disorder,  augmented  by  the  unpleasant 
predicament  of  suspicion  in  which  he  stood,  having  been 
obliged  to  find  bail  to  a  high  amount^  to  meet  an  impend- 
ing accusation  of  liigb-treason.  An  accusation  of  the  same 
grave  crime  hangs  over  his  rider  brother.  Sir  Everard 
Wav^ey,  the  representative  of  that  ancient  family;  and 
we  understand  the  day  of  his  trial  will  be  fixed  early  in 
the  next  months  unless  Edward  Waverk^,  son  of  the  de- 
ceased Richard,  and  heir  to  the  Baronet,  shall  surrender 
himself  to  justice.  In  that  case,  we  are  assured  it^g  Us 
Majesty's  gracious  purpose  to  drop  further  proceedings 
upon  the  charge  agahist  Sir  Everard.  Una  unfortunate 
yonng  gentleman  is  ascertained  to  have  been  In  arms  in 
the  Pretender's  service,  and  to  have  marched  along  with 
the  Highland  troops  into  England.  But  he  has  not  been 
heard  of  since  the  skirmish  at  Clifilon^  on  the  18th  De- 


Sttch  was  this  distracting  paragra^  r-  «Good  Godt» 
exeblmed  Waverley,  «am  I  then  a  parridde?— <-  Impos- 
sible! My  father^  who  never  showed  the  affection  of  a 
father  while  he  lived,  cannot  have  be^  ao  much  affected 
by  my  supposed  death  as  to  hasten  his  own;  no,  1  will 
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not  believe  it, —  it  w«re  dfotraction  to  entertaia  for  a  umi- 
meiit  mich  a  horrible,  idea.  But  it  were,  if  poatiUe,  worse 
than  parricide  to  suffer  any  danger  to  hang  over  my  noUe 
and  fenerons  uade,  who  has  ever  been  more  to  me  than 
■  father,  if  anch  evil  can  lie  avorted  liy  any  eacrifice  on 
vvffarti* 

While  these  reflectioiis  passed  like  the  stinga  oi  aeor- 
pions  through  Waveriey*8  sensorium,  the  worthy  divine 
was  staitied  in  a  long  disquisition  on  the  battle  of  FalUri[ 
by  the  j^iastUness  which  they  communicated  to  his  looks, 
and  asked  him  if  he  was  lUI  Fortunately  the  bride,  all 
amirk  and  blush^  had  just  entered  the  room.  Mrs  WilUams 
was  'none  of  the  brightest  of  women,  hot  she  was  good- 
mstured,  and  readily  concluding  that  Edward  had  been 
shocked  by  disagreeable  news  in  the  papas,  iaierfifered  so 
jndiciously,  that,  without  exciting  suspicion,  she  drew 
off  Mr  Twigtythe^s  attention,  and  engaged  it  until  he  soon 
after  took  his  leave.  Waveriey  then  expired  to  hh 
friends ,  that  he  was  under  the  necessity  oi  going  to  Lon- 
don with  as  little  delay  as  possible. 

One  cause  of  delay,  however,  did'ocair,  to  wUdi 
Wavoiey  had  been  very  little  accustomed.  His  purae, 
though  well  stocked  when  he  first  went  to  Tnlly-Yeolan, 
had  not  been  reinforced  smce  that  period;  and  althoogfa 
his  life  since  had  not  been  of  a  nature  to  exhaust  it  hasti- 
ly, for  he  had  lived  chiefly  with  his  friends  or  with  Ac 
army,  yet  he  found,  that,  after  settling  with  his  Idhd  land- 
lord, he  should  be  too  poor  to  encounter  the  expense  of 
travelling  post  The  best  coarse,  therefore,  seemed  to  be, 
to  get  hito  the  great  noith  road  about  Borosgh-bridge,  and 
there  take  a  place  in  the  Northern  Diligence,  a  huge  old- 
fashioned  tub,  drawn  by  three  horses,  which  completed 
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the  joomey  froai  Bdiabwrgh  to  London  (CM  wilUng,  m 
the  advertitemeBt  expressed  it)  in  three  wedu.  Onr  hero, 
Oerelbre,  to4^  an  tffectionnte  farewell  of  hit  Cvmberiand 
frienda,  whose  kindness  he  prondsed  nerer  to  forget,  and 
taeitly  hoped  one  day  to  acknowledge,  by  substantial  prooh 
of  gratitude.  .  After  some  petty  difficulties  and  vexatioas 
delays,  and  after  putting  his  dress  into  a  shape  better  be* 
fitting  his  rank,  though  perfectly  plain  and  simple,  he  ae- 
complished  crossing  the  country,  snd  found  himself  in 
the  desired  Tehicle  vu-d-vis  to  Mrs  Nosebag,  the  lady  of 
Lieutenant  Nooebag ,  adjutant  add  ridingHnaster  of  the 
—dragoons,  a  jolly  woman  of  about  fifty,  wearing  a 
Uue  habit,  faced  with-  scarlet,  and  graaping  a  silver- 
anounled  horse-whip. 

This  lady  was  one  of  those  actlTef  members  of  society 
who  take  upon  them  faire  lefraiB  de  c<mver»{Ukm.  She 
had  just  returned  from  the  north,  and  informed  Edward 
how  nearly  her  regiment  had  cut  the  petticoat  people  into 
ribanda  at  Falkirk,  -only  somehow  there  was  one  of  those 
nasty,  awkward  marshes,  that  they  are  never  without  in 
Scotland,  I  think,  and  so  our  poor  dear  little  regiment 
suffered  something,  as  my  Nosebag  says,  in  that  unsatfo- 
ftictory  affair.  You,  w,  hare  aerved  in  the  dragoons^- 
Waverley  was  taken  ao  much  at  unawares,  that  he  afh> 
«I«esced. 

•  0,1  knew  it  at  once;  I  saw  you  were  military  from 
your  air,  and  I  was  sure  you  could  be  none  of  the  foo^ 
wobblers,  as  my  Nosebag  calls  them.  What  regiment, 
pny1»  Here  was  a  delighful  question.  Waverley,  how- 
ever, justly  concluded  that  this  good  lady  had  the  whole 
army-Ust  by  heart;  and,  to  avoid  detection  by  adhering 
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to  trath,  answered,  «6irdiiier'fi  dngoont,  ma'am;  \mt\ 
have  retfrecl  some  time.* 

«0  aje^  ihote  M  won  the  race  at  (he  battle  (rf^Fraaton, 
aa  my  Nosebag  says,    hay,  au%  were  yon  there  1> 

•I  was  so  MiifMrtiinate,  madam, »  he  replied,  «a8  to  wit- 
aeaa  that  engafement* 

« Ami  that  yfBM  a  mbfortmie  that  few  of  Gardinar^s  atood 
to  wkneafi,  1  beUere,  sir —  bat  ha!  ha!  I beg^your  par- 
don; bttt  a  soldiers  wife  loyes  a  joke»» 

Devil  oonfowid  you,  thought  Waverley;  what  {afemal 
hiek  has  penned  me  up  with  this  inquisitive  hsg ! 

Fmrinnately  the  good  lady  did  notstick  long  to  one  sab- 
jeet.  «We  are  coming  to  Ferry-bridge,  now,«  she  said, 
•where  there  was  a  party  of  ours  left  to  anpport  the  beadles, 
and  constobles,  and  justices,  and  these  sort  of  creatarea 
that  are  eiamining  papers  and  stopping  rdbels,  and  sill 
that.*  They  were  hardly  in  the  inn  before  she  dragged 
Waverley  to  (he  window,  exclaiming,  •  Yonder  comes 
Corporal  Bridoon,  of  onr  poor  dear  troop;  he'a  coming 
mth  the  constable  man;  Bridoon'a  one  of  my  lambs,  as 

Nosebag  calls  *em.   Come,  Mr  ^^ a  —  a, — pray,  wliat*s 

yonr  name,  sir?* 

'Batler,  ma'am,*  said  Waverley,  resolved  rather  to 
make  free  with  the  name  of  a  former  feUow*^tficer,  than 
rnn  the  risk  of  detection  by  inventing  one  not  to  be  foond 
in  the  regiment 

•  0,  you  got  a  troi^.  lately,  when  that  ahabby  fellow, 
Waverley,  went  over  to  the  rebels  f  Lord^  I  wish  omr  old 
cross  Captain  Crump  wonid  go  over  to  the  rebels,  that 
Nosebag  might  get  the  troop!  —  Lord,  what  can  Bridoon 
be  stending  swinging  on  the  bridge  fori  FU  be  hanged  if 
he  a'nt  haay,  as  Nosebag  asys.  —  Come,  sir,  as  yon  and 
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I  betovf  te  tte  aen^ice,  we'll  go  put  the  nscai  in  jsind  of 
his  daty.» 

Waveriey^  with  feelings  more  easily  ooneeived  than 
descrflied,  saw  himself  ohlifed  to  follow  this  donghty 
female  eommaader.  The  gallant  trooper  was  as  like  a 
lanh  as  a  dnmk  oorporal  of  diagoons,  about  six  feet  high, 
with  very  broad  shonlders,  and  Teiy  diin  legs,  not  to  men* 
tkai  a  great  scar  across  his  nose,  oould  well  be.  Mrs 
Nosebsg  addressed  htaa  with  something  which,  if  not  ali 
oath,  soonded  very  Mke  one,  ahd  commanded  him  to  at- 
tend to  hia  duty.    •  You  be  d-^d  for  a ,  •  commeneed 

the  gallant  cavalier;  b«t,  looking  np  in  order  to  suit  the 
action  to  the  words,  and  also  to  enforce  the  epithet  wUch 
he  meditated,  with  an  adjectiye  applicable  to  the  party,  he 
recognised  the  speaker,  made  his  military  salam,  and  altef^ 
ed  his  tone.  — -  cLord  love  your  handsome  face,  MaAftm 
Nosebag,  is  it  youl  Why,  ff  a  poor  fellow  does  happen 
to  fire  a  slug  of  a  morning,  I  am, sure  you  were  never  the. 
lady  to  bring  him  to  harm.  * 

«Well<,  yon  rascallion,  go,  mind  your  duty;  this  gen- 
tleroan  and  I  belong  to  the  service;  but  be  sure  you  look 
after  that  shy  cock  in  the  slouched  hat  that  sits  in  the  cor- 
ner of  the  coach.  I  believe  he's  one  of  the  rebels  in  dis- 
guise.;» 

«D — n  her  gooseberry  wig, »  said  the  corporal,  when 
she  was  out  of  hearing,  «that  gimlet-eyed  jade  —  mother 
adjutant,  as  we  call  her  —  is  a  greater  plagne  to  the  regi- 
ment than  prevot-marshal,  sergeant-major,  andoldHubble- 
de-Shuff ,  the  colonel,  into  the  bargain.  —  Come,  Master 
Constable,  let's  see  if  this  shy  cock,. as  she  calb  him, 
(who,  by  the  way,  was  a  Quaker  from  Leeds,  with  whom 
Mrs  Nosebag  had  had  some  tart  argument  on  the  legality 


Digitized  by 


Google 


U8  IVAVERLEY. 

of  beariog  afms,)  will  stand  godbflier  to  a  wup  of  bn^dy, 
for  jonr  Yorkshire  ale  is  cold  on  my  stomach.* 

I^e  Tivadty  of  this  ^ood  lady,  as  it  helpedBdwud  oat 
of  thisscrape,  was  like  to  have  drawn  him  into  one  or  two 
others.  In  every  town  where  Ih^  stopped,  she  wished 
to  eiamine  the  corps  de  garde,  if  there  was  one,  and  onee 
very  nirrowiy  missed  introdnciog  Waverley  to  a  recmitinf- 
sergeant  of  his  own  regimont  Then  she  Captained  and 
Bntler'd  him  till  he  was  afanost  nsdl  with  iexation  and 
anxiety;  and  never  was  he*  more  rejoiced  in  Us  life  at  the 
termination  ai  a  journey,  than  when  the  anival  of  the 
coach  in  London  freed  Um  from  the  attentions  of  Madam 
Nosebag. 


^^^^Z- 
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CHAPTER     XIX. 

Whales  to  be  done  fiext? 

It  wag  twiliglit  when  they  arrived  in  town;  and  having 
shaken  off  his  compamona^  and  walked  through  a  good 
many  streets,  to  avoid  the  possibility  of  being  traced  by 
them,  Edward  took  a  hackney*coach  and  drove  to  Colonel 
Talbot's  house^  in  one  of  the  principal  sqoarea  at  the  west 
end  of  the  toyrn.  That  gentleman,  by  the  death  of  rela- 
tions, had  succeeded  since  his  marriage  to  a  large  ibrtone, 
possessed  considerable  political  interest,  and  lived  in  what 
is  called  great  style. 

When  Waverley  knocked  at  his  door,  he  found  it  at 
first  difficult  to  procure  admittance,  but  at  length  was 
shown  into  an  apartment  where  the  Colonel  was  at  table. 
Lady  Emily,  whose  very  beautiful  features  were  still 
pallid  from  indisposition,  sate  opposite  to  him.  The  in- 
stant he  heard  Waverley 'a  voice,  he  started  up  and  ea^ 
braiied  him.  -Frank  Stanley,  my  dear  boy,  how  d*ye  do? 
—  Emily,  my  love,  this  is  young  Stanley.- 

The  blood  started  to  the  lady's  cheek  as  she  gave  Wa- 
verley a  reception,  in  which  courtesy  was  mingled  with 
kindness,  while  her  trembling  hand  and  faltering  voice 
showed  how  much  she  was  startled  and  discomposed. 
Dinner  was  hastily  replaced,  and  while  Waverley  was 
engaged  in  refreshing  himself,  the  Colonel  proceeded  — 
«I  wonder  you  have  come  here,  Franks  the  Doctors  tell 
me  the  air  of  London  is  very  bad  for  your  complaints. 
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Yon  should  not  have  risked  il.  But  I  am  delighted  to  see 
you,  and  aa  is  EmiJy,  though  I  fear  we  must  not  reckon 
upon  your  atayiog  iong.» 

•  Some  partioukr  husiiieas  bronchi  me  np,"  muttered 
Waverley. 

«I  supposed  so,  but  I  sba'nt  allow  you  to  stay  long.  — 
Spontoon,'  (to.  an  elderly  military^looking  serrant  out  of 
livery,)  «take  away  these  things,  and  answer  the  bell 
yourself,  if  I.  ring.  Doii^t  let  sny  of  the  other  feUowa 
disturb  us  —  My  nephew  and  I  have  bsisiness  to  talk  oL» 
'  When  the  servants  had  retired,  «In  the  name  of  God, 
Waveriey,  What  haa  broo^t  yon  here  Y  It  may  be  as  moch 
as  your  life  is  worth*  * 

•Dear  Mr  Waveriey,*  said  Lady  Emfiy,  «lo  whom  I 
owe  so  ranch  mere  than  acknowledgments  can  ever  pay, 
how  could  you  be  so  raah  ?» 

« My  father  —  my  uncle  --  this  psragraph,  > — hehanded 
the  paper  to  Colonel  Talbot* 

«rl  wish  to  Heaven  these  scoundrels  were  condemned  to 
b^  squeeaed  to  death  in  tlieir  own  presses,*  said  Talbot 
*I  am  told  there  are  not  less  than  a  doieu  of  thdr  papers 
now  puhliahed  in  town,  and  no  wonder  that  they  are 
obliged  4o  invent  Ilea  to  find  sale  far  their  jooniala.  ft  ia 
true,  however,  my  dear  Edwwd,  that  yon  have  lo0t  year 
father;  bat  as  to^thia.flouridi  of  his  unpleasant  aitnation 
having  grated  upon  his  spirits,  and  hurt  his  heaUb  — the 
truth  is—  forthoi^hitisharshtaaayaonow,  yetilwill 
rcUeve  your  mind  from  the  idea  of  weighty  responaOiility 
-.  the  truth  then  la,  that  Mr  Richard  Waveriey,  tfaioi«h 
thia  whole  bushMSS,  showed  great  want  fdl  seniiUUty, 
lN»th  to  your  situation  and  that  of  your  unde^  and  the  last 
time  I  saw  him,  he  told  me,  with  great  glee,  that  aa  I  waa 
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80  good  M  take  charge  of  yoor  intcreato,  he  had  thoDght 
it  beat  to  patch  up  a  aeparate  negotiation  for  hfanaelf,  and 
make  his  peace  with  goTemmenI  tliroagh  aome  diannels 
which  fonner  connexions  left  atiU  iq»en  to  hini.> 

■And  my  nnde^  my  dear  unde1> 

« la  in  no  danger  whatever.  It  is  tme  (h>ddng  at  the  date 
of  the  paper)  there  waa  a  fooliah  report  somet  time  ago  to 
the  purport  here  qnoted,  but  it  ia  entirely  falae.  Sir 
Everard  ia  gone  down  to  Waverley-Honour,  freed  from 
all  nneaaineaa,  unleaa  upon  your  own  account  But  you 
are  in  peril  youraelf  —  your  name  la  in  every  proclama- 
tion —  warranta  are  out  to  apprehend  you.  How  and  when 
did  yon  come  herel* 

Edward  told  his  story  at  length,  auppreaaing  hia  quarrel 
withFeigna;  for.,  befaig  lUmaelf  partial  to  Highlanders,  he 
did  not  wish  to  give  any  advantage  to  the  Colonel's  national 
prejudice  against  them. 

•  Are  you  sore  it  was  your  firiend  Glen's  foot-boy  you 
aaw  dead  in  Clifton  Moor1» 

•  Quite  positive. » 

•Then  that  little  lunb  of  the  devil  haa  cheated  the  gal- 
Iowa,  for  cut-throat  waa  vnritten  In  hia  face;  though » 
(turning  to  Lady  Emily)  'it  waa  a  very  handaome  face 
too.  —  But  for  you,  Edward,  I  wiah  yon  would  go  down 
again  to  Cumberland,  or  rather  I  wish  yon  had  never 
stirred  from  thence,  for  there  la  an  embargo  In  all  the 
aeaporta,  and  a  atrict  aearch  for  the  adherenta  of  the 
Pretender;  and  the  tongue  of  that  confounded  woman 
will  wag  In  her  head  like  the  clack  of  a  mill,  till  somehow 
or  other  she  will  detect  Captain  Butler  to  be  a  feigned 
personage.  • 

Vol.  UI.  11 
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•Do  you  know  iny  tUiig,*  asked  Warerley,  «of  my  fel- 
low-lnifeller1« 

■Her  husband  was  my  sergeant-major  for  six  years; 
she  was  a  buxom  widow,  with  a  litUe  money  —  he  mar* 
ried  her  —  was  steady,  and  got  on  by  being  a  good  drill. 
I  musl  send  Spontoon  to  see  what  ahe  is  about;  he  will 
find  her  out  among  the  old  regimental  connexions.  To- 
morrow you  must  be  indisposed,  and  keep  your  room 
from  fatigue.  Lady  Emily  is  to  be  your  nurse,  and  Spon- 
toon and  I  yoor  attendants.  Yon  besr  the  name  of  a  near 
relation  of  mine,  whom  none  of  my  present  pec^e  ever 
saw,  except  Spontoon,  so  there  will  be  no  immediate 
danger.  So  pray  feel  your  head  ache  and  yonr  eyes  grow 
heavy  as  soon  as  possible,  that  you  may  be  put  upon  the 
sick  list;  snd,  Emily,  do  you  order  an  apartment  for 
Frank  Stanley,  with  aU  the  attentions  which  an  invaUd 
may  require.* 

In  the  morning  the  Colond  yisited  his  guest  •Now,* 
said  he,  «I  hare  some  good  news  for  you.  Your  reputatioB 
as  a  gentleman  and  officer  is  effectually  cleared  of  neglect 
of  duty,  and  accession  to  the  mutiny  in  Gardiner's  regi- 
mtot  I  have  had  a  correspondence  on  this  subject  with 
a  Tery  sealous  friend  of  yours,  your  Scottish  parson, 
Morton;  his  firstletterwas  addressed  to  Sir ETerard;  but 
I  relieTed  the  good  Baronet  of  the  trouble  of  answering  it 
You  must  know,  that  your  free-booting  acquaintance, 
Donald  of  the  Cave,  has  at  length  fallen  into  the  hands 
of  the  Philistines.  He  was  driving  off  the  cattle  of  a  cer- 
tain proprietor,  called  Killan — something  or  other*— — » 

•  Killancureitl" 

•The  same  —  now  the  gentleman  bemg,  it  seems,  a  great 
farmer,  and  haying  a  special  value  for  his  breed  of  cattle, 
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being,  moreoTer,  rather  of  a  timid  disposition,  had  got  a 
party  of  soldiers  to  protect  his  property.  So  Donald  mn 
his  head  unawares  into  the  iion*s  month,  and  was  defeated 
and  made  prisoner.  Being  ordered  for  execution,  his  con- 
science was  assailed  on  the  one  hand  by  a  Catholic  priest, 
on  the  other  by  your  friend  Morton.  He  repulsed  the 
Catholic  chiefly  on  account  of  the  doctrine  of  extreme 
auction,  which  this  economical  gentleman  considered  as 
an  excessiTe  waste  of  oil.  So  his  couTcrsion  from  a  state 
of  impenitence  fell  to  Mr  Morton's  share^  who,  I  dare  say, 
acquitted  himself  excellently,  though,  I  suppose,  Donald 
made  but  a  queer  kind  of  Christian  ^er  all.  He  confessed, 
however,  before  a  magistrate,  one  Major  Melville,  who 
seems  to  have  beea  a  correct ,  friendly  sort  of  peraon,  his 
lull  intrigue  with  Houghton,  explaining  particularly  how  it 
was  carried  on,  and  fully  acquitting  you  of  the  least  acces- 
sion to  it  He  also  mentioned  his  rescuihg  you  from  the 
hands  of  the  volunteer  officer,  and  sending  yon,  by  orden 
of  the  Pret — Chevalier,  I  mean  —  as  a  prisoner  to  Donne, 
from  whence  he  understood  you  were  carried  prisoner  to 
Edinburgh.  These  are  particulara  which  cannot  but  tell  in 
your  fiivonr.  He  hinted  that  he  had  been  employed  to 
deliver  and  protect  yon,  and  rewarded  for  doing  so;  but 
he  would  not  confess  by  whom,  alleging,  that  though  he 
would  not  have  minded  breaking  any  ordinary  oath  to  sa- 
tisfy the  curiosity  of  Mr  Morton,  to  whose  pious  admoni- 
tions he  owed  so  much,  yet,  in  the  present  case,  he  had 
been  sworn  to  silence  upon  the  edge  of  his  dirk,*  which, 
it  seems,  constituted,  in  his  opinion,  an  inviolable  obli- 
gation.* 

*  Note,  p.  171.    Oath  opoa  the  Dirk. 

11* 
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•And  what  is  become  of  liiiii1» 

« Oh,  be  was  hanged  at  Stirling  after  the  rebels  raised 
theaiege,  with  hit  lieutenant,  and  four  plaida  besides  $ 
he  having  the  advantage  of  a  gallows  more  lofty  than  his 
friends. » 

•Well ,  I  have  little  cause  either  to  regret  or  rejoice  at 
Ills  death;  andyethe  has  done  me  both  good  and  hann  to 
a  very  considerable  eitent> 

«His  confession,  at  least,  will  serve  you  materially^ 
since  it  wipes  from  your  diancter  all  those  suspidoaa 
which  gave  the  accusatioa  against  you  a  complexion  of  a 
nature  different  from  that  with  which  so  many  unfortunate 
gentlemen,  now,  or  lately,  in  arms  against  the  govern- 
ment, may  be  justly  charged.  Their  treason  —  I  must 
give  it  its  name,  though  you  participate  in  Its  guilt  —  is 
an  action  arising  from  mistalKcn  virtue,  and  therefore  can- 
not be  classed  as  a  disgrace,  though  it  be  doubtless  highly 
criminal.  Where  the  guilty  ar»i«o  numerous,  clemency 
must  be  extended  to  far  the  greater  number;  and  I  have 
little  doubt  of  procuring  a  remission  for  you,  providing 
we  can  keep  you  out  of  the  claws  of  justice,  till  she  has 
soected  and  gorged  upon  her  victims;  for  in  this,  as  in 
other  cases,  it  will  be  according' to  the  vulgar  proverb, 
« First  come,  first  served.-  Besides,  government  are  de- 
sirous at  present  to  intimidate  the  English  Jacobites, 
among  whom  they  can  find  few  examples  for  punishment, 
'riiis  is  a  vindictive  and  timid  feeling  which  will  soon 
wear  off,  for,  of  all  nations,  the  English  are  least  blood- 
tlilrsty  by  nature.  But  it  exists  at  present,  and  you 
must,  therefore ,  be  kept  out  of  the  way  in  the  mean 
tune.> 

Now  entered  Spontoon  with  an  anxious  countenance.  By 
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his  regimental  acqaaintances  he  had  Iraced  ont  Madam 
Nosebags,  and  found  her  full  of  ire,  fuss,  and  fidget,  at 
diflcovery  of  an  impostor,  who  had  travelled  from  the 
north  with  her  nnder  the  assumed  name  of  Captain  Bntler 
of  Gardiner's  dragoons.  She  was  going  to  lodge  an  infor- 
mation on  the  subject,  to  have  him  sought  for  as  an  emis- 
sary of  the  Pretender;  but  Spontoon,  (an  old  soldier,) 
while  he  pretended  to  approve,  contrived  to  make  her 
delay  her  intention.  No  time,  however,  was  to  be  lost: 
the  accuracy  of  this  good  dame*s  description  might  pro- 
bably lead  to  the  discovery  that  Waverley  was  the  pre- 
tended Captain  Butler;  an  identificaition  fraught  with 
danger  to  Edward,  perhaps  to  his  uncle,  and  even  to  Co- 
lonel Talbot  Which  way  to  direct  his  course  was  now, 
therefore,  the  question. 

•To  Scotland,-  said  Waverley. 

*To  Scotland  1»  said  the  Colonel;  « with  what  purpose? 
not  to  engage  again  with  the  rebels,  I  hope1> 

•  No  —  I  considered  my  campaign  ended,  when,  after 
all  my  efforts,  I  could  not  rejoin  them ;  and  now,  by  all 
accounts,  they  are  gone  to  make  a  winter  campaign  in  the 
Highlands,  where  such  adherents  as  I  am  would  rather  be 
burdensome  than  useful.  Indeed,  it  seems  likely  that  they 
only  prolong  the  war  to  place  the  Chevalier's  person  out 
of  danger,  and  then  to  make  some  terms  for  themselves. 
To  burden  them  with  my  presence  would  merely  add 
another  party,  whom  they  would  not  give  up,  and  oouid 
not  defend.  I  understand  they  left  almost  all  their  English 
adherents  in  garrison  at  Carlisle,  for  tluit  very  reason :  — 
and  on  a  more  general  view.  Colonel,  to  confess  the  truth, 
though  it  may  lower  me  in  your  opinion,  lam  heartily  tired 
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of  the  trade  of  war,  and  am,  aa  Fletdier's  Hnmoroiia 
Lieateoant  aajs,  *  e^en  aa  weary  of  thia  fighting '  * 

•Fighting!  pooh,  what  have  yon  aeen  but  a  akirmidi  or 
two^  —  Ah !  if  yon  aaw  war  on  the  grand  acale  —  aixty 
or  a  hundred  thouaand  m^n  in  the  field  on  each  aide!* 

« I  am  not  at  all  cnriona.  Colonel  —  Enough,  aaya  our 
homely  proverb,  ia  aa  good  aa  a  feaat  The  plumed  troopa 
and  the  big  war  uaed  to  enchant  me  in  poetiy;  but  the 
night  marchea,  vigila,  couchea  under  the  wintiy  alcy,  and 
auch  accompanimenta  of  the  glorioua  trade,  are  not  at  all 
to  my  taste  in  practice:  —  then  for  dry  blowa,  I  had  my 
fill  of  fighting  at  Clifton ,  where  1  eacaped  by  a  hairV 
breadth  half  a  doien  timea ;  and  you,  I  ahould  think»  ■ 
He  atopped. 

'Had  enough  of  it  at  Preatont  you  mean  to  aay,> 
anawered  the  Colonel,  laughing;  «but  'tia  my  Tocatioo, 
Hal.* 

•Itia  not  mine  though,'  add  Waverley;  «and  haTing 
honourably  got  rid  of  the  sword,  which  I  drew  only  aa 
a  Tolunteer,  I  am  quite  aatiafied  with  my  military  eipe- 
rience,  and  shall  be  in  no  hurry  to  take  it  up  again.- 

« I  am  very  glad  you  are  of  that  mind, — but  (hen  what 
would  you  do  in  the  north?* 

« In  the  firat  place,  there  aresomeseaporta'on  the  eaat- 
em  coaat  of  Scotland  still  in  the  handa  of  the  Chevalier'a 
firienda;  ahould  I  gain  any  of  them^  I  can  easily  embark 
for  the  Continent » 

•Good — your  aecond  reaaon?> 

« Why,  to  apeak  the  very  truths  there  ia  a  peraon  in 
Scotland  upon  whom  1  now  find  my  happineaa  dependa 
more  than  I  waa  always  aware,  and  about  whose  altuatioQ 
I  am  very  anxioua.  * 
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•Then  EmUy  was  ri|^t,  and  there  is  a  love  affafar  ui 
the  case  after  alii  —  And  which  of  these  two  pretty 
Scotchwomen,  whom  yon  insisted  upon  my  admiring,  is 
the  distingnidied  fairl  not  Miss  Glen I  hope.* 

«No.» 

•Ah,  pass  for  the  other;  simplicity  may  be  improved, 
but  pride  and  conceit  never.  Well,  I  donH  discourage 
you;  I  think  it  will  please  Sir  Everard,  from  what  he 
said  when  I  jested  with  him  about  it;  only  I  hope  tiiat 
intolerable  papa,  with  his  brogue;  and  liis  snuf^  and  his 
Latin,  and  his  insufferable  long  stories  about  the  Duke 
of  Berwick,  will  find  it  necessary  hereafter  to  be  an  in- 
habitant of  foreign  parts.  But  as  to  the  daughter,  though 
I  tliink  yon  might  find  as  fitting  a  match  in  England,  yet 
if  your  heart  be  really  set  upon  this  Scotch  rose-bud, 
why  the  Baronet  has  a  great  opinion  of  her  father  and 
of  his  family,  and  he  wishes  much  to  see  you  married 
and  settled,  both  for  your  own  sake  and  for  that  of  the 
three  ermines  passant,  which  may  oUierwise  pass  away 
altogether.  But  I  will  bring  you  his  mind  fully  upon  the 
subject,  since  yon  are  debarred  correspondence  for  the 
present,  for  I  think  you  will  not  be  long  in  ScoUand  be- 
fore me.» 

•Indeed!  and  what  can  induce  you  to  think  of  return- 
ing to  Scotland  1  No  relenting  longings  towards  the  land 
of  mountains  and  floods,  I  am  afraid.* 

•None,  on  my  word^  but  Emily's  health  is  now,  thank 
God,  re-established,  and,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  have 
little  hopes  of  concluding  the  business  which  I  have  at 
present  most  at  heart,  until  I  can  have  a  personal  inter- 
view with  his  Royal  Highness  the  Commander-io-Chief ; 
for,  as  Fluellen  says,  ^the  duke  doth  love  me  well,  and 
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I  tbiak  heaTeo  I  htve  deserved  tone  love  at  his  bands.' 
I  am  now  goiof  out  for  an  hopr  or  two  to  arrange  matters 
for  y onr  departare ;  your  liberty  extends  to  the  neit  room. 
Lady  Emiiy^s  parlouTi^  where  yon  will  find  her  when  you 
are  disposed  for  music,  reading,  or  conversation.  We 
have  taken  measures  to  exclude  all  servants  but  Spun- 
toon,  who  is  as  true  as  steel.* 

In  about  two  hours  Colonel  Talbot  returned^  and  found 
Us  young  friend  conversing  with  his  lady;  she  pleased 
with  his  manners  and  information,  and  he  delighted  at 
being  restored,  though  but  for  a  moment,  to  the  society 
of  his  own  rank,  from  which  he  had  been  for  smne  time 
excluded. 

•And  now,»  said  the  Colonel,  hear  my  amngemois, 
for  there  is^Uttle  time  to  lose.  This  youngster,  Bdwmrd 
Waverley,  alias  Williama,  alias  Captau  Buaer,  must  eon- 
tinue  to  pass  by  his  foucth  aUtu  of  Franda  Stanley^  my 
nephew:  he  shall  set  out  to-morrow  for  the  North,  and 
the  chariot  shall  take  him  the  first  two  stagea.  Spontoon 
shall  then  attend  him;  and  they  shall  ride  post  as  far  as 
Huntingdon;  and  the  presence  of  Spontoon,  well  known 
on  the  road  as  my  servant,  will  check  all  disposition  to 
enquiry.  At  Huntingdon  you  will  meet  the  real  Frank 
Stanley.  He  is  studyfaig  at  Cambridge;  but,  a  Uttte  while 
ago,  doubtful  if  Emily's  health  would  permit  me  to  go 
down  to  the  North  myself,  I  procured  him  a  passport 
from  the  secretary  of  state's  office  to  go  in  my  stead. 
As  he  went  chiefly  to  look  after  you,  his  Journey  is  now 
unnecessary.  He  knows  your  story;  you  will  dine  toge- 
ther at  Huntingdon;  and  perhaps  your  wise  heads  may 
hit  upon  some  plan  for  removing  or  JJimin^ahiiY^  ihe  dan- 
ger of  your  farther  progress  northward.   And  now,  (ta- 
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Idng  <Mit  a  moroceo  cme,)  let  ine.put  jtm  in  foiidt  fbr  At 
campaign.* 

«1  am  ashamed,  my  dear  Colonel,'---* — 

'Nay^to  aaid  Colonel  Talbot,  «joa  ahoold  eomtuattd  my 
ptfie  in  any  ereitt;  bnt  tbii  money  la  yonr  owit.  Yonr 
father,  considering  the  chance  of  your  being  attainted, 
left  me  Ma  trnstee  for  your  advantage.  So  that  yoo  are 
worth  abore  £  lft,MQ,  besides  Brerewood  Lodge — a  very 
independent  person,  I  promise  yon.  There  are  bills  here 
for  j£MO;  any  larger  sum  yon  may  have,  of  credit  a- 
broad,  as  soon  as  yonr  motions  require  it ' 

The  drst  use  whidi  occurred  to  Waverfey  of  bis  newly- 
acqalred  wealth ,  was  tii  write  to  honest  Fatmer  Jopson, 
requesting  hts  acceptance  of  a  silver  tankard  on  the  part 
of  ids  friend  Wlliiams,  who  had  not  forgotten  the  itlght 
of  the  ei^teenth  December  last,  fie  beg^d  hnn  at  the 
same  time  carefully  to  preserte  for  him  his  Higfalaad 
garb  and  accoutrements,  particuiatly  the  arms,  cnifous 
hi  themselTes,  and  to  which  the  friendship  of  the  donors 
gave  additional  value.  Lady  Emily  ondertook  to  And  some 
suitable  token  of  remembrance,  likely  to  flatter  the  vanity 
and  please  the  taste  of  Mrs  Williams;  and  the  Colonel, 
^o  was  a  kind  of  farmer,  promised  to  send  the  Ulswa- 
ter  patriarch  an  excellent  team  of  horses  for  cart  and 
plough. 

One  happy  day  Waverley  spent  in  London;  and,  travel- 
ling in  the  manner  projected,-  he  met  with  Frank  Stanley 
at  Huntingdon.  The  two  young  men  were  acquainted  in 
a  minute. 

«I  can  read  my  uncle's  riddle,-  said  Stanley;  «the  cau- 
tious old  soldier  did  not  care  to  hint  to  me  that  I  might 
hand  over  to  you  this  passport,  wliich  I  have  no  occaaion 
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for;  Imt  if  it  8hoiild  afterwards  come  oat  as  the  rattle- 
pated  triclc  of  a  yomg  Cantab,  cela  ne  tire  d  Hen.  You 
are  therefore  to  be  Franda  Stanley,  with  this  paasporC* 
Thia  proposal  appeared  in  effect  to  alienate  a  great  part 
of  the  difQcoltiea  which  Edward  must  otherwise  lia?e  ea- 
countered  at  every  torn;  tod  accordingly  he  scmpled 
not  to  avail  himself  of  it,  the  more  especially  as  he  had 
discarded  ali  political  purposes  from  his  present  joomey^ 
and  conld  not  be  accused  of  farthering  machinations  against 
the  government  while  travelling  under  protection  of  the 
secretary's  passport. 

The  day  passed  menily  away.  The  young  stodent  was 
inquisitive  about  Waverley's  campaigns,  and  the  manners 
of  the  Highlands^  and  Edward  was  obliged  to  satisfy  his 
curiosity  by  whistling  a  pibroch,  dandoga  strsthiiiiey, 
and  singing  a  Highland  song.  The  neat  mocning  Stanley 
rode  a  stage  northward  with  hb  new  fnend,  and  parted 
from  him  with  great  reluctance,  upon  the  remonstrancea 
of  Spontoon ,  who,  accustomed  to  subout  to  disdpUne, 
was  rigid  in  enforcing  it. 
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NOTE  TO  CHAPTER  XIX. 

Note,  p.  168.  —  Oath  dpom  thb  Diik. 

«  Aft  the  heathen  deities  contracted  an  indeliUe  oUigatioD  if 
they  swore  by  Styx,  the  Scottish  Highlanders  had  osnally  some 
peculiar  aoleoinity  attached  to  an  oatli,  which  they  intended 
fihonld  be  binding  on  them.  Very  frejpiently  it  consisted  in  lay- 
ing their  hand,  as  they  swore,  on  their  own  drawn  dirk;  which 
dagger,  becoming  a  party  to  the  transaction,  was  invoked  to 
punish  any  breach  of  iaith.  But  by  wliaterer  ritual  the  oath 
was  sanctioned,  the  party  was  extremely  desirous  to  <keep  secret 
what  the  especial  oath  was,  which  he  considered  as  IrreTocable. 
This  was  a  maUer  of  great  cooveniencey  as  he  Celt  no  scmple 
in  breaking  his  asseveration,  when  made  in  any  other  form  than 
that  which  he  accounted  as  peculiarly  solemn;  and  therdfore 
riBadily  granted  any  engagement  which  bound  him  no  longer  than 
he  inclined.  Whereas,  if  the  oath  which  he  accounted  inviolable 
was  once  pubficly  known,  no  party  with  whom  he  might  have 
occasion  to  contract,  would  have  rested  satisfied  with  any  t>ther. 
Louis  XI.  of  France  practised  the  same  sophistry,  for  he  also 
bad  a  peculiar  species  of  oath,  the  only  one  which  he  was  ever 
known  to  respect,  and  which,  therefore,  he  was  very  unwilling 
to  pledge.  The  only  engagement  which  that  wily  tyrant  ac- 
counted binding  upon  him,  was  an  oath  by  the  Holy  Cross  of 
Saint  Lo  d'Angem,  which  contained  a  portion  of  the  True  Cross. 
If  he  prevaricated  after  taking  this  oath,  Louis  believed  he  should 
die  within  the  year.  The  Constable  Saint  Paul,  being  invited 
to  a  personal  conference  with  Louis,  refused  to  meet  the  king 
unless  he  would  agree  to  ensure  him  safe  conduct  under  sanction 
of  this  oath.  But,  says  Comlnes,  the  king  replied,  he  would 
never  again  pledge  that  engagement  to  mortal  man,  though  he 
was  willing  to  take  any  other  oath  which  could  be  devised.  The 
treaty  broke  off,  therefore,  after  much  chaffering  concerning  the 
nature  of  the  vow  whicli  Louis  was  to  take.  Such  is  the  diffe- 
rence between  the  dictates  of  superstition  and  those  of  con- 
science, "v 
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CHAPTER     XX. 

Desolation, 

Watbeley  riding  post,  as  was  the  usual  fashion  of  the 
period  ^  without  any  adventore  sare  one  or  two  querieo, 
which  the  talisman  4ii  his  passport  sufficiently  answered, 
reached  the  borders  of  Scotland.  Here  he  heard  the 
tidiiigs  of  Uie  dedaive  battle  of  Culloden.  It  was  no  laons 
than  he  had  long  expected,  though  the  success  at  FaHEMt 
}&ad  thrown  a  faint  and  setting  gleam  over  the  aim  of 
the  Chevalier.  Yet  it  came  upon  him  like  a  shock,  by 
which  he  was  for  a  time  altogether  uomaonecl.  Ilie  go- 
nerpua,  the  courteouSi  the  i|oble-mii|ded  Adventurer,  waa 
(b^n a  fugitive,  with  a  pri^  npou  hia  head;  hU  adhe- 
rentt^,%8o  brave,  so  enthusiastic,  so  fdthftd,  were  dead, 
ipiprisoi^d,  or  exiled.  Where,  jiow,  was  the  exalted  and 
high-soiMed  Fergus,  if^  indeed,  he  had  survived  the  night 
^i  Clifton  1  Where  the  pure-hearted  and  primitive  Baron 
of  Bradvardine,  whose  foibles  seemed  foila  to  set  off 
the  disinterestedneaa  of  his  disptsititn,  the  genuine  good- 
ness of  Ms  heart,  and  his  unshaken  courage  1  Those  who 
dang  for  support  to  these  fallen  ookunns.  Rose  and  Flora, 
where  were  they  to  be  sought,  and  in  what  distress  must 
not  the  loss  of  their  natural  protectoni  have  involved 
them  Y  Of  Flora,  he  thought  with  the  regard  of  a  bro- 
ther for  a  sister  $  of  Bose,  with  a  sensation  yet  more  deep 
and  tender.  It  might  be  still  his  fate  to  supply  the  vrant 
of  those  guardiana  they  had  lost  Agitated  by  theae 
thoughta  he  precipitated  his  Journey. 
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When  he  arrived  in  Edhilraxgh,  where  his  inquiries 
miwt  neeetstrily  oommenee,  he  feit  the  fall  difftcnity  of 
his  situation.  Many  inhabitants  of  that  city  had  seen  and 
known  him  as  Edward  Warerley;  how,  tlien,  eonld  he 
aTvil  tdowdf  of  a  passport  as  Francis  Stanley  t  He  r^ 
solTod,  therelbre,  to  avoid  all  ooBipany,  and  to  more 
northward  as  soon  as  possible.  He  was,  however,  obliged 
to  wait  a  day  or  two  in  expectation  of  a  letter  from  Colo- 
nel Talbot,  and  he  was  also  to  leave  his  own  address,  on* 
der  Ms  feigned  charader,  at  a  place  agreed  upon.  With 
this  ktter  purpose  he  stfied  out  In  the  dusk  through  the 
well-known  streets,  carefully  riiuanlng  observation,  but 
hi  vain :  one  of  the  first  persons  whom  he  met  at  once 
recognised  ham.  It  was  Mrs  Flod^faart,  Fergus  Mae-Ivor^s 
good-hmnoured  landlady. 

•Oude  guide  us,  Mr  Warerley,  is  this  youl  no,  ye 
needna  be  feared  ftr  me.  I  wad  betray  nae  gentleman  in* 
your  circumstances  —  eh,  lack  »-day!  lack  a-day!  here's 
a  chan^  o^  markets;  how  merry  Cokmel  Mac- Ivor  and 
you  used  to  be  In  our  house!"  And  the  good-natured 
uidow  shed  a  few  natural  tears.  As  there  was  no  resisting 
her  date  ^  acfuaiatance,  Waveriey  acknovriedged  it  with 
a  good  gvuoe^  as  well  as  the  danger  of  his  own  sltuathur. 
«As  il^s  near  the  dafkening,  sir,  wad  ye  just  step  in  by 
to  our  house,  and  lak  a  dirii  o'  tea?  and  I  am  sure  If  ye 
Nke  to  sle^  in  the  little  rooms  I  ^'^^  ^^  <^*i^  7^  <»^  im> 
iHslarbed,  andnaebody  wad  ken  ye;  for  Kate  and  Matty, 
the  iimmers,  gaed  aff  wi^  twa  o'  Hawle/s  dragoons,  and 
1  hae  twa  new  queaus  fustoad  o'  them.» 

Waveriey  accepted  her  invitation,  and  engaged  lier 
lodging  for  a  ni|^t  or  two,  satisfied  he  shoidd  be  safer  In 
the  house  of  this  simple  creature  tfnn  anywhere  else. 
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When  he  entered  the  parlour,  hta  heart  swelled  to  aee 
Fergna's  bennet,  with  the  wliUe  eoekadei  hanguig  beaide 
the  little  mirrw. 

«Ay,>  said  Mrs  Flockhart,  sighing,  as  she  obsenred 
the  direction  of  his  eyes,  «the  pnir  Colond  booghft  a  new 
ane  just  the  day  before  they  marched,  and  I  winna  let 
them  tak  that  ane  doon,  but  just  to  brush  it  ilka  day  my- 
seU;  and  whUes  1  U>ok  at  it  tiU  I  just  thmk  1  hear  hun 
cry  to  Galium  to  bring  him  his  bonnet,  as  he  used  to  do 
when  he  was  ganging  out —  It's  nnco  silly —  the  neigb- 
bonrs  ca*  me  a  Jacobite  —  bit  they  may  say  their  say — 
1  am  sure  it's  no  for  that — but  he  was  as  kind-hearted  a 
gentleman  as  e? er  lived,  and  as  weel-fa'rd  too«  Oh,  d*ye 
ken,  sir,  when  he  is  to  sufferl* 

•  Suffer !  Good  heaven!  —  Why,  where  is  he?» 
•Eh,  Lord's  sake!  d'ye  no  ken)  The  poor  Hieiand 
body,  Dogald  Maliony,  cam  here  a  while  syne,  wT  ane 
o*  his  arms  cuttit  ofl^  and  a  sair  clour  in  the  head  —  ye*ll 
mind  Dngald,  he  carried  aye  an  axe  on  his  sbouther  — 
and  he  cam  here  just  begging,  as  I  may  say,  tpv  some- 
thing to  eat  Aweel,  he  tauld  us  the  Chie^  as  they  ca'd 
him,  (but  I  aye  ca'  lihn  the  Colonel,)  and  Bnsign  Mae- 
combich,  tliat  ye  mind  weel,  were  ta'en  somewhere  be- 
side the  English  border,  when  it  was  sae  dariL  that  his 
folk  never  missed  him  till  it  was  ower  late,  and  they  were 
like  to  gang  clean  daft  And  he  said  that  littte  Callam 
Beg^  (he  was  a  bauld  miscliievous  callant  that,)  ftnd  your 
honour,  were  killed  that  same  night  in  the  toibie,  and 
mony  mae  braw  men.  But  he  grat  when  he  spak  o*  the 
Colonel,  ye  never  saw  the  like.  And  now  the  word  gmigs 
the  Colonel  is  to  be  tried,  and  to  suffer  wi'  them  that 
were  ta'en  at  Carlisle.  > 
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«Aud  his  sister?* 

«Ay,  that  thej  ca'd  the  Lady  Flora —  weeL,  she's  away 
up  to  Carlisle  to  him,  and  lives  wi'  some  grand  Papist 
lady  thereabonts  to  be  near  him.* 

« And,»  said  Edward,  «the  other  young  lady  1» 
^  -Wliilk  other?    I  ken  only  of  ae  sister  the  Colonel 
lMd.> 

«I  mean  Miss  Bradwardine,*  said  Edward. 

•  Ott,  ay ;  the  laird*s  daughter,*  said  his  landlady.  «She 
was  a  very  bonny  lassie,  poor  thing,  but  far  shyer  than 
JLady  Flora. » 

•  Where  is  she,  for  God's  sakel* 

«0u,  wha  kens  where  ony  o'  them  is  now?  puir  things, 
they're  sair  ta'en  donn  for  tlieir  white  cockades  and  their 
white  roses;  bat  shd  gaed^north  to  her  father's  in  Perth- 
shire, when  the  government  troops  cam  back  to  Bdinbro*. 
There  was  some  pretty  men  amang  them,  and  ane  Major 
Whacker  was  quartered  on  me,  a  very  ceevil  gentleman, 
—  but  0,  Mr  Waverley,  he  was  naething  sae  weel  fa'rd 
as  the  puir  Colonel.* 

•Do  you  know  what  is  become  of  Miss  Bradwardine's 
father?* 

•The  auld  laird?  na,  naebody  kens  that;  but  they  say 
he  fought  very  hard  in  that  blnidy  battle  at  luTerness; 
and  Deacon  Clank,  the  wliite-iroii  smith,  says,  that  the 
government  .folk  are  sair  agane.him  for  having  been  out 
twice;  and  troth  he  miglit  liae  ta'en  warning,  but  there's 
nae  fuie  like  an  auld  fule  —  the  puir  Colond  was  only 
out  ance.* 

Such  c6nversation  contained  almost  all  the  goodnatnred 
widow  knew  of  the  &te  of  her  late  lodgers  and  acquam- 
tances;  but  it  was  enough  to  determine  Edward,  at  all 
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hazards,  to  proceed  instantly  to  Tolij-Veotan,  where  he 
concluded  he  ahonld  see,  or  at  least  heat  somethhig  of 
Rose.  He  therefore  left  a  letter  for  Colonel  iVilbot  at  the 
place  agreed  upon,  si^ed  by  his  assrenied  name,  and 
giving  for  hia  addrese  the  post-town  next  to  the  Baron's 
residence. 

From  Rdiubargh  to  Perth  he  took  post-horsea,  reaol- 
Ting  to  make  the  rest  of  his  joorney  on  foot;  a  mode  of 
traTelling  to  which  he  wta  partial,  and  which  had  the 
advantage  of  permitlhig  a  deviation  from  the  road  when 
he  saw  parties  of  military  at  a  distance.  Bio  campaign 
had  considerably  strengthened  his  constitotion ,  and  im- 
proved his  habits  of  enduring  fatlgaie.  His  baggage  he 
sent  before  him  aa  opportunity  ocemred. 

As  he  advanced  northward,  the  traces  of  war  beenne 
visible.  Broken  carriages,  detd  hovses>  nnrsofed  eoCtagea^ 
trees  felled  for  paHsadea,  and  bridges  destroyed,  or  only 
partially  repaired,  — -  all  indkatcd  the  movements  of  hoa- 
tHe  armies.  In  tliose  places  where  tile  gentry  were  at- 
tached to  the  Stewart  cause,  their  hooaea  aeeaaed  dia* 
mantled  or  deserted,  the  naml  eonrse  of  what  may  be 
called  ornamental  labour  was  totally  interrupted,  and  the 
inhabitahts  were  sees  glicBiig  aibout^  witfi  fear,  80m>w, 
and  dgection  on  their  iicea. 

It  wag  evei^g  when  he  approached  the  village  of  l\illf- 
Veolan,  with  feeRng*  and  senthnenta — bow  ^Ofi^vent  trtm 
thoee  which  attended  his  first  eairancel  Then,  llfewa« 
so  new  to  him,  that  a  dull  or  disagreeable  ^y  waa  one  of 
the  greatest  misfortunes  which  his  imagination  anlMpft- 
ted,  and  it  seemed  to  him  that  hia  time  ooght  onKf  to  be 
conoeevated  to  elegimt  or  anraiing  stndy,  and  relieved*  by 
social  or  youAful  froMc   Now^  Iww  changed  f  how  end- 
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dened,  yel  how  etevtted  wte  his  character,  withia  the 
QOBrae  of  a  Tery  few  months!  Danger  and  misfortune  are 
rapid,  though  severe  teachers.  «A  sadder  and  a  wiser  * 
man,»  he  felt,  in  internal  confidence  and  mental  dignity, 
a  compensation  for  the  gay  dreams  which,  in  his  caset 
experience  had  so  rapidly  dissolved. 

As  he  approached  the  village,  he  saw,  with  surprise 
and  anxiety,  that  a  party  of  soldiers  were  quartered  near 
it,  and,  what  was  worse,  that  they  seemed  stationary 
there.  This  he  conjectured  from  a  few  tents  which  he 
beheld  glimmering  upon  what  was  called  the  Common 
Moor.  To  avoid  (he  risk  of  being  stopped  and  questioned 
in  a  place  where  he  was  so  likely  to  be  recognised,  he 
made  a  large  circuit,  altogether  avoiding  the  hamlet,  and 
approaching  the  upper  gate  of  the  avenue  by  a  by-path 
well  known  to  him.  A  single  glance  announced  that  great 
changes  had  taken  place.  One  half  of  the  gate,  entirely 
destroyed,  and  split  up  for  firewood,  lay  in  piles,  ready 
to  be  taken  away;  the  other  swung  uselessly  about  upon 
its  loosened  hinges.  The  battlements  above  the  gate  were 
broken  and  thrown  down,  and  the  carved  Bears,  which 
were  said  to  have  done  sentiners  duty  upon  the  top  f<^ 
eenturles,  now,  hurled  from  their  posts^  lay  among. the 
rubbish.  The  avenue  was  cruelly  wasted.  Several  large 
trees  were  felled  and  left  lying  across  the  path;  and  the 
cattle  of  the  villagers,  and  the  more  rude  hoofs  of  dra« 
goon  horses,  had  poached  into  black  mud  the  verdant 
turf  which  Waverley  had  so  much  admired. 

Upon  entering  the  court-yard,  Edward  saw  the  fears 
realized  which  these  circumstances  had  excited.  The 
place  had  been  sacked  by  the  King's  troops*,  who,  in 
wanton  mischief,  had  even  attempted  to  bum  it;   and 
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Umil^  the  thlcknets  of  the  w^lb  had  retktei  the  ire, 
unless  to  a  partial  extent,  the  stables  and  ont-houses  were 
'totally  eonaomed.  The  towers  and  pinnacles  of  the  main 
bnildkig  were  scorehed  and  bladcened;  the  pavement  of 
the  eomi  broken  and  shattered;  the  doors  torn  down  ea- 
tireiy,  or  hanging  by  a  single  hinge ;  the  whidows  dashed 
in  and  demolishedv  and  the  court  strewed  with  articles  of 
furniture  bndcen  into  fragments.  The  aoeessaries  of  an* 
dent  distinetion,  to  which  the  Baron,  in  the  pride  of  his 
hearty  had  attached  so  nracli  importance  and  Teneratlon^ 
were  treated  with  peculiar  contumely.  The  fountain  was 
demolished,  and  the  spring,  which  had  supplied  it,  now 
flooded  the  court-yard.  The  stone-basin  seemed  to  be 
destined  for  a  drinking-trougfa  for  cattle,  from  the  man* 
ner  in  which  it  was  arranged  upon  the  ground.  J%e 
whole  tribe  of  Bean,  large  and  small,  had  experienced 
M  little  favour  m  those  at  the  bead  of  the  avenue,  and 
one  or  two  of  the  family  pictures,  whldi  seemed  to  have 
served  as  targets  for  the  soldiers,  lay  on  the  ground  in 
.tatters.  With  an  aching  heart,  as  may  well  be  imagined, 
Edward  viewed  this  wreck  of  a  mansion  so  respected.  Bat 
his  juadetf  to  learn  the  fate  of  the  proprietors,  and  his 
fears  as  to  what  that  fate  might  be,  Increased  wiUi  every 
step.  When  he  entered  upon  the  terrace,  new  scenes  of 
desolation  were  visible.  The  balustrade  was  broken  down, 
the  wails  destroyed,  the  borders  overgrown  with  weeds, 
and  the  fruit-trees  cut  dovm  or  grubbed  up.  In  one  co- 
partment  of  this  old-fashioned  garden  were  two  immense 
hMve-ohestnut  trees,  of  whose  sise  the  Baron  was  parti- 
culariy  vain:  ioo  kzy,  perhaps,  to  cut  them  down,  the 
spoilers,  with  malevolent  ingenuity,  had  mined  tiienii,  and 
placed  a  quantity  of  gunpowder  In  die  cavity.    One  had 
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been  shivered  to  pieces  by  the  explosion,  and  the  frag- 
ments lay  scattered  around,  encumbering  the  ground  it  . 
had  so  long  shadowed.  The  other  mine  had  been  more 
partial  in  its  effect  About  one-fourth  of  the  trunk  of  the 
tree  was  toni  from  the  mass,  which,  mutilated  and  de- 
faced on  the  one  side,  still  spread  on  the  other  its  ample 
and  undiminished  boughs.  * 

Amid  these  general  marks  of  ravage,  there  were  some 
which  more  particularly  addressed  the  feelings  of  Waver- 
ley.  Viewing  the  front  of  the  building,  thus  wasted  and 
defaced,  his  eyes  naturally  sought  the  little  balcony  wliicli 
more  properly  belonged  to  Rosens  apartment  —  her  troi- 
sidme^  or  rather  cinquidme  etage.  It  was  easily  discover- 
ed, for  beneath  it  lay  the  stage-flowers  and  shrubs,  with 
which  it  was  her  pride  to  decorate  it,  and  which  had 
been  hurled  from  the  bartizan :  several  of  her  books  were 
mingled  with  broken  flower -pots  and  other  remnants. 
Among  these,  Waverley  distinguished  one  of  his  own,  a 
small  copy  of  Ariosto,  'and  gathered  it  as  a  treasure, 
though  wasted  by  the  wind  and  rain. 

VFliiie^  plunged  in  the  sad  reflections  which  the  scene 
excited,  he  was  looking  around  for  some  one  who  might 
explain,  the  fate  of  tlie  inhabitants,  he  heard  a  voice  from 
the  interior  of  the  building  singing,  in  well-remembered 
accents,  an  old  Scottish  song: 

^'Tbey  came  upon  ob  in  the  nigbt, 
And  brake  my  bower  aad  slew  my  knight: 
My  servants  a*  for  life  did  flee, 
Ai^d  left  lis  in  evtramitie. 

*  A  pair  of  chestnut  trees,  destroyed,  the  one  entirely,  and 
the  other  io  part,  by  such  a  mischievon.s  and  wanton  act  of  re- 
veojre,  grew  at  Inverganry  Castle,  the  fastness  of  Mac  Donald 
of  Glengarry. 
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They  slew  my  knight,  to  me  lae  dear; 
They  slew  my  knight,  and  drave  his  gear;* 
The  moon  may  set,  the  sun  may  rise. 
But  a  deadly  sleep  has  closed  his  eyes.*' 

Alas,  thought  Edward,  is  it  thoul  Poor  helpless  being, 
art  thou  alone  left,  to  gibber  and  nioan,  and  fill  with  thj 
wild  and  unconnected  scraps  of  minstrelsy  the  halls  that 
protected  thee?  —  He  then  [called,  firat  low,  and  then 
louder,  « Davie  —  Da\ie  Gellatley ! » 

The  poor  simpleton  showed  himself  from  among  the 
ruins  of  a  sort  of  green-house,  that  once  terminated  what 
was  called  the  Terrace-walk,  but  at  first  sight  of  a  stran- 
ger retreated^  as  if  in  terror.  Waverley,  remembering 
his  habits,  began  to  whistle  a  tune  to  which  he  was  par- 
tial, which  DaTie  had  expressed  great  pleasure  in  listening 
to,  and  had  picked  up  from  him  by  the  ear.  Our  hero  a 
minstrelsy  no  more  equalled  that  of  Blondel,  than  poor 
Davie  resembled  Coeur  de  Lion ;  but  the  melody  had  the 
same  effect^  of  producing  recognition.  Davie  again  stole 
from  his  lurking-place,  but  timidly,  while  Waverley, 
afraid  of  frightening  him,  stood  making  the  most  encou- 
raging signals  he  could  devise.  —  «It*8  his  ghaist,»  mut- 
tered Davfe;  yet^  coming  nearer,  he  seemed  to  acknow- 
ledge his  living  acquaintance.  The  poor  fool  himself  ap- 
peared the  ghost  of  what  he  had  been.  The  peculiar 
dress  in  which  he  had  been  attired  in  better  days,  show- 
ed only  miserable  rags  of  its  whimsical  finery,  the  lack 
of  which  was  oddly  supplied  by  the  remnants  of  tapestried 
hangings,  window-curtains,  and  shreds  of  pictures,  with 
which  he  had  bedizened  his  tatters.    His  face,  too,  had 

*  The  first  three  couplets  are  from  an  old  ballad,   called  the 
Border  Widow's  Lament. 
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lost  its  meant  and  ourelesa  air,  and  the  poor  creatnre 
looked  hollow-eyed,  meagre,  half-starved,  and  nervona 
to  a  pitiable  decree.  After  long  hesitation,  he  at  length 
approached  Waverley  with  some  confidence,  stared  him 
sadly  in  the  face,  and  said,  ^A'  dead  and  gane  —  a'  dead 
and  gane.» 

•  Who  are  deadi »  said  WaTerley,  forgetting  the  incapa- 
city of  Davie  to  hold  any  connected  discourse. 

« Baron  —  and  Bailie  —  and  Saunders  Saunderson —  and 
Lady  Rose,  tliat  sang  sae  sweet  —  A*  dead  and  gane«- 
dead  andgane; 

But  follow,  follow  me, 

While  glowwomifl  Ught  the  lea*, 

ril  show  ye  where  the  dead  should  be  — 

Each  in  bis  shroud, 

IVIiile  wiads  pipe  loud» 

And  the  red  moon  peeps  dim  through  the  cloud. 
Follow,  follow  me; 
Brave  should  he  be 
That  treads  by  night  the  dead  man's  lea.'* 

With  these  words,  chanted  in  a  wild  and  earnest  tone, 
he  made  a  sign  to  Warerley  to  follow  him,  and  wafted 
rapidly  towards  the  bottom  of  the  garden,  tracing  die 
bank  of  the  stream ,  which ,  it  may  be  remembered,  was 
its  eastern  boundary.  Edward,  over  whom  an  involuntary 
shuddering  stole  at  the  import  of  his  words,  followed  him 
in  some  hope  of  an  explanation.  As  the  house  was  evident- 
ly deserted,  he  could  not  expect  to  find  among  the  ruins 
any  more  rational  informer. 

Davie,  walking  very  fast,  soon  reached  the  extremity 
of  the  garden,  and  scrambled  over  the  ruins  of  the  wall 
that  once  had  divided  it  from  the  wooded  glen  in  which 
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the  oU  Tower  •£  Tully-Veolaa  was  mioated.  He  then 
jumped  down  into  the  bed  of  (he  fitretm^  and,  followed 
by  Waverley,  proceeded  at  a  great  pace,  cIuBbiof  »▼« 
aome  fragmento  of  rock,  and  turning  with  difficulty  round 
othiera.  They  parsed  beneath  the  ruins  of  thecastie;  Wa- 
verley  followed,  keeping  up  wiOi  his  guide  with  dif&ciilty, 
for  the  twUight  began  to  fail.  Following  the  descent  of 
the  stream  a  little  lower ^  he  totoUy  lost  him,  but  a  twin- 
kling light,  which  he  now  discovered  among  the  tangled 
copse- wood  and  bushes,  seemed  a  surer  guide.  He  soon 
pursued  a  very  uncouth  path;  and  by  its  guidance  at  length 
reached  the  door  of  a  wretched  hut  A  fierce  barking  of 
dogs  was  at  first  heard,  but  it  atilied  at  his  approach.  A 
voice  sounded  from  withhi,  and  he  held  it  most  prudent 
to  listen  before  he  advanced. 

<Wha  hast  thou  brought  here,  thou  uniooty  villaia, 
thou1«  said  an  old  woman,  apparently  ingceai  indigna- 
tion. He  heard  Davie  Gellatley,  in  answer,  whistle  a  part 
of  the  tune  by  which  he  had  recalled  himself  to  the  sun- 
pleton's  memory,  and  had  now  no  hesitation  to  knock  at 
the  doon  There  was  a  dead  silence  Instantly  within,  ex- 
cept the  deep  growling  of  the  dogs;  and  he  next  heard 
the  mistress  of  the  hut  approach  the  door,  not  probably 
for  the  sake  of  undoing  a  latch,  but  of  fastening  a  bolt 
To  prevent  this,  W>^v^ley  lifted  the  latch  himself. 

la  front  was  an  old  wretched-looking  woman,  exclaim- 
hig,  <Wha  coidea  into  folk's  houaea  itk  this  gate,  at  this 
time  o*  the  night  ? »  On  one  side,  two  grim  and  half-«tarved 
deer  greyhonnds  laid  aaide  their  ferocity  at  his  appearance, 
and  aeemed  to  recognise  him.  On  the  other  side,  half 
concealed  by  the  open  door,  yet  apparently  seeking  that 
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concealment  reloetantly,  with  a. cocked  pbtol  in  hia  rigiit 
liand,  and  hia  left  in  the  act  of  drawing  another  .from  Ua 
belt,  stood  a  tall  bony  gannt  figure  in  the  remnanta  of  a 
faded  uniibrm,  and  a  beard  of  three  weeks'  growth. 

It  was  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine.  —  It  la  unnecessary 
to  add,  that  he  drew  aside  his  weapon,  and  greeted  Wa- 
Terley  with  a  hearty  embrace. 
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CHAPTER     XXL 

Comparing  of  Notes. 

TfflB  Baron'g  story  was  short,  when  dkested  of  the 
adages  and  common-places,  Latin,  English,  and  Scotch, 
with  which  his  erudition  garnished  it.   He  Insisted  modi 
upon  his  grief  at  the  loss  of  Edward  and  of  Glennaquoich, 
fonght  the  fields  of  Falkirk  and  Cnlloden,  and  related  how, 
after  all  was  lost  in  the  last  battle,  he  had  returned  home, 
under  the  idea  of  more  easily  finding  shelter  soooghtt 
own  tenants,  and  on  his  own  estate,  than  elsevhere.    A 
party  of  soldiers  had  been  sent  to  lay  waste  his  pmperty^ 
for  clemency  was  not  the  order  of  the  day.    Their  pro- 
ceedings, however,  were  checked  by  an  order  from  the 
civil  court.     The  estate,  it  was  found,  might  not  be  for- 
feited to  the  crown,  to  the  prejudice  of  Malcolm  Brad- 
wardine  of  Inch-Grabbit,  the  heir-male,  whose  claim  cooid 
not  b^rejudlced  by  the  Baron^s  attainder,  as  deriraig  no 
right  through  him,  and  who^  therefore,  like  other  hwn 
of  entail  in  the  same  situation ,  entered  upon  possessiiHi. 
But,  unlike  many  in  similar  circumstances,  the  new  laird 
speedily  showed  that  he  intended  utterly  to  exclude  his 
predecessor  from  all  benefit  or  advantage  in  the  estnte, 
and  that  it  was  his  purpose  to  avail  himself  of  die  old 
Baron's  evil  fortune  to  the  full  extent.  This  was  the  more 
ungenerous,  as  it  was  generally  known,  that,  from  a  ro- 
mantic idea  of  not  prejudicmg  this  young  man's  right  u 
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heir-male,  the  Baron  had  refrained  from  settling  his  estate 
on  his  danghter. 

Tliis  selfish  injustice  was  resented  by  the  country  peo- 
ple, who  were  partial  to  tlieir  old  master,  and  irritated 
against  his  successor.  In  the  Baron's  own  words,  «The 
matter  did  not  coincide  with  the  feelings  of  the  commons 
of  Bradwardlne,  MrWarerley;  and  the  tenants  were  slack 
and  repugnant  in  payment  of  their  mails  and  duties ;  and 
when  my  kinsman  came  to  the  village  wi*  the  new  factor, 
Mr  James  Howie,  to  lift  the  rents,  some  wanchancy  p^-^ 
son  —  I  suspect  John  Heatherblutler,  the  auld  game- 
keeper that  was  out  wi*  me  in  the  year  fifteen —  fired  a 
shot  at  him  in  the  gloaming,  whereby  he  was  so  aflrighted, 
that  I  may  say  with  Tullius  in  Catilinam ,  Abiit ,  evasii, 
erufnty  effugit.  He  ^ed,  sir,  as  one  may  say,  incontinent 
to  Stirling.  And  now  he  hath  advertised  the  estate  for  sale, 
being  himself  the  last  substitute  in  the  entail. —  And  if  I 
were  to  lament  about  sic  matters ,  this  would  grieve  me 
mair  than  its  passing  from  my  Immediate  possession,  wldik, 
by  the  course  of  nature,  must  have  happened  in  a  few 
years.  Whereas  now  it  passes  from  the  lineage  that  should 
have  possessed  it  in  saecula  saeculorum.  But  Ood's  will 
be  done,  humana  perpessi  sumus.  Sir  John  of  Bradwar- 
dlne —  Black  Sfr  John,  as  he  is  called  ^  who  was  the  com- 
mon ancestor  of  our  houae  and  the  Inch-Grablnts,  little 
thought  such  a  person  would  have  sprung  from  his  loins. 
Meantime,  he  has  accused  me  to  some  of  the /ir«r7Mi/es, 
the  rulers  for  the  time,  as  if  I  were  a  cut-throat,  and  an 
abettor  of  bravoes  and  assassinates,  and  coupe -jarrets. 
And  they  have  sent  soldiers  here  to  abide  on  the  estate, 
and  hunt  me  like  a  partridge  upon  the  mountains,  as  Scrip- 
ture says  of  good  King  David,  or  like  our  valiant  Sir  Wil- 
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liam  WallMe,  —  not  that  I  brin^  myself  kkta  compMriim 
with  either.  —  I  thought ,  when  I  heard  jou  at  the  door, 
they  had  driven  the  auld  deer  to  his  den  at  laat;  and 
80  I  e'en  proposed  to  die  at  bay,  like  a  bock  of  the  first 
head.—  But  now,  Janet,  caana  ye  gie  us  aomethiiig  for 
supper?* 

«0n  ay,  sir,  I'll  brander  the  moor-fowl  that  John 
Heatherblutter  brongbt  in  this  morning;  and  ye  see  puir 
Davie's  roasUng  the  black  hen's  eggs.  -~  I  daur  aa j,  Mr 
Wauveriey,  ye  ueTer  kend  that  a*  the  eggs  that  were  aae 
^weel  xoasted  at  supper  in  the  Ha'-houae  were  aye  turaed 
by  our  Davie  1  —  there's  no  the  like  o'  him  ony  gate  for 
powtering  wi'  his  fingers  amang  the  bet  peat-ashes,  and 
roasting  eggs.*  Davie  all  this  while  Isy  with  hia  nose  al- 
most in  the  fire,  niiasling  among  the  ashes,  kicking  his 
heels,  mnmbling  to  himself,  turning  the  eggs  as  they  lay 
in  the  hot  embers,  as  if  to  confute  the  proverb,  that  •  there 
goes  reason  to  roasting  of  eggs,*  and  justify  theenlogiom 
which  poor  Janet  poured  out  upon 

"Him  whom  she  loved,  her  idiot  boy.* 

•Davia*s  no  sae  silly  as'  folk  tak  him  for  4  Mr  Wavver- 
ley;  he  wadna  hae  brought  you  here  unleaa  he  had  kend 
ye  wps  a  friend  to  liis  Honoar  —  indeed  the  very  dogs 
kend  ye,  Mr  Wauverley,  for  ye  was  aye  kind  to  beast  and 
body. —  I  can  tell  you  a  story  0'  Davie,  wi'  his  Honour's 
leave:  His  Honour,  ye  see,  being  under  hiding  in  thae 
sahr  times  —  the  mair's  the  pity  —  he  lies  a*  day,  and 
whiles  a'  night,  in  the  cove  in  the  dem  hag;  bntthongh 
it*s  a  bieldy  enough  hit,  and  the  auld  gndeman  o'  Corse- 
Cleugh  has  panged  it  vri*  a  kemple  o'  strae  amaisl,  yet 
when. the  country's  quiet,  and  the  night  very  cauld,  his 
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Honour  whiles  creeps  doiin  here  to  get  a  warm  at  the  inf  le, 
and  aaleep  amaog  the  blankets,  and  gangs  awa  in  the 
morning.  And  so,  ae  morniDg,  siccan  a  fright  as  I  got! 
Twa  onlucky  red-coats  were  up  for  black-fishing,  or  some 
siccan  ploy —  for  the  neb  o'  thems  never  out  o'  mischief 

—  snd  they  just  got  a  glisk  o'  his  Honour  as  he  gaed  into 
the  wood,  snd  banged  aff  a  gun  st  him.  I  out  like  a  jer- 
falcon,  snd  cried, -^  ^Wad  they  shoot  sn  honest  woman's 
poor  innocent  bairn  1'  And  I  fleyt  at  them,  and  threepit 
it  was  my  son;  and  they  dsmned  and  swuir  at  me  that  it 
was  the  anld  rebel,  as  the  villeins  ca'd  his  Honour;  and 
Davie  was  in  the  wood,  and  heard  the  tuilsie,  and  he, 
just  out  o*  his  ain  head,  got  up  the  auld  grey  mantle  that 
his  Honour  hsd  flung  off  him  to  gang  the  faster,  and  he 
cam  out  o'  the  very  same  bit  o'  the  wood ,  msjoring  and 
looking  about  sae  like  his  Honour^  that  they  were  clean 
beguiled,  and  thought  Ihey  had  letten  alf  their  gun  at 
crack-brained  Sawney,  as  they  ca*  him ;  and  they  gae  me 
ssxpence,  and  twa  saumon  fish,  to  ssy  naething  about  it. 

—  Na,  na,  Davie's  no  just  like  other  folk,  pnir  fallow; 
but^e's  no  sae  siUy  as  folk  tak  him  for.  —  But,  to  be  sure, 
how  can  we  do  eneu^  for  his  Honour,  when  we  and  ours 
have  lived  on  his  ground  this  twa  hundred  years;  and 
when  he  keepit  my  puir  Jamie  at  school  and  college,  and 
even  at  the  Ha'-house,  till  he  gaed  to  a  better  place;  and 
when  he  saved  me  frae  being  ta'en  to  Perth  as  a  witch  — 
Lord  forgi*e  them  that  would  touch  sic  a  pnir  silly  anld 
body!  — '  and  has  maintained  puir  Davie  at  heck  and  man- 
ger maist  feck  o'  his  life1» 

Waverley  at  length  found  an  oppostunity  to  interrupt 
Janet's  narrative,  by  an  inquiry  after  Mias  Bradwardioe. 
•  She's  weel  and  safe,  thank  God!    at  the  Duchran,* 
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answered  the  Baron;  «the  laird*8  distantly  related  to  ua, 
and  more  nearly  to  my  chaplain,  Mr  Kubrick;  and^  thon^ 
he  be  of  Whig  principles^  yet  he^s  not  foi^getfol  of  alild 
friendship  at  this  time.  The  Ballle*s  doing  what 'he  can 
to  save  something  out  of  the  wreck  for  puir  Rose;  bdt  I 
doubt,  I  doubt,  I  shall  never  see  her  again,  for  I  maun 
lay  my  banes  in  some  far  country.* 

>Hout  na,  your  Honour,*  said  old  Janef,  «ye  were  just 
as  ill  aff  in  the  feifteen,  and  got  the  bonnie  baronie  back, 
an'  a*.  —  And  now  the  eggs  is  ready,  and  the  mulr-cock*8 
brandered,  and  there's  ilk  ane  a  trencher  and  some  saut, 
and  the  heel  o*  the  white  loaf  that  cam  frae  the  Baiiie*8 ; 
and  there's  plenty  o'  brandy  in  the  greybeard  that  Luckie 
Maclearie  sent  doun,  and  wlnna  ye  be  suppered  like 
princes^* 

«I  wish  one  Prince,  at  least,  of  our  acquaintance,  may 
be  no  worse  off,»  said  the  Baron  to  Waverley,  who  join- 
ed him  in  cordial  hopes  for  the  safety  of  the  unfortunate 
Chevalier. 

They  then  began  to  talk  of  their  future  prospects.  The 
Baron's  plan  was  very  simple.  It  was,  to  escape  to  France, 
where,  by  the  interest  of  his  old  friends,  he  hoped  to  get 
some  military  employment,  of  which  he  still  conceived 
himself  capable.  He  Invited  Waverley  to  go  with  him ,  a 
proposal  in  which  he  acquiesced,  providing  the  interest 
of  Colonel  Talbot  should  fail  in  procuring  his  pardon. 
Tacitly  he  hoped  the  Baron  would  sanction  Ida  addresses 
to  Rose ,  and  give  him  a  right  to  assist  hfan  in  his  exile ; 
but  he  forbore  to  speak  on  this  subject  until  his  own  fate 
should  be  decided.  They  then  talked  of  Glennaqnoidi, 
for  whom  the  Baron  expressed  great  anxiety,  although^, 
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he  observed^  he  was  « the  very  Achilles  of  Horatius  Flac- 
cos, — 

Impiger,  iracaoduft,  iaexorabilis,  acer. 

Which,'  he  continued,  « has' been  thus  rendered  (verna- 
cnlarlj)  by  Struan  Robertson : 

A  fiery  etter-cap,  a  fractions  chiel, 

As  het  as  ginger,  and  as  stieve  ns  steel.  ^ 

Flora  had  a  large  and  unqualified  share  of  the  good  old 
man^s  sympathy. 

It  was  now  wearing  late.  Old  Janet  got  into  some  kind 
of  kennel  behind  the  hallan ;  Davie  had  been  long  asleep 
and  snoring  between  Ban  and  Bnscar.  These  dogs  had 
followed  him  to  the  hut  after  the  manmon-honse  was  de- 
serted^ and  there  constantly  resided;  and  their  ferocity, 
with  the  old  woman's  reputation  of  being  a  witoh ,  con- 
tributed a  good  deal  to  keep  visitors  from  the  f^en.  With 
this  view ,  Bulle  Macwheeble  provided  Janet  undeihand 
with  meal  for  their  mainteniance,  and  also  with  little  ar- 
ticles of  Ininry  for  his  patron's  use,  in  suppljdng  which 
much  precaution  was  necessarily  used.  After  some  com- 
pliments, the  Baron  occupied  his  usual  couch,  and  Waver- 
ley  reclined  in  an  easy  chair  of  tattered  velvet,  which  had 
once  garnished  the  state  bed-room  of  Tully-Veolan,  (for 
the  furniture  of  this  mansion  was  now  scattered  through 
all  the  cottages  in  the  vicinity,)  and  went  to  sleep  as  com- 
fortably as  if  he  had  been  in  a  bed  of  down, 
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CHAPTER     XXII. 
More  Esplanatwn, 

WiTB  the  fini  dawn  of  day,  old  Janet  was  scuttling 
abont  the  honae  to  wake  the  Baron,  who  naually  slept 
sound  and  heavily. 

•I  must  go  back,*  he  said  to  Waverley,  'to  my  core; 
will  you  walk  down  the  glen  wi'  me?* 

They  went  oot  together  i,  and  followed  a  narrow  and 
entangled  foot-path  ^  which  the  occasional  passage  of  an- 
glers, or  wood^cutters,  had  traced  by  the  side  of  Hie 
stiesm.  On  their  way,  the  Bsron  eiplaiiied  t6  Waterley, 
that  he  would  be  under  no  danger  in  remaining  a  day  or 
two  atTuUy-Veolan,  and  eren  in  being  seen  walking  about, 
if  he  used  the  precaution  of  pretending  that  he  was  look- 
ing at  the  estate  as  agent  or  snrreyor  for  an  Bngllsh  gen* 
tieman,  who  destgned  to  be  purchaser.  With  this  view,  he 
recommended  to  him  to  visit  the  Bailie,  who  still  lived  at 
the  fkctof  s  house,  called  Little  Veolan,  about  a  mile  from 
the  village,  though  he  was  to  remove  at  next  term.  Stan- 
ley's passport  would  be  an  answer  to  the  ofBcer  who  cont- 
manded  the  military;  and  as  lib  any  of  the  country  people 
who  might  recognise  Waverley,  the  Baron  assured  him  he 
was  in  no  danger  of  being  betrayed  by  them. 

«I  believe,*  said  the  old  man ,  «half  the  people  of  the 
barony  know  that  their  poor  anld  laird  is  somewhero  here- 
about; for  I  see  they  do  not  suffer  a  single  bairn  to  come 
here  a  bird-nesting;  a  practice,  whilk,  when  I  was  in  full 
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possesskm  of  my  power  as  baron,  I  was  unable  totally  to 
inhibit  Nay,  f  often  find  bits  of  things  in  my  way,  that  the 
poor  bodies,  God  help  them!  leave  there,  because  they 
thfnk  they  may  be  useful  to  me.  I  hope  they  will  get  a 
wiser  master,  and  as  Idnd  a  one  as  I  was.» 

A  natural  sigh  closed  the  sentence ;  but  the  ijuiet  equa- 
nimity with  which  the  Baron  endured  his  misfortunes,  had 
something  ii^  it  Tenerable  and  eren  aublime.  There  was 
no  fruitless  ripining,  no  turbid  melandioly;  he  bore  his 
lot,  and  the  liardships  which  it  InTolved,  with  a  good- 
humoured,  though  serious  composure,  and  used  no  violent 
laoguage  against  the  prevailing  party. 

« 1  did  what  I  thought  my  duty, »  said  the  good  old  man, 
"and  questionless  they  are  doing  what  they  think  theirs. 
It  grieves  me  sometimes  to  look  upon  these  blackened 
walls  of  the  house  of  my  ancestors;  but  doubtless  offlcera 
cannot  always  keep  the  soldier's  hand  from  depredation 
and  spuUsie ;  and  Gustavus  Adolphus  himself,  as  ye  may 
read  in  Colonel  Munro  his  Expedition  with  the  worthy 
Scotch  regiment  called  Mackay's  regiment,  did  often 
pemut  it.  — >  Indeed  I  have  myself  seen  aa  sad  sights  as 
TuUy-Veoian  now  Is,  when  I  served  with  the  Mareehal 
Duke  of  Berwick*  To  be  sure  we  may  say  with  VirgUfaM 
Maro,  Fumrns  Troes  ^-  and  there's  the  end  of  an  auM 
sang.  But  houses  and  families  and  men  have  a'  stood  lang 
enengh  when  they  have  stood  till  they  fall  with  honour; 
and  now  I  hae  gotten  a  house  that  is  not  unlike  a  dwnus 
ultwnan  —  they  were  now  standing  below  a  steep  rock. 
•^We  poor  Jacobites,*  continued  the  Baron,  looking  up, 
•  are  now  like  the  conies  in  Holy  Scripture,  (which  the 
great  traveller  Pococke  caileth  Jerboa,)  a  feeble  people, 
that  make  «nr  abode  in  the  rocks.   So,  fare  you  well,  my 
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good  lad,  till  we  meet  at  Janet's  in  the  even;  for  I 

get  into  my  Patmos,  which  is  no  easy  matter  for  my  anU 

stiff  limbs.* 

With  that  he  began  to  ascend  the  rock,  striding,  with 
the  help  of  his  hands,  from  one  precarious  footstep  to 
another,  till  he  got  about  half  way  up,  where  two  or 
three  bushes  concealed  the  mouth  of  a  hole,  resembling 
an  oven,  into  which  the  Baron  insinuated,  first  his  head 
and  shoulders,  and  then,  by  slow  gradation,  the  rest  of 
his  long  body;  his  legs  and  feet  finally  disappearing, 
eoiled  up  like  a  huge  snake  entering  his  retreat,  or  a  long 
pedigree  introduced  with  eare  and  difficulty  into  the  nar- 
row pigeon-hole  of  an  old  cabinet.  Waverley  had  the  cu- 
riosity to  clamber  up  and  look  in  upon  him  in  his  den,  as 
tibe  lurking-place  might  well  be  termed^  Upon  the  whole, 
he  looked  not  unlike  that  ingenious  puzale,  called  a  reel 
m  a  iMthy  the  marvel  of  children,  (and  of  some  grown 
people  too,  myself  for  one,)  who  can  ndther  comprehend 
the  mystery  how  it  has  got  in,  or  how  it  is  to  be  taken  out. 
The  cave  was  very  narrow,  too  low  in  the  roof  to  admit  of 
his  standing,  or  almost  of  his  sitting  up,  though  he  made 
some  awkward  attempts  at  the  latter  posture.  His  sole 
amusement  was  the  perusal  of  his  old  friend  Titus  LiTioa, 
▼aried  by  occas-ionaliy  scratching  Latin  proverbs  and  texts 
of  Scripture  with  bis  knife  on  the  roof  and  walls  of  his 
lortalice,  which  were  of  sand-stone.  As  the  cave  was  diy, 
and  filled  with  clean  straw  and  withered  fern,  «it  made,* 
as  he  said,  coiling  himself  up  with  an  air  of  snugness  and 
comfort  which  contrasted  strangely  witji  his  sitnatioo, 
•unless  when  the  wind  was  due  north,  a  very  passable gtf« 
for  an  old  soldier. >  Ndther,  as  he  observed,  was  he 
without  sentries  for  the  purpose  of  reconnoitring.     Davie 
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and  his  mother  were  constanUy  on  the  watch,  to  dlflCOrer 
and  avert  danger;  and  it  was  singnkr  what  instances  of 
address  seemed  dictated  hy  the  instincCive  attachment 
of  the  poor  simpleton,  when  his  patron*s  safety  was  con- 
cemed. 

With  Janet,  Edward  now  sought  an  interview.  He  had 
recognised  her  at  first  sight  as  the  old  woman  who  had 
nursed  him  during  his  sickness  after  liis  deliyery  from 
Gifted  GtlflUan.  The  hut  also,  though  a  little  repaired, 
and  somewhat  hotter  furnished,  was  certainly  the  place  of 
his  confinement;  and  he  now  recoHeeted  on  the  common 
moor  of  TuUy-Veolan  the  trunk  of  a  large  decayed  tree, 
called  the  trystrng-tree ,  which  he  had  no  doubt  was  the 
same  at  which  fl>e  Highlanders  rendezronsed  on  that  me- 
morable night.  Ail  tilts  he  had  combined  in  his  imagination 
the  night  before;  but  reasons,  which  may  probably  occur 
to  the  reader,  prereuted  him  from  catechising  Janet  In 
the  presence  of  the  Baron. 

He  now  commenced  the  task  in  good  earnest;  and  the 
first  question  was.  Who  was  theyovng  lady  that  fisited 
the  hut  during  his  illness?  Janet  paused  for  a  little;  and 
then  observed,  that  to  keep  the  secret  nowj  would  ndlher 
do  good  nor  ill  to  any  body. 

•ft  was  just  a  leddy,  that  hasna  her  equal  in  the  world  ' 
—  Miss  Rose  Bradwardiue! »  ' 

•thxax  Mfss  Rose  was  probably. also  the  author  of  my 
ddhennce,-  inferred  Waverley,  delighted  at  Che  confir- 
mation of  an  Idea  which  local  circumstances  had  already 
induced  him  to  entertain. 

«I  wot  wed,  Mr  Waurerley,  and  that  was  riie  e^en; 
but  sair,  sair  angry  and  affronted  wad  sho  hae  been,  puir 
thing,  if  she  had  thought  ye  had  been  ever  to  ken  a  word 
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about  the  matter;  for  Bbegar'd  me  speak  »ye  Gaelic  when 
ye  was  in  hearing,  to  mak  ye  trow  we  were  in  the  Ilie- 
lands.  I  can  speak  it  weii  eneugh,  for  my  molher  was  a 
Ilieiand  woman.  > 

A  few  more  questions  now  brought  out  the  whole  mys- 
tery respecting  Warerley's  deliverance  from  the  bondage 
in  which  he  left  Cairn^Teckan.  Never  did  music  sound 
sweeter  to  an  amateur,  than  tlie  drowsy  tautology,  witii 
which  old  Janet  detailed  every  circumstance,  thrilled  upon 
the  ears  of  Waverley.  But  my  reader  is  not  a  lover,  and 
I  must  spare  his  patience,  by  attempting  to  condense  with- 
in reasonable  compass,  the  narrative  which  old  Janet  spread 
through  a  harangue  of  nearly  two  hours. 

When  Waverley  communicated  to  Fergus  the  letter  he 
had  received  from  Rose  Bradwardine,  by  Davie  GeUmtlej^ 
giving  an  account  of  TuUy-Veolan  beuig  occupied  by  a 
small  party  of  soldiers,  that  circumstance  had  struck  upon 
th^  busy  and  active  mind  of  the  Chieftain.  Eager  to  dis- 
tress and  narrow  the  posts  of  tlie  enemy,  desirous  to  pre- 
vent their  establishing  a  garrison  so  near  him,  and  willing 
also  to  oblige  the  Baron,  ' —  for  he  often  had  the  idea  of 
marriage  witli  Rose  floating  through  his  brain,  —  he  re- 
solved to  send  some  of  his  people  to  drive  out  the  red- 
coats, and  to  bring  Rose  to  Glennaquoich.  But  just  as  he 
had  ordered  Evan  with  a  small  party  on  this  duty,  the 
news  of  Copers  having  marched  into  the  Iliglilands  to 
meet  and  disperse  the  forces  of  the  Chevalier,  ere  they 
came  to  a  head,  obliged  him  to  join  the  standard  with  his 
whole  forces. 

He  sent  to  order  Donald  Bean  to  attend  him;  but  thai 
cautious  freebooter,  who  well  understood  the  value  of  a 
separate  conunand,  instead  of  joining,  sent  various  apolo- 
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gies  which  the  pressure  of  the  times  compelled  Fer^ 
to  admit  as  current^  though  not  without  the  internal  re- 
golution  of  being  revenged  on  him  for  his  procrastination, 
time  and  place  convenient.  However,  as  he  could  not 
amend  the  matter,  he  issued  orders  to  Donald  to  descend 
into  the  Low  Country,  drive  the  soldiers  from  TuUy- 
Veolan,  and,  paying  all  respect  to  the  mansion  of  the 
Baron,  to  take  his  abode  somewhere  near  it,  for  protec- 
tion of  his  daughter  and  family,  and  to  harass  and  drive 
away  any  of  the  armed  volunteers,  or  small  parties  of 
military ,  which  he  might  find  moving  about  the  vicinity. 
As  this  charge  formed  a  sort  of  roving  commission, 
which  Donald  proposed  to  interpret  in  the  way  most  ad- 
vantageous to  himself,  as  he  was  relieved  from  the  im- 
mediate terrors  of  Fergus,  and  as  he  had,  from  former 
secret  services,  some  interest  in  the  councils  of  the  Che- 
valier, he  resolved  to  make  hay  while  the  sun  shone.  lie 
achieved,  without  difficulty,  the  task  of  driving  the  sol- 
diers from  TuUy- Veolan ;  but  although  he  did  not  venture 
to.  encroach  upon  the  interior  of  the  family,  or  to  disturb 
Miss  Rose,  being  unwilling  to  make  himself  a  powerful 
enemy  in  the  Chevalier's  army, 

"For  well  he  knew  the  Baron's  wrath  was  deadly;** 

yet  he  set  about  to  raise  contributions  and  exactions  upon 
the  tenantry,  and  otherwise  to  turn  the  war  to  his  own 
advantage.  Meanwhile  he  mounted  the  white  cockade, 
and  waited  upon  Rose  with  a  pretext  of  great  devotion  for 
the  service  in  which  her  father  was  engaged ,  and  many 
apologies  for  the  freedom  he  must  necessarily  use  for  the 
support  of  his  people.  It  was  at  this  moment  that  Rose 
learned,  by  open-Aouthed  fame,  with  aU  sorts  of  exag- 
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genli«n,  that  Waverky  had  killed  the  smith  at  Gaim- 
vTeckan^  ia  aa  attempt  to  arrest  him  ;  had  heen  cast  into 
a  d«B^eoii  hy  Majar  Melville  of  Cainwreekaii,  and  was  te 
he  execated  by  martial  law  within  three  days.  In  the 
ag eoy  which  these  tidings  excited^  she  pveposed  to  BeiiaM 
Bean  the  rescue  Hi  the  prisoner.  It  was  the  Tery  sort  ef 
service  which  he  was  desirous  to  ondertake^.  judging  It 
might  constitute  a  merit  ef  such  a  nature  as  would  make 
amends  for  any  peccadilloes  whkh  he  might  be  guilty  of 
in  tlie  eountay.  He  had  ihe  %rt,  however,  pleading  all  the 
while  duty  and  disciplines  to.  hold  off,  unttt  peer  Roee,  in 
the  extremity  of  her  distress,  offered  to  bribe  him  to  the 
enterprise  with  spme  valuable  jewels  whicb  bad  been  her 
mother's. 

Donald  Bean,  who  had  served  in  France,  knew,  and 
peihaps  over-estimated,  the  value  of  these  trinl^ets.  But 
he  also  perceived  Bose's  apprehensions  of  its  being  dis- 
covered that  she  had  parted  with  her  jewels  for  Waveriey'a 
liberation.  Besolved  this  scruple  should  not  part  him  and 
the  treasure,  he  voluntarily  offered  to  take  an  oath  that 
he  would  never  joentioa  Miss  Hose's  share  In  the  tranar 
action ;  and  foreseeing  convenience  in  keeping  the  oath, 
and  no  probable  advantage  in  breaking  it,  he  took  the 
engagement  —  in  order,  as  he  told  his  lieutenant,  to  deal 
handsomely  by  the  yeung  kdy  -—  in  the  only  mode  and 
form  wUch,  by  a  mental  paction  with  himselC,  he  consi- 
dered as  binding — he  swore  secrecy  iqMin  his  drawn  dML 
He  was  the  more  especially  asoved  to  this  act  of  good  faith 
by  some  attentiens  that  Miss  Bradwardine  showed  to  his 
daughter  Alice,  which,  while  they  gained  the  heart  of  the 
mountain  damsel,  highly  gratified  the  pride  of  her  fiMlittr. 
Alice,  who  could  now  speak  a  little  English,  was  very 
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ooiiiiiniiiic«tii*e  in  retiirn  fer  Ram^b  kfndoeit,  readily  oon- 
Med  te  her  the  whole  ptpen  retpectin^  the  iatrigiie  with 
Gardiner's  regimeoiC,  «f  wMch  slie  was  the  depositary, 
and  ms  readily  andertoek,  at  tier  hiatance,  to  restore  dieai 
to  Waverley  wilhont  her  fallier's  Icnowiedge.  «  For  tliey 
may#hlige  the  hoanie  yoimg  lady  and  the  handoooie  yaong 
gentleman^*  said  AUoe,.  «and  what  use  has  my  fkther  for 
ft  whin  hits  o*  seaited  papers* 

The  reader  ia  aware  thai  she  toolc  an  appotinnity  qi 
eveoating  this  poqioae  on  the  em  of  Waveriey's  leariag 
the  glen. 

How  Donald  execnled  hia  enterpriae,  the  reader  is 
aware.  Bat  the  eipdsion  oT  the  arilitary  fiNNs  TnUy^ 
Veolan  had  ^ven  alarm,  aad,  wlitte  he  was  lyiag  hi  wait 
for  QiilUlaa,  a  atrong  party,  each  aa  DoaaM  did  aotoue 
to  Ihce,  was  aent  to  drive  haeic  the  insnrgents  hi  thefar 
tarn,  to  eaoamp  there,  aad  to  protect  tim  oonntry.  The 
officer,  a  gendeaMn  aad  a  diseipllnarian,  neither  intruded 
hhaadf  on  Miaa  Iradwardina,  wlwse  «apr6teeted  sitaatioa 
lie  respected,  nor  permitted  Us  seizors  to  eommil  any 
hreach  of  diseiptine.  He  formed  a  Mttie  eamp,  apon  aa 
eadnence,  near  the  hoaoe  of  Tolly*  Veolaa,  aad  placed 
proper  gaards  at  the  passes  in  the  vicinity.  Tiria  aairel- 
come  news  reached  Donald  Bean  Lean  aa  he  waa  retnm- 
lag  to  Tally- Veohm.  Detennlaed,  howorer,  to  obtaia 
the  guerdon  of  hia  labour,  he  resolved,  since  approadi  to 
Tnlly-Veolaa  was  hnpossibie,  to  deposit  his  prkoaer  in 
Janet's  cottage,  a  pkee,  the  very  eiiatenoe  of  wUch 
eoald  hardly  liare  lieea  saspeeted  even  by  Ihoae  who  had 
loag  liTod  hi  the  Tidaity,  aalesa  they  had  been  gaidod 
tiiMhor,  aad  which  was  otteiiy  unknown  to  Wavarfey  him«> 
self,    lliia  effected,  he  cftimod  and  received  Ua  reward. 
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Waverley^a  iilnesa  was  an  eveat  which  deranged  all  their 
calcuiaUona.  Donald  waa  obliged  to  iea^e  Ihe  neiyhbonr- 
hood  with  hia  people,  and  to  aeek  more  free  conrae  for 
hi*  adventurea  elaewhere.  At  Roae'a  eameat  entreaty,  he 
left  an  old  man,  a  lierbaiiat,  who  waa  auj^oaed  to  ouder- 
atand  a  little  of  medicine,  to  attend  Wa?erley  during  hia 
illneaa. 

In  the  meanwhile,  new  and  fearful  doubta  atarted  in 
(oae'a  mind.  They  were  auggeated  by  old  Janet,  who  in- 
aiated,  that  a  reward  having  been  offered  for  the  appve- 
h^naion  of  Waverley,  and  hia  own  peraonal  effecta  being 
ao  valuable,  there  waa  no  aaying  to  what  breach  of  faith 
Donald  might  be  tempted.  In  an  agony  of  ^ef  and  terror, 
Rbae  took  the  daring  reaolution  of  explaining  to  thePiinee 
himaelf  the.  danger  in  which  Mr  Waverley  atood,  jn4gi^g 
that,  both  aa  a  politician,  and  a  man  of  honour  and  hunan- 
ity,  Charlea  Edward  would  iutereat  himaelf  to  prevent  Ua 
falling  into  the  handa  of  the  oppoaite  party.  Thia  letter 
ahe  at  firat  thought  of  aending  anonymonaly,  but  naturally 
feared  it  would  not;  in  that  caae,  be  credited.  She  there- 
fore aubacribed  her  name,  though'. with  reluctance  and 
terror,  and  conaigned  it  in  chaige  to  a  young  man,  who, 
at  Reaving  hia  farm  ta  joiu  the  Chevalier'a  army,  made  it 
hia  petition  to  her  to  havcaome  aoct  of  credentiala  to 
the  Adventurer,  from  whom  he  hoped  to  obtain  a  com- 
miaaion. 

The  letter  reached  Caiarlea  Edward  on  hia  deacent  to 
the  Lowlands,  and^  aware  of  the  political  importance  of 
having  it  auppoaed  tiiat  he  waa  in  correapondence  with 
the  Engliah  Jacobitea,  he  caused  the  moat  poaitive  ordera 
to  be  trauamitted  to  Donald  Bean  Lean,  to  tranamit  Wa- 
verley, aafe  and  uninjured,  H  person  or  effecta,  to.  the 
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^Ternor  o{  Doiiiie  Castle.  The  freebooter  durst  not  Sa- 
oAiey,  for  the  army  of  the  Prinee  was  now  so  near  him 
that  punishment  ml^ht  hafre  followed;  besides^  he  was  a 
politician  as  well  as  a  robber,  and  was  unwilling  to  cancel 
the  interest  created  through  former  secret  services,'  by 
being  refractoiy  on  this  occasion.  He  therefore  made  a 
virtue  of  necessity,  and  transmitted  order»  to  his  lieu- 
tenant to  convey  Edward  to  Doune,  which  was  safely  ae- 
complished  in  the  mode  mentioned  in  a  former  chapter. 
The  governor  of  Doune  was  directed  to  send  hitn  to  Edin* 
burgh  as  a  prisoner,  because  the  Prince  was  apprehensive 
that  Waveriey,  if  set  at  liberty^  might  have  resumed  his 
purpose  of  returning  to  England,  without  affording  him 
an  opportunity  of  a  personal  mterview.  In  this,  indeed, 
•he  acted  by  the  advice  of  the  Chieftain  of  Glennaquoich, 
with  whom  it  msy  be  remembered  the  ChevaKer  commu- 
nicated upon  the  mode  of  disposing  of  Edward,  though 
without  telling  him  how  he  came  to  learn  the  place  of  his 
confinement 

This,  indeed,  Charles  Edward  considered  as  a  lady's 
secret;  for  although  Rose's  letter  vms  couched  in  th^ 
most  cautious  and  general  terms,  and  professed  to  be 
written  merely  from  motives  of  humanity,  and  seal  for 
die  Prince's  service,  yet  she  expressed  so  anxious  a  widi 
that  she  should  not  be  known  to  have  interfered,  that  the 
Chevalier,  was  induced  tosunpect  the  deep  interest  which 
she  took  in  Waverley's  safety.  This  conjecture,  which 
was  well  founded,  led,  however,  to  false  inferences.  For 
the  emotion  which  Edward  displayed  on  spproaching  Flora 
end  Rose  at  the  ball  of  Holyrood,  was  placed  by  the  Che- 
valier'to  the  account  of  the  latter;  and  he  concluded  that 
the  Baron's  views  about  the  settlement  of  his  property,  or 
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Mae  sucb  obitode,  tfiwvied  their  lamliiat  tonlfa>rtwt. 
Conmien  ftme,  it  it  tr«e,  fra^oitly  gpwre  Wsrciiej  !• 
MiM  M«c-Iv4ir;  but  the  Frince  knew  thet  roMOT  feme 
ia  very  pr«4igtl  in  »dh  fifis;  and,  wAlching  nlleatively 
the  behavioor  aC  the  hdiei  twurds  War eiiey,  he  Iwd  no 
detbt  that  the  jenag  KngJiabmaa  had  m  iMta«at  irilh 
Flora,  and  ivaa  belored  by  Raae  BndwardiBe.  Deaimna 
to  bind  Waveriey  to  hia  aeiriee,  and  vtAing  also  to  do  n 
kind  and  frkndly  action,  Ae  Wnco  nest  asoaiied  the  Bar 
ron  on  the  aotjoet  of  acttluig  hiaeatate  aponhiadni«hter. 
Mr  Brodwafdine  aofnieBced;  bnl  the  oonacqnence  waa, 
that  Ferg^  waa  immediately  indueed  (o  pnefer  hia  donbie 
anit  far  a  wife  and  anearyM,  whieb  the  Prince  i^aeted 
ha  the  manner  we  haTO  seen.  The  Chevalier,  eonatandy 
engaged  m  his  own  nndllplied  afafa«<,  had  not  hltheiio 
aonght  my  ciptanation  with  Wnvailqr,  thoof^  oftea 
meaning  to  do  so.  Bat  aflor  FeiigBs*8  dealaration,  he  aaw 
the  neoesaily  of  appearing  neutral  hetweenthe  rirala,  de^- 
Toutly  hoping  that  the  matter,  which  now  seemed  firan^ 
with  the  seeds  of  strife,  might  be  permitted  to  he  orer 
tiU  the  teminationof  the  eipedltion.  When  on  the  marsh 
to  Derby,  Feiigns,  being  qneatfamed  concerning  hia  f  uaml 
with  Wafcrtey,  alleged  as  the  osase,  that  Edward  waa 
deakoua  of  nstracting  the  auil  he  had  made  to  hia  sister, 
the  CbeTaiierphinly  toid  hfan,  thsi  he  had  Umself  ah- 
aerred  Mka  Mao-Ivor'a  behaviour  to  Wareriey,  and  that 
he  was  oonnnoedFei^giis  was  nnder  tiM  inflnenee  of  a  mia- 
take  in  judging  of  Waverley*s  condnct,  who,  he  had  every 
reaaon  to  heliere,  was  engaged  to  Miaa  Bradwardhie. 
The  quarrel  wliich  enaued  lietween  Edward  and  the  ehieC* 
tain  Is,  I  hi^pe,  stiii  In  the  remembrance  of  the  reader. 
These  drcnmstancea  will  oerve  to  explain  such  pohits  of 
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oar  narrative  as,  according  to  the  cuatom  of  atory-tellera, 
we  deemed  it  fit  to  leave  aneiplained,  for  the  {Purpose  of 
exciting  the  reader's  corioaity. 

When  Janet  had  once  finiahed  the  leading  facta  of  thia 
narrative,  Wareriey  waa  eaaily  enabled  to  apply  the  clew 
which  they  afforded,  to  other  mazea  of  the  labyrinth  in 
which  he  had  been  engaged.  To  Roae  Bradwardine,  then, 
he  owed  the  life  whidi  he  now  thought  he  could  willingly 
have  laid  down  to  aerre  her.  A  little  reflection  convinted 
him,  however,  that  to  live  for  her  aake  waa  more  con- 
venkttt  and  agreeahk,  and  that,  being  pooaeaoed  of  in* 
dependence,  ahe  OMght  ahare  it  with  Um  eUber  in  foM^ 
oonntfiea  or  in  hia  own.  Tho  pileaaiiM  of  being  allied  to 
a  man  of  the  Baron'a  high  worth,  and  who  waa  ao  mwdi 
valued  by  hia  nnde  Sir  Evenrd,  waa  alao.an  agreeaUe 
oonaidieration,  had  any  thing  been  wantf  ng  to  recommend 
the  match.  Hia  abauiditiea,  which  had  appeared  gretca^no* 
ly  ludierooa  during  hia  pioapcrity,  aeemed,  in  Ihe  ann- 
act  of  Ua  forUwe,  to  be  hamonisod  and  aaaiaubted  with 
the  noble  fiaatorea  of  hia  character,  ao  aa  to  a4d  pccnlin* 
lity  without  excitiiig  ridicule.  Hia  mind  occupied  with 
ancb  projects  of  fnture  happineaa^  Edward  aonghi  UHk 
Veolan,  the  habitatiao  of  Mr  Duacan  Macwheehle. 
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CHAPTER     XXtll. 

Now  is   Cupid  a  child  of  conscience  —  he  makes 
restitution, 

SllAKSPBABB. 

Ma  DoNCAif  Macwhrbdlb,  no  longer  Commissarj  or 
Bailie,  though  still  enjoying  the  empty  name  of  the  lat- 
ter dignity,  had  escaped  proscription  by  an  early  se- 
cession from  the  insurgent  party,  and  by  hhi  insfgnifi- 


Edward  found  him  in  hb  ofBce,  immersed  among  pa- 
pers and  accounts.  Before  him  was  a  large  bicker  of 
oatmeal-porridge,  and  at  the  side  thereof,  a  horn-spoon 
and  a  bottle  of  two-penny.  Eagerly  running  his  eye  over 
a  ▼olominoos  iaw-psper,  he  from  time  to  time  shovelled 
an  Immense  spoonful  of  these  itntiitive  viands  into  bis 
capacious  montli.  A  pot-bellied  Dutch  bottle  of  Jirandy 
which  stood  by,  intimated  either  that  this  honest  limb  of 
the  law  had  taken  his  morning  already,  or  tliat  he  meant 
to  season  his  porridge -with  such  digestiTe;  or  perhaps 
both  circum8tanoes  might  reasonably  be  inferred.  His 
night-cap  and  morning-gown  had  whilome  been  of  tartan, 
but,  equally  cautious  and  frugal,  Uie  honest  Bailie  had 
got  them  dyed  black,  lest  their  original  ill-omened  colour 
might  remind  his  visitors  of  his  unlucky^  excursion  to 
Derby.  To  sum  up  the  picture,  his  face  was  daubed  with 
snuif  up  to  the  eyes,  and  his  fingers  with  ink  up  to  the 
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knodilefl.  He  looked  dubioualj  al  Waverley  as  he  ap- 
proached the  liUle  greea  rail  which  fenced  hia  desk  and 
stool  from  the  approach  of  the  Tulgar.  Nothing  could  give 
the  Bailie  more  annoyance  than  the  idea  of  his  acquain- 
tance being  claimed  by  any  of  the  unfortunate  gentlemen, 
who  were  now  so  much  more  likely  to  need  assistance 
thsn  to  afford  profit  Bat  this  was  the  rich  young  Eng- 
lishman—  who  knew  what  might  be  his  situation  1 —  he 
was  the  Baron's  friend  too— what  .was  to  be  donel 

While  these  reflections  gave  an  air  of  absurd  perplexiity 
to  the  poor  man's  Tisage,  Wayerley,  reflecting  on  the 
communication  he  was  about  to  make  to  him,  of  a  nature 
so  ridtenlonsly  contrasted  with  the  appearance  of  the  in- 
dividual,  could  not  help  bursting  out  a-laughing,  as  he 
checked  the  propensity  to  exclaim  with  Syphax,  — ^ 

"Cato'd  a  proper  person  to  iDtrost 
A  love^tale  with.'' 

As  Mr  Macwheeble  had  no  Idea  of  any  person  laugh- 
ing heartily,  who  was  either  encircled  by  peril  or  op* 
pressed  by  poverty,  the  hilwity  of  Edw|\|fd's  countenance 
greatly  relieved  the  embarrassment  of  his  own,  and,  gi« 
ving  him  a  tolerably  hearty  welcome  to  Little  Veolan,  he 
asked  what  he  would  choose  for  breakfast.  Ills  visitor 
had,  in  the  first  place,  something  for  his  private  ear,  and 
begged  leave  to  bolt  the  door.  Duncan  by  no  means  liked 
this  precaution,  which  savoured  of  danger  to  be  appre- 
hended ;  but  he  could  not  now  draw  back. 

Convinced  be  might  trust  this  msn,  as  he  could  make 
it  his  interest  to  be  faithfol,  Bdward  communicated  his 
present  sitoation  and  future  sdiemes  to  Macwheeble.  The 
wily  agent  listened  with  apprehension  when  he  found 
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WaTeil^  wn  iliii  in  a  stale  of  proMriptloB —  wis  i 
#lMit  comforted  by  karaing  (fast  lie  hid  a  passpoit  — 
nibbed  kia  Inttds  with  flee  witea  be  amitioiied  the  amouC 
of  Us  present  foftue  —  opened  h«geegr«s  wimi  he  heard 
Ihe  brUiianej  of  his  fiitnre  expeelations— bat  when  he 
expressed  his  intention  to  olMre  Hmui  wMi  MIbs  Rose 
Bradwardine,  ecstacy  had  almost  depmed  (he  honest 
man  of  his  senses.  The  Bailie  started  from  his  three- 
footed  itooi  lilLe  the  Pythoness  frsm  her  tripod;  flnng 
his  best  wig  ont  of  the  w«idow<»  heeanse  the  block  on 
whieh  it  was  placed  stood  in  (he  way  of  his  career; 
dmxkeA  hfa  captoihe  oeUtag,  oai«bt  it  as  itfeU$  wUstlod 
TnUochforam;  danoed  a  Higbfamd  tmg  with  taiaitaUa 
grace  and  agility,  and  then  threw  liimself  exhausted  into 
a  chair,  exclaiming,  «Lady  Wanrerlciyi^tea  thsismnid 
a-year,  the  least  penny! —  Lord  preserve  my  poor  nn^ 
derstanding!'  — 

«Amen  with  all  my  heart,-  said  Waverley;  -bat  now, 
Mr  Macwheeble,  let  us  proceed  to  bnslness.-  This  woVd 
Inid  somewhat  a  sedatiTe  effect,  but  the  Bailie's  head^  as 
he  expressed  hiondf,  was  stfll  «in  the  i»ee8.»  He  mended 
liis  pen,  however,  maiked  half  a  dosen  sheeta  of  paper 
with  an  ample  marginai  fold,  whipped  down  Dallas  of 
St  Martin's  Styles  IVom  a  didf ,  where  (hat  Tenerahle 
work  roosted  wltfi  Stair's  Instltotlons,  Dirleton's  Doubte, 
Bdfonr's  Practiqnes,  and  a  parcel  of  old  acconnt-booka 
—opened  therolimie  at  the  arUde  Contract  of  Marriage, 
and  prepared  to  nuke  what  he  called  a  «sma'  minnte,  to 
prevent  parties  frae  nailing. » 

With  some  difficulty,  Waveiley  made  him  eomprehend 
that  he  waa  going  a  little  too  fiwt.  He  explataed  to  fate 
that  he  should  wsnt  his  asdstanoe,  hi  the  irst  phM^  to 
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make  hi»  reflideiic«  nfe  fwr  the  time,  by  writS^^  to  tilt 
officer  at  Tally-Yeolai,  tliel  Mr  Stanlej,  an  En^iali 
genUeman  nearly  related  to  Colonel  Talbot  ^  was  npoa  a 
visit  of  bnsineaa  at  Mr  Affacwheeble's,  and^  knowing  the 
atete  of  the  country,  had  seat  hia  pasaport  for  Captain 
Foster^s  inspection.  This  produced  a  polite  answer  from 
tise  officer,  with  an  invitation  to  Mr  Stanley  to  dine  with 
him ,  which  was  declined,  (as  may  easily  be  supposed,) 
nnder  pretence  of  bnsinesa. 

WaT^ej*a  next  reqnest  waa,   diat  Mr  ,Micii4iecbie 

would  dispatch  a  man  and  horse  to ,  ihe  poa^tawn 

at  which  Cohind  Talbot  was  to  address  him,  with  diree- 
tians  to  wait  there  nntU  the  psst  shoald  bring  a  letter  for 
Mr  Stanley,  and  then  to  forward  it  to  Little  Veolas  with 
att  apeed.  hi  a  nMMnentr  the  Bailie  was  in  search  sf  his 
apprentioe,  (or  aerntor,  as  he  was  sailed  Sixty  Yeara 
since,)  Jock  Serieyer,  and  la  not  nnich  greater  space  off 
time,  Jock  was  on  the  back  of  the  white  pony. 

•  Tak  care  ye  gnide  him  weel,  air,  for  he's  aye  been 
dmri  in  the  wind  aince  -^-a  hem  —  Lord  be  gnde  to  me: 
(in  a  low  voice,)  I  was  gann  to  come  ont  wi'— ^aincel 
rode  wh^  and  spur  to  fetch  the  Cherslier  to  redd  Mr 
Wauveiley  and  Vieh  Ian  V<dir;vand  an  nneanny  coup  i 
gat  for  my  pains.  —  Lord  forgie  your  honour!  I  might 
hae  broken  iny  nedt — but  troth  it  waa  in  a  Tentnre,  mae 
ways  nor  ane^  but  this  maks  amends  for  a'.  Tjady  Wa»- 
veriey !  —  ten  thousand  a-year!  —  Lord  be  gnde  unto 
me!- 

•But  you  forget,  Mr  MaewheeUe,  we  want  ttie  la- 
mn's  consent — the  lady's — » 

•Never  fear,  Fse  be  cantion  for  them  —*  i'se  gie 
you  my  porsonal  wartandiee  -*  ten  thansand  a-year!  it 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WAVERLEY. 

diogi  Balmawhapple  ovt  and  out  —  a « year's  renins 
worth  a'  BaUnawhappie,  fee  and  life-rent!  Lord  make  nt 
thankful!> 

To  torn  the  current  of  his  feelings^  Edward  faiqnired 
if  he  had  heard  any  thing  lately  of  the  Chieftain  of  Glen- 
naqueich? 

•  Not  one  word^»  answered  Macwheeble^  ^but  that  he 
was  still  in  Carlisle  Castle^  and  was  soon  to  be  panelled 
for  his  life.  I  dinna  wish  the  young  gentleman  iil,>  he 
said,  «bnt  I  hope  that  they  that  hae  got  him  will  keep 
him,  and  no  let  hini  back  to  this  Hleland  border  to  plague 
US  wi'  black  mafl,  and  a*  manner  o*  Tident,  wrongous^ 
and  masterfn'  oppression  and  spoliation,  both  by  hhnself 
and  others  of  his  causing,  sending,  and  hounding  out; 
and  he  conldna  tak  care  o'  the  siller  when  he  had  gotten 
it  neither,  but  flang  it  a*  into  yon  idle  quean*s  lap  at 
Edinburgh — but  light  come  light  gane.  For  my  part,  I 
never  wish  to  see  a  kilt  in  the  country  agdn,  nor  a  red 
coat^  nor  a  gun,  for  that  matter,  unless  it  were  to  shoot 
a  paitrick:  —  they're  a'  tarr'd  wi'  ae  stick.  And  when 
they  have  done  ye  wrang,  even  when  ye  hae  gotten  de- 
creet of  spuilsie,  oppression,  and  violent  profits  against 
them,  what  better  are  yel — they  hae  na  a  plack  to  pay 
ye;  ye  need  never  extract  it.» 

With  such  discourse,  and  the  intervening  topics  of  bu- 
siness, the  time  passed  until  dinner,  Macwheeble  mean- 
while promising  to  devise  tome  mode  of  introducing  Ed- 
ward at  the  Duchran,  where  Rose  at  present  resided, 
without  risk  of  danger  or  suspicion;  whidh  seemed  no 
very  easy  task,  since  the  laird  was  a  very  sealous  firiend 
to  government  The  poultry-yard  had  been  laid  under  re- 
quisition, and  cockyleeky  and  Scotch  collops  soon  reeked 
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iu  the  Bailie's  little  parlour.  The  landlord's  cork-screw 
was  just  Introduced  into  the  muzsle  of  a  pint-bottle  of 
claret,  (cribbed  possibly  from  the  cellars  of  Tnlly-Veo- 
lanO  when  the  sight  of  (he  grey  pony,  passing  the  irlndow 
at  full  trot,  induced  the  Bailie,  but  with  due  precaution, 
to  place  it  aside  for  the  moment  Enter  Jock  Scrleyer 
with  a  packet  for  Mr  Stanley ;  it  is  Colonel  Talbot's  seal; 
and  Edward's  fingers  tremble  as  he  undoes  it  Two  of- 
ficial papers,  folded,  signed,  and  sealed  in  all  formality, 
drop  out  lliey  were  hastily  picked  up  by  the  Bailie,  who 
had  a  natural  respect  for  erery  thing  resembling  a  deed, 
and,  glancing  slily  on  their  titles,  his  eyes,  or  rather 
spectacles,  are  greeted  with  "Protection  by  his  Royal 
Highness  to  the  person  of  Cosmo  Comyne  Bradwardine, 
Esq*  of  that  ilk,  commonly  called  Baron  of  Bradwardine, 
forfeited  for  his  accession  to  the  late  rebellion.  >  The 
other  proves  to  be  a  protection  of  the  same  tenor  in  fa- 
vour of  Edward  Waverley,  Esq.  Colonel  Talbofs  letter 
was  in  these  words: — 

«Mt  DeaeEdwaed, 
•  lam  just  arrived  here,  and  yet  I  have  finished  my 
business;  it  has  cost  me  some  trouble  though,  as  you 
shall  hear.  I  waited  upon  his  Royal  Highness  immediate- 
ly on  my  arrivaLi  and  found  him  in  no  very  good  humour 
for  my  purpose.  Three  or  four  Scotch  gentlemen  were 
just  leaving  his  levee.  After  he  had  expressed  himself  to 
me  very  courteously;  ^  Would  you  think  it,'  he  said,  ^Tal- 
bot, here  have  been  half  a  dozen  of  the  most  respectable 
gentlemen,  and  best  friends  to  government  north  of  the 
Forth,  Major  Melville  of  Cairnvreckan,  Rubrick  of  Duch- 
ran,  and  others,  who  have  fairly  wrung  from  me,  by 
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tiieir  dowaright  importaiiitj^  a  present  protedian,  umI 
the  prsnise  of  a  Intare  pardon,  for  tiiat  sinllboni  old  re- 
bel whom  Hiey  call  Baron  of  Bradwardine,  They  allege 
diat  his  high  persanal  diaracter,  aad  the  demeacy  i^Hileh 
he  showed  to  each  of  our  people  aa  fell  into  the  rebek' 
handa,  should  weigh  ia  hia  faroor;  espeeiatty  as  die  loss 
of  hia  estate  Is  likely  to  he  a  severe  enough  pmlshnient 
Sahrkk  has  undertaken  to  keep  Mm  at  his  own  house  tiH 
tilings  sre  settled  la  die  eountry ;  but  It's  a  littte  hard  ta 
be  forced  in  a  manaer  to  pardon  sadi  a  mortal  enemy  ta 
the  Hsnse  of  Branswick.'  This  waa  no  faTOBrable  nao- 
aMAt  for  opening  my  business ;  however^  I  said  I  was  re- 
jaieed  to  learn  that  his  Koyal  Highness  was  in  the  eoane 
of  granting  such  requests,  as  it  emboldened  me  to  |m«- 
sent  one  of  the  like  nature  in  my  own  name.  He  was  very 
angry,  but  J  persisted;  I  mentioned  the  unifonn  support 
of  oar  three  votes  in  the  honse,  touched  modestly  on 
services  abroad,  though  vi^able  only  in  his  Royal  High- 
nesses having  been  pleased  kindly  to  accept  then,  and 
founded  pretty  strongly  on  his  own  expressions  of  friend- 
ship and  good- will.  He  was  embarrassed,  but  obstinate* 
I  hinted  the  poNcy  of  detaching,  on  all  ftiture  occasions, 
the  hehr  of  such  a  fm^tune  as  your  uncled  finsm  the  madil- 
nations  ai  the  diraffeeted.  But  I  made  no  impression.  I 
mentioned  the  oMigations  which  I  lay  under  to  Sh-  Bvetard, 
and  to  yon  pesaonally,  and  chimed,  as  die  mA%  Mwaid 
of  my  services,  that  he  would  be  pleased  to  afford  me 
the  meana  of  evincing  my  gratitude.  I  perceived  that  he 
still  meditated  a  r^sal,  and,  taking  my  commission  from 
my  pocket,  I  said,  (as  a  last  resource,)  that  as  hia  Koyal 
Highness  did  not,   under  these  pressing  drcnmstanoes. 
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think  me  worthy  of  a  ftvour  which  he  had  not  scrnpied 
to  grant  to  other  gentlemen,  whose  services  I  could  hard- 
ly jndge  more  important  than  my  own,  I  must  beg  leave 
to  deposit,  with  all  humility,  mj  conunission  In  his  Royal 
HIghness's  hands,  and  to  retire  from  the  service.  He  was 
not  prepared  for  this;  he  told  me  to  take  np  my  com- 
mission ;  said  some  handsome  things  of  my  services,  and 
granted  my  request.  You  are  therefore  once  more  a  free 
man,  and  I  have  promised  for  you  that  you  will  be  a 
good  boy  in  future,  and  remember  what  you  owe  to  the 
lenity  of  government  Thus  you  see  my  prince  can  be 
as  generous  as  yours,  I  do  not  pretend,  indeed,  that  he 
confers  a  favour  with  all  the  foreign  graces  and  compli- 
ments of  your  Chevalier  errant;  but  he  has  a  plain  Eng- 
lish manner ,  and  the  evident  reluctance  with  which  he 
grants  your  request,  indicates,  the  sacrifice  which  he 
mak^  of  his  own  inclination  to  your  wishes.  My  friend, 
the  adjutant-general,  has  procured  me  a  duplicate  of  the 
Baron's  protection,  (the  original  being  in  Major  Mel- 
ville*s  possession,)  wliich  I  send  to  you,  as  I  know  that  if 
you  can  find  him  you  will  have  pleasure  in  being  the  fint 
to  communicate  the  joyful  intelligence.  He  will  of  courae 
repair  to  the  Duchran  without  loss  of  time,  there  to  ride 
quarantine  for  a  few  weeks.  As  for  you,  I  give  you  leave 
to  escort  him  thither,  and  to  stay  a  week  there,  as  I  un- 
deretand  a  certain  fair  lady  is  in  that  quarter.  And  I 
have  the  pleasure  to  tell  you,  that  whatever  progress  you 
can  make  in  her  good  graces  will  be  highly  agreeable  to 
Sir  Everard  and  Mra  Rachel,  who  will  never  believe  your 
views  and  prospects  settled,  and  the  three  ermines  pas- 
sant in  actual  safety,  until  you  present  them  with  a 
Vol.  ill.  -  14 
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Mrs  Edward  Wftferley.  Now,  certain  lave-aSainafmy  own 
—  a  good  maay  jmn  rfBce-^iateiTQptod  aonie  i 
which  were  then  proposed  in  fiivoar  of  the  three  < 
passant;  so  I  am  bonad  In  hoaonr  to  make  them  i 
Therefore  make  good  nse  of  your  time»  for.^  when  your 
week  is  expired,  it  wili  be  neoesssry  that  you  go  to  Lon- 
don to  plead  yonr  pardon  in  the  law  eonrts. 
•Ever,  dear  Waverley,  yonrs  most  tmiy. 


"Pniur  Talbot.- 
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CHAPTER     XXIV. 

Happ^^B  the  wooing 
7%af8  not  long  a-domg, 

Whbh  the  first  nptorons  senMtkm  occasioned  by  these 
excelient  tidings  hnd  somewhst  jnbsided,  Edward  pro- 
posed instuitly  to  go  down  to  the  glen  to  acquaint  the 
Bsron  with  their  unport  But  the  cautions  Bailie  Jnstly 
obserfed,  that  if  tlie  Baron  were  to  appear  instantly  in 
pnUic,  the  tenantiy  and  TiUagen  might  become  riotons 
in  expressuig  thdr  joy,  and  give  offence  to  «the  powers 
that  be,*  a  sort  of  persons  for  whom  the  Bsilie  always 
had  nnlimited  respect.  He  therefore  proposed  that  Mr 
Waverley  ahonld  go  to  Janet  Qeliatley's,  and  bring  the 
Baron  np  under  cloud  of  night  to  Little  Vedan,  where 
he  mi^  once  more  enjoy  the  Inxuiy  of  a  good  bed.  In 
the  meanwhile,  he  said,  he  himself  would  go  to  Captain 
Foster,  and  show  him  the  Baron's  protection,  and  obtain 
his  countenance  for  harbouring  him  that  night,  and  he 
would  have  horses  ready  on  the  morrow  to  set  him  on 
his  way  to  the  Duchran  along  with  Mr  Stanley,  «whilk 
denomination,  I  ^prebend,  your  honour  will  for  the  pre- 
sent retain,'  said  tfie  Bailie. 

•Certainly,  Mr  Macwheeble;  but  will  you  not  go  down 
to  the  glen  yourself  in  the  evening  to  meet  your  patron  ?> 

•That  I  wad  wi'  a'  my  heart;  and  mickle  obliged  to 
your  honour  for  putting  me  in  mind  o'  my  bounden  duty. 
Bus  it  will  be  past  sunset  afore  I  get  back  £rae  the  Cap- 
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Uin's,  «nd  at  thege  unsonsy  hours  the  glen  has  a  bad 
name — there's  something  no  that  canny  about  auld  Janet 
Gellatley.  The  Laird  hell  no  believe  thae  thuigs,  but 
he  was  aye  ower  rash  and  yehtiiresome  —  and  feared 
neither  man  nor  deevil — and  sae's  seen  o't  But  right 
sure  am  I  Sir  George  Mackenyie  says,  that  no  divine 
can  doubt  there  are  witches,  since  the  Bible  says  thou 
shait  not  suffer  them  to  live;  and  that  no  lawyer  in  Scot- 
land can  doubt  it,  since  it  is  punishable  with  death  by 
our  law.  So  there's  baith  law  and  gospel  for  it  An  hSa 
honour  winna  believe  the  Leviticus,  he  might  aye  believe 
the  Statute-book — but  he  may  tak  his  ain  way  o't;  it's  a' 
ane  to  Duncan  Macwheeble.  However,  I  shall  send  to 
ask  up  auld  Janet  this  e'en;  It's  best  no  to  ll^Uj  them 
that  have  that  character  —  and  we'll  want  Davie  to  turn 
the  spit,  for  I'll  gar  Eppie  put  down  a  fat  goose  to  the 
fire  for  your  honours  to  your  supper.* 

When  it  was  near  sunset,  Waverley  hastened  to  the 
hut;  and  he  could  not  but  allow  that  superstition  had 
chosen  no  improper  locality,  or  unfit  object,  for  the 
foundation  of  her  fantastic  terrors.  It  resembled  exactly 
the  description  of  Spenser: 

''I'here,  in  a  gloomy  hollow  glen,  she  found  ■ 
A  little  cottage  built  of  sticks  and  reeds,  * 

In  homely  wise,  and  wallM  with  sods  aroand. 

In  which  a  witch  did  dwell  in  loathly  weeds. 
And  wilfnl  want,  all  careless  of  her  needs; 
.    So  choosing  solitary  to  abide 
Far  from  all  neiglibours,  tliat  her  devilish  deeds, 

And  hellish  arts,  from  people  she  might  hide. 
And  hurt  far  off,  unknown,  whomsoe%'cr  she  espied. *- 

•  He  entered  the  cottage  with  these  verses  In  his  memo- 
ry. Poor  old  Janet,  bent  double  with  age,  and  bleared 
with  peat-amoke,  was  tottering  about  the  hut  with  a  bu^ 
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broDm,  niiitteriiig  to  henelf  as  she  endesTonred  to  make 
her  hearth  and  floor  a  little  clean  for  Jhe  reception  of 
her  expected  guests.  WaTerley*8  step  made  her  start, 
look  op,  and  fall  a-trembling,  so  much  had  her  nerves 
been  on  the  rack  for  her  patron's  safety.  With  difficulty 
Waverley  made  her  comprehend  that  the  Baron  was  now 
safe  from  personal  danger;  and  when  her  mind  had  ad- 
mitted that  joyful  news,  it  was  equally  hard  to  make  her 
belicTe  that  he  was  not  to  enter  again  upon  possession  of 
his  estate.  "It  behoved  to  be,»  she  said,  «he  wad  get  it 
back  again;  naebody  wad  be  sae  gripple  as  to  tak  his 
gear  after  they  had  gi'en  him  a  pardon :  and  for  that  Inch- 
Grabbit,  I  could  whiles  wish  mysell  a  witch  for  his  sake, 
if  I  werena  feared  the  Enemy  wad  tak  me  at  my  word.* 
Waverleythen  gave  her  some  money,  and  promised  that 
her  fidelity  should  be  rewarded.  'How  can  1  be  rewarded, 
sir,  sae  weel,  as  just  to  see  my  auld  maister  and  Miss 
Rose  come  back  and  bmik  thehr  ain?» 

Waverley  now  took  leave  of  Janet,  and  soon  stood 
beneath  the  Baron's  Patmos.  At  a  low  whistle,  he  ob- 
served the  veteran  peeping  out  to  reconnoitre,  like  an  old 
badger  with  his  head  out  of  his  hole.  « Ye  hae  come  ra- 
ther early,  mjr<.good  lad,»  said  he,  descending;  «I  ques- 
tiftn  if  the  redcoats  hae  beat  tlie  tattoo  yet,  and  we're 
not  safe  till  then.  > 

"Good  news  cannot  be  told  too  soon,»  said  Waverley; 
and  with  infinite  joy  commimicated  to  him  the  happy  ti- 
dings. The  old  man  stood  for  a  moment  in  silent  devotion, 
then  exclaimed,  •Praise  be  to  God! —  I  sluill  see  my 
bairn  again.* 

•And  never,  I  hope,  to  part  with  her  more,*  said  Wa> 
verley. 
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•I  trust  ia  God,  not,  unless  it  be  to  win  the  messe  of 
sopportaiig  her;  for  my  things  are  but  in  a  bnidUe  state; 

—  hut  what  signifies  warid's  gear1« 

•And  if,>  said  Waverley  modestlj,  « there  wereast- 
tnation  in  life  which  would  put  Miss  Bradwardine  beyond 
the  uncertainty  of  fortune,  and  in  the  rank  to  iddoh  ahe 
was  bom,  would  you  object  to  it,  my  dear  Baron,  be- 
cause it  would  moke  one  of  your  firienda  the  happiest 
man  in  the  world^>  '  The  Baron  turned,  and  looked  at 
hun  with  great  earnestness.  'Yes,*  continued  EidwunI, 
«I  shall  not  consider  my  sentence  of  banishment  as  re- 
pealed, unless  yon  will  give  me  penniasion  to  i 
you  to  the  Duchran,  and» 

The  Baron  seemed  coUectuig  all  his  dignity  to  \ 
suitable  reply  to  what,  at  another  time,  he  would  hare 
treated  as  the  propoundh^  a  treaty  of  alliance  between 
the  houses  of  Bradwardine  and  Waverky.  Bui  Ua  efforts 
were  in  vain;  the  ftther  was  loo  mighty  Car  the  Baron; 
the  pride  of  birth  and  rank  were  swept  away;  —  In  the 
joyful  surprise,  a  slight  conTulsion  passed  rapidly  oYer 
his  features  as  he  gave  way  to  the  feelings  of  nature, 
threw  his  arms  around  War erley's  neck,  and  sobbed  out, 

—  «My  son,  my  son!  if  I  had  been  to  search  the  world, 
I  would  have  made  my  choiGe  here**  Edward  returned 
the  embrace  with  great  sympathy  of  feeling,  and  for  a 
little  while  they  both  kept  silence.  At  length  it  was  hro- 
ken  by  Edward.  «But  HissBradwardlnel* 

<8he  had  never  a  will  but  her  old  Ikther^r;  besides,  you 
are  a  likely  youth,  of  honest  principles,  and  high  birth; 
no,  she  never  had  any  other  will  than  mine,  and  in  nay 
proudest  days  I  could  not  have  wished  a  mair  elifible 
espousal  for  her  than  the  nephew  of  my  excellent  old 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WAYERLfiY.  SIA 


fmad.  Sir  Brenrd. —  But  I  Iwpe,  yoaag  mui^  ye  deal 
na  nthly  in  this  mmtterf  I  hope  ye  hae  aeoared  the  ap- 
prohatioa  of  .your  ahi  frieada  and  alliea^  particulariy  of 
your  nacle,  who  ia  m  loco  parenti$9  Ahl  we  maui  ti^ 
heedo'that.-  Edwaid aaavedhioi that SfarErenffd  would 
think  hunaelf  highly  honoured  in  the  flattering  reocption 
hia  piopoaal  had  met  with,  and  that  it  had  Ua  entve  ap- 
probation; in  eridenee  of  whidi,  he  put  Colonel  Taibot'a 
letter  into  the  Baron'a  hand.  The  baron  read  it  with  great 
attention.  'SirBrerard,*  he  aaid,  «alwayadeapiaed  wealth 
hi  compariaon  of  ImHwr  and  bhih;  and  hideed  he  hath  no 
ocoarion  to  eourt  the  H^  Aetniia.  Yetlnowwiah^ainee 
thia  Malcolm  tnma  ont  audi  a  paiiieide,  for  I  can  call 
hhn  no  better,  aa  to  think  of  aliaMtiag  the  family  inheri- 
tance—  I  now  wiah  (hia  eyea  fixed  on  a  part  of  the  roof 
which  waa  viaible  above  the  treea)  that  I  eouU  have  Idft 
Roae  the  anid  hurlcy-honae,  and  the  rigga  belanging  to 
it —  And  yet,*  aaM  he,  reanming  nmre  cheerfully,  «if a 
may  be  aa  wed  aa  it  ia;  for,  aa  Baron  of  Bradwardlne, 
1  might  have  thought  it  my  dsatj  to  inaiat  upon  certain 
compiiancea  reapecting  name  and  bearinga,  whilk  now, 
aa  a  landleaa  iahrd  wi'  a  tocherieaa  daughter,  no  one  can 
blame  me  for  departing  firom.» 

Now,  Heaven  be  praiaed!  thou^  Edward,  thit  Sir 
Everarddoea  not  hear  theaeacrupiea!  The  three  erminea 
paaaant  and  rampant  bear  would  certainly  have  gone  to- 
gether by  the  eara. —  He  then,  with  all  the  ardour  of  a 
young  lover,  aaaured  the  Baron,  that  he  aonght  for  hia 
happineaa  only  in  Roae'a  heart  and  hand,  and  thougiit  him- 
adf  aa  happy  in  her  father'a  simple  approbation,  aa  if  he 
had  settled  an  earldom  upon  hia  dau|^iter. 

They  now  reached  l4taeVeohui.  The  gooae  waa  smo- 
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king  on  the  table,  and  the  Bailie  brandished  his  knife  and 
fork.  A  joyons  greeting  took  place  between  him  and  hii 
patron.  The  kitchen,  too,  had  its  company*  Anld  Janet 
was  established  at  the  ingle-nook;  Da?ie  had  turned  the 
spit  to  his  immortal  honour;  and  even  Ban  and  Buscar,  in 
the  liberality  of  Macwheeble's  joy,  had  been  staffed  to 
the  throat  with  food,  and  now  lay  snoring  on  the  floor. 

The  next  day  conducted  the  Baron  and  his  young  friend 
to  the  Dndiran,  where  the  former  was  expected,  in  con- 
seqnence  of  the  success  of  the  nearly  unanimous  applica- 
tion  of  the  Scottish  friends  of  govemment  in  his  faronr. 
This  had  been  so  general  and  so  powerful,  that  it  was  al- 
most thought  his-  estate  might  hare  been  saved,  had  it  not 
passed  into  the  rapacioas  hands  of  his  unworthy  kinsman, 
whose  right,  arising  out  of  the  Baroa*s  attainder,  eonld 
not  be  affected  by  a  pardon  from  the  crown.  Tke  old  gen- 
tleman, however,  said,  with  his  usual  spirit,  he  was  more 
gratified  by  the  hold  he  possessed  in  the  good  opinion  of 
his  neighbours,  than  he  would  have  been  in  lieing  •re- 
habilitated and  restored  in  integrum,  had  it  been  found 
practicable. » 

We  shall  not  attempt  to  describe  the  meeting  of  the 
father  and  daughter, — loving  each  other  so  affectionately, 
and  separated  under  such  perilous  circumstances.  Still 
less  shall  we  attempt  to  analyse  the  deep  blush  of  Rose, 
at  receiving  the  compliments  of  Waveriey,  or  stop  to  in- 
quire whether  she  had  anycuriosity  respecting  the  partico- 
lar  cause  of  his  journey  to  Scotland  at  that  period.  We 
shall  not  even  trouble  the  reader  with  the  hum-drom  de- 
tails of  a  courtship  Sixty  Years  since.  It  is  enough  to  say, 
that,  under  so  strict  a  martinet  as  the  Baron,  all  things 
were  condncted  in  due  form.     He  took  upon  himself^  the 
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noiiiiiig  after  their  arrival,  the  task  of  aniiomicing  the 
proposal  of  Wayerlej  to  Roae,  which  she  heard  with  a 
proper  degree  of  maiden  timidity.  Fame  does,  however, 
say,  that  WaTerley  had,  the  eveniiig  before,  foandflTe 
mfnotes  to  apprise  her  of  what  was  coming,  while  the  rest 
of  the  company  were  looking  at  three  twisted  serpenta, 
which  formed  a  jet  d*eau  in  the  garden. 

My  fair  readeri  wili  judge  for  themsehes;  but,  for  my 
part,  I  cannot  conceive  how  so  important  an  affair  conid 
be  communicated  in  ao  short  a  space  of  time;  at  least, 
it  certainly  took  a  foil  hour  in  the  Baron*s  mode  of  con- 
veying it. 

Waverley  was  now  considered  as  a  received  lover  in  all 
the  forms.  He  was  made,  by  dint  of  smiriiing  and  nodding 
on  the  part  of  the  lady  of  the  honse,  to  sit  next  Miss 
Bradwardine  at  dinner,  to  be  Miss  Bradwardine*s  partner 
at  cards.  If  he  came  into  the  room,  she  of  the  four  Miss 
Rubricks  who  chanced  to  be  neit  Rose,  was  sore  to  re- 
collect that  her  thimble,  or  her  scissors,  were  at  the  other 
end  of  the  room,  in  order  to  leave  the  seat  nearest  to 
Miss  Bradwardine  vacant  for  ills  occupation.  And  some- 
times, if  papa  and  mamma  were  not  in  the  way  to  keep 
thein  on  their  good  l>ehavionr,  the  misses  would  titter  a 
little.  The  old  Laird  of  Duchran  would  also  have  his  oc- 
casional jest,  and  the  old  lady  her  remark.  Even  the 
Baron  could  not  refrain;  but  here  Rose  escaped  every 
embarrassment  but  that  of  conjecture,  for  his  wit  was 
nsnally  conched  in  a  Latin  quotation.  The  very  footmen 
sometimes  grinned  too  broadly,  the  maid-servants  giggled 
mayhap  too  loud,  and  a  provoking  air  of  intelligence  seem- 
ed to  pervade  the  whole  family.  Alioe  Bean,  the  pretty 
maid  of  the  cavern,  who,  after  her  father's  nrnfortune^ 
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atf  she  oaUed  it,  htd  aUeadeil  K^iee  «s  ftUc-db-clwaibi^ 
sniiied  and  smirked  with  the  hent  of  them.  R#te  ud 
Edward,  hAweFer,  endured  ali  ttose  little  veiatlous  air- 
evmalaiieeB  as  odier  tMJec  have  done  defore  aadi  since, 
and  prohably  contrived  to  ofitain  aoncie  indenwifioaliott, 
•inee  they  are  not  sappooed.  On  the  whole,  to  have  beea 
particularly  unhappy  during  Waverley's  sIk  daya'  stay  at 
the  DtachFan. 

H  was  fliudly  arranged  that  Edward  ahooM  ^  to  Wa- 
yerley-Hooonr  to  make  the  neceaaary  affraiigenieBto  for 
Us  marriage,  thence  to  Londoa  to  tal^e  the  proper  mea- 
sures for  pleading  his  pardon,  and  return  as  soon  as  poa* 
sible  to  claidh  the  hand  of  hio  plighted  hrlde.  He  also  hi- 
tended  in  his  journey  to  visit  Cokmel  TaU>ol$  but,  above 
all,  it  waa  his  most  imporiant  objeet  to- learn  the  fate  of 
Uie  unfortunate  Chief  of  Olennaqaoieh)  to  visit  him  «t 
Gariisle,  and  to  U7  whether  any  dikig  could  be  doue  for 
ppoeurkig,  if  not  a  pardon,  a  eoaMiutatiou  at  least,  or 
alleviation,  of  the  punishment  to  whidi  he  wse  akioat  oer- 
tain  of  being  condemned;  and,  in  case  of  the  worst,  ta 
offer  the  miserable  Flora  an  asylum  with  Rose,  or  other- 
wise to  assist  her  views  in  any  tnode  which  might  seem 
possible*  The  fate  of  Fergus  seemed  hard  to  be  averted, 
fidward  had  ahready  striven  to  interest  his  firiend.  Colonel 
Talbot,  in  his  behalf;  but  had  been  given  disthicUy  to 
understand,  by  his  reply,  that  his  credit  in  matters  of  thnt 
nature  was  totally  exhausted. 

The  Colonel  mu  stfil  m  Ediaburgh,  and  proposed  to 
wait  there  for  some  months  upon  busloesa  confided  to  hioB 
by  the  Duke  of  Cumb^land.  He  was^  to  be  joijaed  by  Lady 
Emily,  to  whom  easy  traveling  andgoat*»  whey  we^  re- 
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(onuiiended,  and  who  wm  to  jowlMy  ii#itiiw«ird,  under 
the  escort  of  Franois  Stanley.  Edward^  therefore,  mo^ 
the  Coh>Bel  at  fidiabiirgh^  who  wished  him  joy  in  the 
Liadeai  maoaer  on  his  approaehing  happineaa,  and  oheer- 
fnlly  undertook  many  conunisaiona  which  oar  hero  was 
neeeaaarily  obliged  to  delegate  to  his  chaige.  But  on  the 
subject  of  Fergus  he  was  inexorable.  He  satitf  ed  Ifidward, 
indeed,  that  his  interferenice  would  be  unavailing;  but) 
besides,  Colonel' Talbot  owned  that  he  could  not  con- 
scientiously use  any  influence  in  fuTOur  of  that  unfortunate 
gentleman.  •Justice,*  he  said,  « which  demanded  some 
penalty  of  those  who  had  wrapped  the  whole  nation  in 
fear  and  in  nM»undng,  eould  not  perhaps  have  selected  a 
fitter  victim.  He  came  to  the  field  with  the  fullest  light 
upon  the  nature  of  his  attempt  He  had  studied  and 
understood  the  subject  His  father's  fate  could  not  in- 
timidate him;  the  lenity  of  the  laws  which  had  restored 
to  him  his  father  s  property  and  rights  could  not  melt  him. 
That  he  was  brave,  generous,  and  possessed  many  good 
qualities,  only  rendered  him  the  more  dangerous;  that 
he  was  enlightened  and  accomplished ,  made  his  crime 
the  less  exensable;  that  he  was  an  enthusiast  in  a  wrong 
cause,  only  made  him  the  more  fit  to  be  its  martyr.  Above 
all,  he  had  been  the  means  of  bringing  many  hundreds  of 
men  into  the  field,  who,  without  him,  would  never  have 
broken  the  peace  of  the  country. 

«I  repeat  it,>  said  the  Colonel,  « though  Heaven  knows 
with  a  heart  distressed  for  him  as  an  individual,  that  this 
young  gentleman  has  studied  and  fully  understood  the 
desperate  game  which  he  has  played.  He  threw  for  life 
or  death,  a  coronet  or  a  coffin;  and  he  cannot  now  be 
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perndtted,  with  jwtiee  to  the  country,  to  drsw  otekes 
because  the  dice  have  gone  against  him.* 

Such  was  the  reasoning  of  those  times,  held  even  by 
hrave  and  humane  men  towards  a  vamiuiahed  enensy.  Let 
us  devoutly  hope,  that,  in  this  respect  at  least,  we  ehall 
never  see  the  scenes,  or  lioid  the  sentfanents,  that  were 
generil  in  Britain  Sixty  Years  since. 
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C  H  A  P  T  B  a     XXV. 

To-morrow'/    0  tkat^s  sudden!  —  Spore  him,  spare 
him  ! 

Shakspbabr. 

Edwakd^  attended  by  his  former  servant  Alick  Pol- 
warth,  who  liad  re-entered  liis  service  at  Eduibnf|;h, 
reaehed  CarUde  while  the  commission  of  Oyer  and  Ter- 
miner on  hitf  mifortunate  assodatea  n^  yet  sitting.  He 
hadj pushed  forward  in  haste,  not,  alas!  with  the  moot 
distant  hope  of  saving  Fergus,  hot  to  see  him  for  the  last 
time.  I  ought  to  have  mentioned,  that  he  had  furnished 
fimda  for  the  defence  of  the  prisoners  in  the  most  liberal 
manner,  as  soon  as  he  heard  that  the  day  of  trial  was 
fixed.  A  solicitor,  and  the  first  counsel,  accordingly  at- 
tended; but  it  was  upon  the  same  footing  on  which  the 
first  physicians  are  usually  summoned  to  the  bedside  of 
some  dying  man  of  rank ;  the  doctors  to  take  the  advan- 
tage of  some  incalculable  chance  of  an  exertion  of  nature 
—  the  lawyers  to  avail  diemselves  of  the  barely  possible 
occurrence  of  some  legal  fiaw.  Bdward  pressed  into  the 
court,  which  was  extremely  crowded;  but  by  his  arriving 
from  the  norths  and  his  extreme  eagerness  and  agitation, 
it  was  supposed  he  was  a  relation  of  the  prisoners,  and 
people  made  way  for  him.  It  was  the  third  sitting  of  the 
court,  and  there  were  two  men  at  the  bar.  The  verdict  of 
Guilty  was  afaready  pronounced.  Edward  just  glanced 
at  the  bar  during  the  momentous  pause  which  ensued. 
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There  wis  no  mistaking  the  ttatdy  fonn  and  noUe  fea- 
tares  of  Fergus  Mac-Ivor,  alihough  hb  dress  was  squalid, 
and  his  eountenance  tinged  with  tlie  aidilj  yellow  hue  of 
long  and  close  imprisonnieHt.  By  his  side  was  Evan  Mac- 
combich.  Edward  felt  sick  and  dlsay  as  he  gased  on  them; 
bnt  he  was  recalled  to  himself  as  the  Clerk  of  Arraigns 
pronounced  the  solemn  words:  "Fergus  Mac -Ivor  of 
Glennaquoich,  otherwise  called  Vich  Ian  Vohr,  and  Evan 
Mac-Ivor,  in  the  Dhn  of  Tarrascieugh,  otherwise  called 
Kvan^  Dh«,  otherwise  called  Evan  MaccoinhiGh,  or  Evan 
Dhtt  Maccombich  —you,  snd  each  of  yon,  stand  attainted 
of  high  treason.  What  have  you  to  say  for  yonnelvea  why 
the  Cootft  should  not  pronounce  judgment  against  you,  that 
yon  die  according  to  law1> 

Feif  us,  as  the  presiding  Judge  was  putting  on  the  fatal 
cap  <^  jmdgnent,  placed  his  own  bonnet  lipon  his  head, 
regarded  him  with  a  steadfast  and  stern  loak^  and  replied 
in  a  firm  voice,  «I  cannot  let  this  numerons  andience  sufH 
pose  that  to  such  an  appeal  I  ha;ve  no  anawer  to  make. 
But  what  I  have  to  «ay ,  you  would  not  bear  to  hear,  for 
my  delenee  would  be  your  condemnation.  Frooeed,  thai, 
inthe  name  of  God,  to  i6  what  is  pennitted  to  yon. 
Yesterday,  and  the  day  before^  you  have  condemned  loyal 
and  honourable  blood  to  be  poured  forth  (ike  water.  Spare 
not  minew  Were  that  of  all  my  ancestors  in  my  veins,  I 
would  Iiave  periled  it  in  this  quarrel.*  He  reaomed  his 
seat,  and  refused  again  to  rise. 

Evan  Maccombich  looked  at  him  with  great  earneatness, 
and,  risiag  up,  seemed  anxious  to  speak;  but  the  confn- 
aion  of  the  court,  and  the  pexpleu^  a^isiug  from  thinking 
in  a  language  different  from  that  in  which  he  was  to  ex* 
pr^s  himself;  kept  him  silent    There  was  a  nmrmuor  of 
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€MnpM«iDn  anwof  the  spcdatoti,  from  tiMS  idtt  ttti  (ke 
poor  fellow  iutended  to  plead  tho  iB&ueaee  of  hio  ooperfor 
m  an  eicttse  for  hio  cridM.  Tbe  Judge  coouMndod  sUence, 
and  encouraged  ETan  to  proceed. 

•I  was  only  ganging  to  aay^  my  lord,*  said  Efad,  in 
wliat  be  meant  to  be  an  insinuating  manner,  « thai  if  yonlr 
exoeUent  honour,  and  the  honourable  Court,  womM  let 
Vich  Ian  Volir  go  free  just  this  once,  and  let  hila  gae 
back  to  France,  and  no  to  tronUe  King  George's  goveri»- 
UMmt  again,  that  oi^  six o*  the  very  best  of  his  dnn  wiH 
be  willing  to  be  justified  in  hio  stead;  and  if  youfU  jabt 
let  me  gae  down  to  Gknnafuoich,  1*11  fetch  them  up  to 
ye  mysell,  to  head  or  hang,  and  you  may  begin  wf  me 
the  veiy  first  man*> 

Notwithstanding  the  .solemnity  of  the  occasion,  a  soit 
of  laugh  was  heurd  in  the  court  at  the  extraordinary  na- 
ture of  the  i^posai.  The  Judge  checked  Ihii  indecellcg^ 
ond  E?an,  looking  sternly  arcund,  when  the  murmur 
•abated,  •  If  the  Saxon  gentlemen  are  laughing,*  he  saidi 
•  because  a  poor  man,  such  as  me,  thinks  my  life^  or  the 
life  of  six  of  my  degree^  is  worth  that  of  Vkh  Ian  Yohr, 
it's  like  enough  they  may  be  f  ery  right;  but  If  they  ka^ 
beaauae  they  think  I  would  not  keep  my  wovd,  end  come 
back  to  redeem  him,  I  can  tell  them  they  ken  neither  the 
heart  of  a  Hielandman,  nor  the  honour  of  h  gentleman.* 

There  was  no  farther  laelination  to  laugh  among  the 
audience,  aqd  a  dead  silence  ensued. 

The  Judge  then  pronounced  upon  both  prisoners  Uiat 
sentence  of  the  low  of  high  treason,  with  all  its  horrible 
aocompaniments.  The  eaecntioe  was  appointed  for  the 
ensuing  day.  « For  you,  Fergus  MlM:-Iirc|r,»  continaed  the 
Jodge,  «I  can  hold  out  no  hope  of  mercy^  Yon  meat  pre- 
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pare  a^nst  Uhmonow  for  your  Itst  aaffBrings  here,  wd 
yonr  great  audit  hereafter. » 

«l  deaire  nothing  else,  my  lord,*  answered  Fergvs,  in 
the  same  manly  and  firm  tone. 

The  hard  eyes  of  Eran,  which  had  been  perpetually 
bent  on  his  Chief,  were  moistened  with  a  tear.  « For  yon, 
poor  %norant  man,»  eontianed  the  Judge,  «who,  foUowiag 
the  ideas  in  which  you  hATe  -been  educated,  have  this  day 
given  us  a  striking  example  how  the  loyalty  doe  to  the 
khig  and  state  alone,  is,  from  yonr  unhappy  ideas  of  clan- 
ship, transferred  to  some  ambitious  individual,  who  ends 
by  making  you  the  tool  of  Us  crimes  —  for  yon ,  I  say, 
I  feel  so  much  compassion,  that  if  you  can  make  up  your 
mind  to  petition  for  grace,  I  will  endeavour  to  procure 
ft  for  you.   Otherwise » 

•  Grace  me  no  grace,-  said  Evan;  «8ince  you  are  to 
abed  Vich  Ian  Yohr's  blood,  the  only  fisvour  I  would  uo- 
oept  from  you,  Is —  to  bid  them  loose  my  hands  and  gie 
me  my  claymore,  and  bide  you  just  a  minntesitling  where 
youare!> 

•Bemove  the  prisoners,*  said  the  Judge;  «liis  blood  be 
upon  his  own  head.> 

Almost  stupified  with  his  feelings,  Edward  found  that 
the  rush  of  the  crowd  had  conveyed  him  out  into  the 
street,  ere  he  knew  what  he  was  doing.  His  immedkte 
wish  was  to  see  and  speak  with  Fergus  once  more*  He  ap- 
plied at  the  Castle  where  his  unfortunate  friend  was  con- 
fined, but  was  refused  admittance  «The  High  Sheiii^* 
a  non-commissioned  officer  said,  «had  reipiested  of  the 
governor  that  none  should  be  admitted  to  see  the  prisoner 
excepting  Ids  confessor  and  his  sister.  > 

« And  where  was  Miss  Mac-Ivor?.    They  gave  him  tibe 
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direction.  It  was  the  house  of  a  respectable  Catholic  fa- 
mily near  Carlisle. 

Repulsed  from  the  gate  of  the  Castle,  and  not  venturing 
to  make  application  to  the  High  Sheriff  or  Judges  in  his 
own  unpopular  name,  he  had  recourse  to  the  solicitor  who 
came  down  in  Fergus's  behalf.  This  gentleman  told  him, 
that  it  was  thought  the  public  mind  was  in  danger  of  being 
debaudied  by  the  account  of  the  last  moments  of  these 
persons,  as  given  by  the  friends  of  the  Pretender;  that 
there  had  been  a  resolution,  therefore,  to  exclude  all  such 
persons  as  had  not  the  plea  of  near  kindred  for  attending 
upon  them.  Yet,  he  promised  (to  oblige  the  heir  of  Wa- 
verley-Honour)  to  get  him  an  order  for  admittance  to  the 
prisoner  the  next  morning,  before  his  irons  were  knocked 
off  for  execution. 

Is  it  of  Fergus  Mac-Ivor  they  speak  thus,  thought  Wa- 
verley,.  or  do  I  dream  1  Of  Fergus,  the  bold,  the  chival- 
rous, tlie  free-minded  1  The  lofty  chieftain  of  a  tribe  de- 
voted to  him  1  Is  it  he ,  that  I  have  seen  lead  the  chase 
and  head  the  attack,  —  the  brave,  the  active,  the  young, 
the  noble,  the  love  of  ladies,  and  the  theme  of  song,  — 
is  it  he  who  is  ironed  h'kc  a  malefactor;  who  is  to  be 
dragged  on  a  hurdle  to  the  common  gallows;  to  die  a 
lingering  and  cruel  death,  and  to  be  mangled  by  the  hand 
of  the  most  outcast  of  wretches  H  Evil  indeed  was  the 
spectre,  that  boded  such  a  fate  as  this  to  the  brave  Cliief 
of  Oleimaquoich ! 

With  a  faltering  voice  he  requested  the  solicitor  to  find 
means  to  warn  Fergus  of  his  intended  visit,  should  he 
obtain  permission  to  make  it.  He  then  turned  away  from 
him,  and,  returning  to  tlieinn,  wrote  a  scarcely  intelli- 
gible note  to  Flora  Mac-Ivor,  intimating  his  purpose  to 
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Hfit  iipoii  her  that  ereiiiiig.  The  messenger  brought  huA 
a  letter  in  Flora's  beautiful  Italian  hand,  which  seemed 
scj^ce  tp  tremble  e^en  lyider  this  load  of  misery.  'Miss 
Flora  Mac*lTor,»  the  lett^  bore,  « could  not  refuse  to  see 
41^^  deareijt  friend  ojT  her  dear  brother,  eren  in  her  pre- 
scypt  durc^mstances  of  uiiparaUeled  distress. » 

When  Edward  reached  Miss  Mac-Iror's  present  place 
of  abode,  he  was  instantly  admitted.  In  alaige  and  gloon&y 
tiypestried  apartment,  Flora  was  seated  by  a  latticed  win- 
dow, sew^g  what  sefme4  to  be  a  garment  of  white  flan- 
nel. At  a  little  4i0tapce  sat  an  elderly  woman,  apparently 
a  foreilgner^  ai^  pf  a  religious  order.  She  was  reading  in 
a  book  pf  Catholic  devotion,  but  when  Wa?erley  entered, 
laid  it  on  the  table  and  left  the  room.  Flora  rose  to  re- 
ceive him,  and  stretched  out  her  hand,  but  neither  ren- 
tured  to  atti^mpt  speedi.  Her  fine  complexion  was  totally 
gone;  her  person  considerably  emaciated;  and  her  face 
aijid  hands  as  white  as  the  purest  statuary  marble,  forming 
a  strong  contrast  with  her  sable  dress  and  jet-black  hair. 
Yet,  ai4fd  tl|iese  marks  of  distress,  there  was  nothing 
negligent  or  iU-ai7anged  about  her  attire;  even  her  hair, 
though  totally  without  ornament,  was  disposed  witli  her 
usual  attention  to  n^tness.  The  first  words  she  uttered 
were,  «Have  you  seen  himi" 

•Alas,  no,"  ansvirered  Waverley,  •  I  ha?e  been  refused 
admittance.* 

"It  accords  with  the  rest,"  she  said;  «but  we  must  sub- 
mit. Shall  you  obtain  leave,  do  you  suppose?* 

«For  —  for  —  to-morrow, •  said  Waverley ;  but  mut- 
tering the  last  word  so  faintly  that  it  iras  almost  onintel- 
ligfble. 

"Ay,  then  or  never,*  said  Flora,  •until* — sheaddedU 
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looking  upward,  -the  lime  when,  I  trast,  we  shdl  all 
neet  But  I  hope  yon  will  see  him  while  earth  yet  bears 
him.  He  always  loved  yon  at  his  heart,  though  —  bat  it 
Is  Tain  to  talk  of  the  past* 

•  Vain  indeed!*  echoed  Waverley.  , 

•  Or  eren  of  the  fnture,  my  good  friend,*  said  Flora, 
•  so  far  as  earthly  events  are  ooncemed;  for  how  often 
have  I  pictured  to  myself  the  strong  possibility  of  this 
horrid  issue,  and  tasked  myself  to  consider  how  I  conM 
support  my  part;  and  yet  how  far  has  all  Aiy  anticipation 
fallen  short  of  the  unimaginable  bitterness  of  this  hour!* 

•Dear  Flora,  if  your  strength  of  mind* 

-  •Ay,  there  it  is,*  she  anawered,  somewhat  wOdly; 
•llMre  is,  BfrWaverley,  there  Is  a  busy  devil  at  my  heart, 
that  whii^eKS  —  but  it  were  madness  to  listen  to  it — that 
the  strength  of  mind  on  whidi  Flora  prided  herself  has 
murdered  her  brother!* 

•  Good  God!  bow  can  you  give  utterance  to  a  yiought 
soshodiingl* 

•  Ay,  is  it  not  so  1  but  yet  it  haunts  me  like  a  phantom; 
I  know  it  is  unsubstantial  and  vain ;  but  it  mil  be  present ; 
will  intrude  its  horrors  on  my  mind ;  will  whisper  that  my 
brother,  as  volatile  as  ardent ,  would  have  dividted  his 
energies  amid  a  hundred  objects.  It  was  I  who  taught 
him  to  concentrate  them,  and  to  gage  all  on  this  dreadftd 
and  de^erate  cast  Oh  that  I  could  recoUect  that  I  had 
but  once  said  to  him,  'He  that  striketh  with  the  sword 
diall  die  by  the  sword;'  that  I  had  but  once  said,  Remain 
at  home;  reserve  yomvelf,  your  vassals,  your  life,  for 
enterprises  within  the  reach  of  man.  But  O,  Mr  Waver- 
ley,  I  spurred  his  fiery  temper,  and  half  of  his  ndn  at 
least  lies  with  his  sister!* 
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The  horrid  idea  which  she  had  indmated'^  Edward 
endeavoured  to  combat  by  every  incoherent  armament  that 
occurred  to  him.  Fie  recalled  to  her  the  prindples  on 
which  both  thought  it  their  duty  to  act,  and  in  which  they 
had  been  educated. 

«Do  not  thinlc  I  have  for^tten  them,>  she  aaid,  looldng 
up,  with  eager  quiclcneas;  «I  do  not  regret  his  attempt, 
because  it  was  wrong!  O  no!  on  that  point  I  am  armedt 
bttt-because  it  was  impossible  it  could  end  otherwise  than 
thus.' 

•Yet  it  did  not  always  seem  so  desperate  and  hasardons 
as  it  was ;  and  it  would  have  been  chosen  by  the  bold  spurit 
of  Fergus,  whether  you  had  spproved  ft  or  no;  your 
counsels  only  served  to  give  unity  and  consistence  Id  his 
conduct;  to  dignify,  but  not  to  precipitate,  his  resolution. - 
Flora  had  soon  ceased  to  listen  to  Edward,  and  was  again 
intent  upon  her  needie-woil. 

« Do  you  remember,  •  she  said,  lookiiif  np  with  a  ghastly 
smile,  «yQn  once  found  me  making  Ferguses  bride-ftvoprs, 
and  now  I  am  sewing  his  bridal-garment.  Onr  friends  here,* 
she  continued,  with  suppressed  emotion,  « are  to  give  hal- 
lowed earth  in  their  chapel  to  the  bloody  relica  of  the  last 
Yich  Ian  Yohr.  But  they  will  not  all  rest  together;  no 
—  his  head!  —  I  shall  not  have  the  last  miserable  conso- 
lation ci  kissing  the  cold  lips  of  my  dear,  dear  Feigns!* 

llie  unfortunate  Flora  here,  after  one  or  two  hysterical 
sobs,  fainted  in  her  chair.  The  lady,  who  had  been  at- 
tending in  the  anteroom,  now  entered  hastily,  and  begg«d 
Edward  to  leave  the  room,  but  not  the  house. 

Wlien  he  was  recalled,  after  the  spaee  of  nearly  half 
an  hour,  he  found  that,  by  a  strong  effort,  Miss  Mac-Ivor 
had  greatly  composed  herself.  It  was  then  he  ventured  to 
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urge  Miss  Bradwardioe's  claim,  to  be  considered  as  an 
adopted  sister,  and  empowered  so  assist  her  plans  for  the 
future. 

•  I  have  had  a  letter  from  my  dear  Rose,*  she  replied, 
«to  the  same  purpose.  Sorrow  is  selfish  and  en^ossmg, 
or  I  would  have  written  to  express,  that,  even  in  my  own 
despair,  I  felt  a  gleam  of  pleasure  at  learning  her  happy 
prospects,  and  at  hearing  that  the  good  old  Baron  has 
escaped  the  general  wreck.  Give  this  to  my  dearest  Rose; 
it  is  her  poor  Flora's  only  ornament  of  value,  and  was  the 
gift  of  a  princess.'  She  put  into  his  hands  a  case,  con- 
taining the  chain  of  diamonds  with  which  she  used  to  de- 
•orate  her  hair.  «To  me  it  is  in  future  useless.  The 
kindness  of  my  friends  has  secured  me  a  retreat  in  the 
convent  of  the  Scottish  Benedictine  nuns  in  Paris.  To- 
morrow —  if  indeed  I  can  survive  to-morrow  —  I  set  for- 
ward on  my  journey  with  this  venerable  sister.  And  now^ 
Mr  Waveriey,  adi^u!  May  you  be  as  happy  with  Rose  aa 
your  amiable  dispositions  deserve;  and  think  sometimes 
on  the  friends  you  have  lost  Do  not  attempt  to  see  me 
again;  it  would  be  mistaken  kindness.* 

She  gave  him  her  hand,  on  which  Edward  shed  a  tor- 
rent of  tears,  and,  with  a  faltering  step,  withdrew  from 
the  apartment,  and  returned  to  the  town  of  Carlisle.  At 
the  inn,  he  found  a  letter  from  his  law  friend,'  intimating, 
that  he  would  be  admitted  to  Fergus  next  morning ,  as 
soon  as  the  Castle  gates  were  opened,  and  permitted  to 
remain  with  him  till  the  arrival  of  the  Sheriff  gave  signal 
for  the  fatal  procession. 
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CHAPTER    XXVI. 

A  darlwr  d«part«re  it  aear, 

The  death  drom  if  muflSed,  and  sable  the  bier. 

Camfbbll. 


A9TBR  ft  ftleeplets  nigiil,  llie  fiivt  dawa  •# 
found  WftTerlejNM  the  espbMde  in  front  of  the  eld  Gothic 
goto  of  Gftrikle  Cattle.  Bat  he  paoed  it  loagin  everf  di- 
rection, hefore  the  hoar  when,  accordhig  to  the  miea  of 
the  garriaon,  the  gates  were  opened,  and  the  diawhri^ge 
lowered.  He  prodaced  hia  order  to  tfie  aorgeant  af  the 
gnard,  and  was  adndtted. 

The  place  of  F^gns'a  confinteentwaa  a  giaoaqr  and 
▼antted  apartment  in  the  central  part  of  the  GMk;  ahnge 
old  tower,  sapposed  to  he  of  great  anti^uitj,  and  aar- 
roonded  hy  oatworkt,  aeemingly  of  Henrj  VlO/a  tiaM,  or 
aomewfaat  later.  The  grating  of  the  large  oM-fta|iioaed 
hars  and  holts,  withdrawn  for  the  parpoae  af  admitting 
Edward,  was  anawered  by  the  dash  of  chaina,  aa  the  an- 
fortanate  ChiefUhi,  strongly  and  heaTiiy  fettered,  sbnf- 
fled  along  the  stone  floor  of  his  prison,  to  IHi^  Maiaclf 
into  his  friend's  arms. 

•  My  dear  Edward,'  he  said,  ina  ttrm  and  even  dieevM 
▼oiee,  «thi8  is  Inly  khrf.  I  heard  of  year  appioaching 
happfaiesswitii  the  highest  pleaanre.  And  how  does  Reset 
and  how  is  onr  old  whimsical  friend  the  Baron  Y  Well,  I 
trust,  since  I  see  you  at  freedom  —  And  how  will  yon 
settle  precedence  between  the  three  ermines  peasant  and 
tlie  bear  and  boot-jack  1» 
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•How,  O  how,  my  deur  Fergas,  ten  yon  tilk  of  sach 
things  at  such  a  moment !» 

•Why,  we  hare  entered  Carlisle  with  happier  auspices, 
to  he  snre  —  on  the  16th  of  November  last,  for  example, 
when  we  marched  in,  side  by  side,  and  hoisted  the  white 
flag  on  these  ancient  towers.  Bat  I  am  no  boy,  to  sit  down 
and  weep,  because  the  lack  has  gone  against  me.  I  knew 
the  slake  which  I  risked;  #e  played  the  game  boldly, 
and  the  forfeit  shall  be  paid  itianfully.  And  now,  since 
joy  time  is  short,  let  me  come  to  the  questions  that  in- 
terest me  most  —  the  Princel  has  he  escaped  the  blood- 
hcNindst* 

•He  has,  and  is  in  safety.* 

•Praised  be  God  for  thftt!  Tell  me  the  partlcolars  of 
his  escape.* 

Warerl^y  commnnicrfted  that  remarkable  history,  so  far 
as  it  had  then  transpired,  to  which  Fergus  listened  with 
de^  interest.  He  then  asked  after  several  other  friends; 
and  made  many  mfnnte  inqairies  concemhig  the'&te  of 
his  own  clansmen.  They  had  suffered  less  than  other  tribes 
who  had  been  engaged  in  the  affair;  for,  having  in  a  great 
measure  dispersed  and  returned  home  alter  the  captivity 
•f  their  Chieftain,  according  to  the  universal  custom  of 
Ihe  Highlanders,  they  were  not  in  arms  when  the  Insurrec- 
tion was  finally  suppressed,  and  consequently  were  treated 
with  less  rigour,  lliis  Fergus  heard  with  great  satiiftictioii. 

•You  are  ric)i,«  he  said,  «Waverley,  and  yon  are  ge- 
neroaa*  When  yo«  hear  of  these  poor  Mao-Ivors  being 
distressed  about  their  miserable  possessions  by  some  harsh 
overseer  or  agent  itf  government,  remember  you  have  worn 
their  tartan,  and  are  an  adopted  son  of  their  race.  The 
BaroD,  who  knows  our  manners,  and  lives  near  oar  ooun- 
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try,  will  apprise  you  of  the  time  and  means  to  be  their 
protector.  Will  you  promise  this  to  the  last  Vich  Ian 
Vohr?- 

Edward,  as  may  well  be  believed,  pledged  his  word; 
which  he  afterwards  so  amply  redeemed,  that  his  memo- 
ry stlU  lives  in  these  glens  by  the  name  of  the  Friend  of 
the  Sons  of  Ivor. 

•Would  to  God,»  contiXaed  the  Chieftain,  «I  could  be- 
queath to  you  my  rights  to  the  love  and  obedience  of  this 
primitive  and  brave  race :  —  or  at  least,  aa  I  have  atriveu 
to  do,  persuade  poor  Evan  to  accept  of  his  life  upoa  their 
terms;  and  be  to  you,  what  he  has  been  to  me,  the  kind- 
est, —  the  bravest,  —  the  most  devoted » 

The  tears  which  his  own  late  could  not  draw  forth,  fell 
fast  for  that  of  his  foster-brother. 

«But,>  said  he,  drying  them,  <  that  cannot  be.  You  can- 
not be  to  them  Vich  Ian  Vohn  i^  these  three  majpe 
words, »  said  he,  half  smiling,  ^are  the  only  Open  Sesame 
to  their  feelings  and  sympathies,  and  poor  Evan  must 
attend  hia  foster-brotlier  in  death,  as  he  has  done  through 
his  whole  life.>  • 

«And  I  am  sure,*  said  Macoombich,  raising  himaelf 
from  the  floor,  on  which,  for  fear  of  intermptiag  their 
conversation,  he  had  lain  so  still,  that,  in  the  obscurity 
of  the  apartment,  Edward  was  not  aware  of  his  presenoe, 
—  «I  am  sure  Evan  never  desired  or  deserved  a  better  end 
than  just  to  die  vrith  his  Chieftain, » 

"And  QOw,»  said  Fergus,  « while  we  are  upon  the  s«h» 
ject  of  clanship — what  tliink  you  now  of  the  prediction 
of  the  Bodach  GUas?—  Then,  before  Edward  could  an- 
swer, •!  saw  him  again  laat  night — he  stood  hi  the  slip 
of  moonshme,  which  fell  from  that  high  and  narrow  win- 
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dow,  towards  my  bed.  Why  should  I  fear  him,  I  thought 
— t»-morrow>  long  ere  this  time,  I  shall  be  as  immaterial 
as  he.  ^ False  Spirit,'  I  said,  ^art  thou  come  to  close 
thy  walks  on  earth,  and  to  enjoy  thy  triumph  in  the  fall 
of  the  last  descendant  of  thine  enemy!'  The  spectre 
seemed  to  beckon  and  to  smile,  as  he  fsded  from  my 
sight*  Whiki  do  you  think  of  it?  —  I  asked  the  same  ques- 
tion of  the  priest,  who  is  a  good  and  sensible  man ;  he 
admitted  that  the  church  allowed  that  such  apparitions 
were  possible,  but  urged  me  not  to  permit  my  mind  to 
dwell  upon  it,  as  imagination  plays  us  such  strange  tricks. 
What  do  you  think  of  it?> 

•  Much  as  your  confessor,*  said  Waverley,  willing  to 
avoid  dispute  upon  sudi  a  point  at  such  a  moment.  A 
tap  at  the  door  now  announced  that  good  man,  and  Ed- 
ward retired  while  he  administered  to  both  prisoners  the 
last  rites  of  religion,  in  the  mode  which  the  Church  of 
Rome  prescribes. 

In  about  an  hour  he  was  re-admitted;  soon  after,  a 
file  of  soldiers  entered  with  a  blacksmith,  who  struck  the 
fetters  from  the  legs  of  the  prisoners. 

•  You  see  the  complinient  they  pay  to  our  Highland 
strength  and  courage — we  have  lain  chained  here  like 
wild  beasts,  till  our  legs  are  cramped  into  palsy,  and 
when  they  free  us,  they  send  six  soldiers  with  loaded 
muskets  to  prevent  our  taking  the  castle  by  storm  !• 

Edward  afterwards  learned  that  these  severe  precau- 
tions had  been  taken  in  consequence  of  a  desperate  at- 
tempt of  the  prisoners  to  escape,  in  which  they  had  very 
nearfy  succeeded. 

Siiortly  afterwards  the  drums  of  the  garrison  beat  to 
arms.    «T]us  is  the  last  turn-out,^  said  Fergus,  « that  I 
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shaU  hear  and  obey.  And  now,  my  dear,  dear  Edward, 
ere  we  part  let  iu  speak  of  Flora —  a  subject  whieh  awakes 
the  tcnderest  feeling  that  yet  thrilb  within  me«> 

•We  part  not  here  I  •  said  Waverley. 

«0  yes^  we  do^  yon  nnist  come  no  farther  Not  that  I 
fear  what  is  to  fellow  for  myself,*  he  add  proudly: 
•  Nature  has  her  tortures  as  weH  as  art;  and  how  happy 
should  we  think  the  man  who  escapes  from  the  tiiroes  of 
a  mortal  and  painful  disorder,  in  the  space  of  a  short 
half  hour?  And  this  matter,  spin  it  out  as  they  will,  can- 
not last  longer.  But  what  a  dying  man  can  suffer  firmly, 
may  kill  a  living  friend  to  look  upon.  — .This  sAme  law  of 
high  treason, >  he  continued,  with  astonishing  firmness 
and  composure,  «is  one  of  the  biesstogs,  Etfward,  with 
which  your  free  country  ha^  accommoAaled  poor  oM 
Scotland — her  own  jorispmdenee,  as  I  liaf(5  heard,  wata 
much  milder.  But  I  suppose  one  day  or  other —  when 
there  are  no  longer  any  wild  Highlanders  to  benefit  by 
its  tender  raerdes-^  they  wiH  blot  it  from  their  records, 
as  levelling  them  with  a  nation  of  cannibals,  tlie  mnm- 
mery,  too,  of  exposing  the  senseless  head — Ihey  hare 
not  the  wit  to  grace  mine  with  a  paper  coronet;  there 
would  be  some  satire  in  that,  Edward.  I  hope  they  w8k 
set  it  on  the  Skotch  gate  though,  thai  I  may  loek^  eren 
after  death,  to  the  blue  hills  of  my  o#n'  country,  which 
I  love  so  dearly.  The  Baron  would  have  added, 

'Moritor,  et  morieus  daloai  ramiaticlCar  Arfoa.'" 

A  bustle,  and  the  sound  of  wfaoda  and  hoi^Ma'  feet, 
was  now  heard  in  the  eonrt-yard  of  the  Caatle.  «An  1 
have  told  you  why  you  must  not  follow  mre,  and  <inao 
sounds  admonish  mc  that  nrf  tine  flioa  fiBt,  lell  aw  how 
yott  fimnd  poor  Flora  1» 
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WaTeriey,  widi  a  Toice  interrnpted  by  snffbcating  sen- 
sationv,  fire  some  aecotmt  of  Ihe  state  ni  her  mind. 

•Poor  Floral*  answered  the  Chief,  «she  couU  have 
borne  her  own  sentence  of  death,  hot  not  mine.  Yoo, 
WaTerley,  will  soon  know  the  happiness  of  mutual  affeo* 
tlon  in  the  married  state — long,  long  msy  Rose  and  yon 
enjoy  it! — bat  you  can  never  know  the  parity  of  feeling 
which  combines  two  orphans,  like  Flora  and  me,  left 
alone  as  It  were  in  the  world,  and  being  all  in  all  to  each 
other  firom  our  very  infancy.  But  her  strong  sense  of 
duty,  and  predominant  feeling  of  loyalty,  will  give  new 
nerve  to  her  mind  after  the  immediate  and  acute  sensa* 
tion  of  this  parting  has  passed  away.  She  will  then  tUnk 
of  Fergus  as  of  the  heroes  of  our  race,  upon  whose  deeds 
she  loved  to  dwell.  • 

«Sha)l  she  not  see  you  then1>  asked  Waveriey.  -She 
jwemed  to  expect  it* 

•A  necessary  deceit  will  spare  her  the  last  dreadful 
parting.  I  could  not  part  with  her  without  tears,  and  I 
cannot  bear  that  these  men  idiould  think  they  have  power 
to  extort  them.  She  was  made  to  believe  she  would  see 
me  at  a  later  hour,  and  this  letter,  which  my  confessor 
wM  deliver,  wHI  apprise  her  that  aH  is  over.> 

An  officer  now  sppeared,  md  intimated  that  the  High 
fiheriir  and  his  attendants  waited  before  the  gate  of  the 
GtMtle,  to  claim  the  bodies  of  Fergus  Mac-Ivor  and  fivao 
MacGomblch.  «I  come,*  said  Fergus.  Accordingly,  sup- 
portbig  Edward  by  the  arm,  and  followed  by  Evan  Dhu 
and  the  priest,  he  moved  down  the  stairs  of  the  tower, 
the  soldiers  bringing  up  the  rear.  The  court  was  occu- 
pied by  a  squadron  of  dragoons  snd  a  battalion  of  infan- 
try, drawn  op  in  hollow  square.  Within  their  ranks  was 
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the  sledge,  or  hurdle,  on  which  the  pritoaen  were  to  be 
drawn  lo  the  place  of  execution^  aboot  a  mile  distant  from 
Carhale.  It  was  painted  black,  and  drawn  by  a  white 
hone.  At  one  end  of  the  irehicle  sat  the  Bxecvtioner,  a 
homd*looking  fellow,  as  beseemed  his  trade,  with  the 
broad  axe  in  his  hand;  at  the  other  end,  next  the  horse, 
was  an  empty  seat  for  two  persons.  Through  the  deep 
and  dark  CJothic  arch-way,  that  opened  on  the  draw-bridge, 
were  seen  on  horseback  the  High  Sheriff  and  his  atten- 
dants, whom  the  etiquette  betwixt  the  civil  and  mihtarj 
powera  did  not  permit  to  come  farther.  « This  is  well  «ot 
UP  for  a  closing  scene,*  said  Fergus,  smiling  disdainfully 
as  he  gaaed  aroand  upon  the  apparatus  of  terror.  Etsu 
Dhu  exclaimed  with  some  eagerness,  after  looking  at  the 
dragoons,  •These  are  the  very  chields  thsl galloped  4»ir 
at  Gladsmuirt  before  we  could  kill  a  dpsen  o'  them.  They 
look  bold  enough  now,  however.*  The  priest  enireatie^ 
him  to  be  silent. 

The  sledge  now  approached,  andFergns,  turning  round, 
embraced  Wa?erley,  kissed  him  on  each  side  of  the  faoe, 
and  stepped  nimbly  into  his  place.  Eran  sat  down  by  his 
side.  The  priest  was  to  follow  in  a  carriage  belonging  to 
his  patron,  the  Catholic  gentleman  at  whose  house  Flora 
resided.  As  Fergus  waved  his  hand  to  Edward,  the  ranks 
dosed  around  the  sledge,  and  the  whale  procession  began 
to  move  forward.  There  was  a  momentaiy  stop  at  the 
gate-way,  while  the  governor  of  the  Castle  and  the  High 
Sheriff  went,  through  a  short  ceremony,  the  military  of- 
ficer there  delivering  over  the  peraons  of  the  criminals 
to  the  civil  power.  ^God  save  King.Geoi^eN  said  the 
High  Sheriff.  When  the  fbrmality  concluded,  Feigna 
stood  erect  m  the  sledge,  and,  with  a  firm  and  steady 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WAVERLEY.  2S7 

voice,  replied,  «6od  save  Kiiif  James!'  Tliefle  were  the 
laBt  wordc  which  Waverley  heard  him  speak. 

The  procession  resomed  its  march,  and  the  sledge  va- 
nished  from  beneath  the  portal,  under  which  it  had  stop- 
ped for  an  instant.  The  dead-march  was  then  heard,  and 
its  melancholy  sounds  were  mingled  with  (hose  of  a  muf- 
fled peal,  tolled  from  the  neighbouring  cathedral.  The 
sound  of  Uie  military  music  died  away  as  the  procession 
moved  on ;  the  sullen  clang  of  the  bells  wa^  soon  heard 
to  sound  alone. 

The  last  of  the  soldiers  had  now  disappeared  from  un- 
der the  vaulted  arch-way  through  which  they  had  been 
filing  for  several  minutes;  the  court-yard  was  now  totally 
empty,  but  Waverley  still  stood  there  as  if  stupified,  his 
eyes  fixed  upon  the  dark  paM  where  he  had  so  lately 
seen  the  last  glimpse  of  his  friend.  At  length,  a  female 
servant  of  ihe  governor's,  strode  with  compassion  at  the 
stupified  misery  which  his  comitenance  expressed,  asked 
him  if  he  would  not  walk  into  her  master's  house  and  sit 
down  ?  She  was  obliged  to  repeat  her  question  twice  ere 
he  comprehended  her,  but  at  length  it  recalled  him  to 
himself.  Declining  the  courtesy  by  a  hasty  gesture,  he 
pulled  his  hat  over  his  eyes,  and,  leaving  the  Castle^ 
walked  as  swiftly  as  he  could  through  the  empty  streets, 
till  he  regained  his  inn,  tlien  rushed  into  an  apartment^ 
and  bolted  the  door. 

In  about  an  hour  and  a  half,  which  seemed  an  age  of 
unutterable  suspense,  the  sound  of  the  drums  and  fifes, 
performing  a  lively  air,  and  die  confased  murmur  of  the 
crowd  which  now  filled  the  streets,  so  lately  deserted, 
apprised  him  that  all  was  finished,  and  that  the  military 
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and  populace  were  retorniii^  from  tlie  dreadfiil  scene.  1 
will  not  attempt  to  describe  his  aenaatioaa. 

la  the  eTemng  the  prieat  made  him  a  viait,  and  iafeniied 
him  that  he  did  so  by  direetiona  of  hia  deceaaed  firie&d, 
to  asaure  him  that  Fergna  Mac-Iror  had  died  aa  he  liyed, 
and  remembered  hia  friendship  to  the  laat.  He  added,  he 
had  also  seen  Flora,  whoae  state  of  mind  seemed  more 
eompoaed  aince  all  was  over.  With  her^,  and  sister  llie- 
reaa,  the  priest  proposed  next  day  to  leave  Carlisle,  for 
the  nearest  aeaport  from  which  they  coold  embark  far 
Frsnce.  Waverley  forced  on  this  good  man  a  ring  of 
aome  vatne,  and  a  anm  of  money  lo  be  employed  (aa  he 
thought  might  gratify  Flora)  in  the  servieas  of  the  Ca- 
tholic dmrch,  for  the  memory  of  his  friend.  •Fkngmrfue 
inmii  munere^*  he  repeated,  aa  the  ecclesiastjc  r^red. 
« Yet  why  not  daas  these  acts  of  remembrance  with  other 
honours,  with  which  affection,  in  all  aectft,  pnrsnea  the 
memory  of  the  dead) > 

The  next  morning  ere  day-li^  he  took  leave  of  the 
town  of  Cartiale,  promiaing  to  himaelf  never  again  to  en- 
ter ita  walla.  He  dared  hardly  hM>k  back  towards  the  Go- 
thic battlementa  of  the  fbiiilled  gate  under  which  he  paas- 
ed,  for  the  place  19  sunrounded  widi  an  old  wali.  'Illey're 
DO  there,*  aaid  Aiick  Polwarlh,  who  guessed  the  cnnse 
of  the  dubions  look  which  Waverley  cast  backward,  and 
who,  with  the  vulgar  appetite  for  the  horrible,  waa  mas- 
ter of  eadh  detail  of  the  butdiery,  —  «The  heids  are 
ower  the  Scotch  yate,  as  they  ca*  it.  if  a  a  great  pity  of 
Evan  Dhu,  who  waa  a  very  weel-meaning,  good-natured 
man,  to  be  a  Hielandman;  and  indeed  ao  waa  the  Laird 
o'  Glennaquolch  too,  for  that  matter,  when  he  wasna  in 
ane  o'  his  tirrivies.* 
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CHAPTER     XXVII. 
Dulce  Domum. 

Thb  impression  of  horror  with  which  Waverley  left 
Carlisle  softened  by  degrees  into  ;nelancholy,  n  gradation 
which  was  accelerated  t^y  the  painful)  yet  soothing,  tacfjc 
of  writing  to  Rose;  and,  while  he  could  not  suppress  his 
own  feelings  of  the  cahmity,  he  endeavoured  to  pJace  it 
in  a  light  which  might  grieve  her,,  without  shocking  her 
imagination.  The  picture  which  he  drew  for  her  benefit 
he  gradually  familiarised  to  his  own  mind,  and  his  next 
letters  were  more  cheerful,  and  referred  to  the  prospects 
of  peace  and  happiness  which  lay  before  them.  Yet,  tfanngh 
his  first  horrible  sensations  had  sunk  into  melancholy, 
Edward  had  reached  his  native  country  before  he  conid, 
as  usual  on  former  occasions,  look  roimd  for  enjoyment 
upon  the  face  of  nature. 

He  then,  for  the  first  time  shice  leaving  Edinburgh, 
began  to  experience  that  pleasure^  which  almost  all  feel 
who  return  to  a  verdant,  populous,  and  highly  cultivated 
country,  from  scenes  of  waste  desolation,  or  of  solitary 
and  melancholy  grandeur.  But  how  were  those  feelings 
enhanced  when  he  entered  on  the  domain  so  long  posT> 
sessed  by  his  forjefathers ;  recognised  the  old  oaks  of 
Wareriey-Chace;  thought  with  what  delight  he  should 
introduce  Rose  to  ail  his  favourite  haunts  f  beheld  at 
length  the  towers  of  the  venerable  hall  arise  above  the 
woods  which  embowered  it,  and  finally  threw  himself  into 
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the  arms  4>f  the  venerabie  relations  to' whom  he  owed  so 
much  duty  and  aflfection! 

The  happiness  of  their  meeting  was  not  tarnished  by  a 
smgle  word  of  reproach.  On  the  contraiy.  whatever  pain 
SirErerard  and  Mrs  Rachel  had  felt  during  Wareriey's 
perilous  engagement  with  the  young  Chevalier,  It  amort- 
ed  too  welt  with  the  principles  1%  which  they  had  been 
brought  up,  to  Incur  reprobation,  or  even  censure.    Co- 
lonel Talbot  ako  had  smoothed  the  way,  with  great  ad- 
dress, for  Edward^s  favourable  reception,  by  dwelling 
upon  his  gallant  behavioilr  In  thoi military  character,  par- 
ticularly his  bravery  and   generosity* at  Preston;'  until, 
warmed  at  the  idea  of  their  nephew'^  engaging  in  sldgle 
combat  making  prisoner,  and  saving  from'  slaughter,  so 
difttilignished  an  officer  as  the  Colonel  liiniaelf,  the  ima- 
ginatioii  of  the  Baronet  and  his  sister  ranked  the  exploits 
of  Edward  with  those  of  Wilibert,  Hildebrand,  and  Nigel, 
the  vaunted  heroes  of  their  line. 

The  appearance  of  Waverley,  embrowned  by  exercise, 
and  dignified  by  the  habits  of  military  discipline,  had  ac- 
quiried  an  athletic  and  hardy  character,  which  not  only 
verified  the  ColonePs  narration,  but  surprised  and  de- 
lighted Tall  the  inbabitants  of  Waverley-Hononr.  They 
crowded  to  Odo,  to  hear  him,  and  to  sing  his- praises.  Mr 
Pembroke,  who  secretly  extolled  his  spirit  and  courage 
in  embracing  the  genuine  cause  of  the  Church  of  Eng- 
land, censured  his  pupil  gently,  nevertheless,  for  being 
so  careless  of  his  manuscripts,  which  indeed,  he  said, 
had  occasioned  him  some  personal  inconvenience,  as,  up- 
on the  Baronet*8  being  arrested  by  a  king's  messenger, 
he  had  deemed  It  prudent  to  retire  to  a  concealment  call- 
ed -The  Priest's  Hole,*  front,  the  use  it  had  been  put  to 
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i^  jbmi^  days;  wWe,  he  assured  our  hero,  the  butler 
had  ihought  it  aafe  to  veiit'ure  with  food  only  ^ce  in  the 
day^  80  that  He  had  been  repeatedly  compelled  to  dine 
upon  victoalii  either  obaoitately  cold,  or,  what  wa^  worse, 
only\half  warm,  not  to  mention  that  sonieUtnes  nis  bed 
had  not  been  arranged  for  tWo  days  togethe^Wfyerley's 
mind  inTolontsrily  terned  to  the  Patmos.of  the.'Baron  of 
Bradwaidine^  who -was  wellpleasred  with  Janet's' fare, 
and  a  few  bunches  of  straw  stowedTtn.a  cleft  in  the  front 
of  a  sand-cUff;  but  he  made  no  mnarks  i^pon  a'contnutt 
which  could  only  raortifytSiis  w|rth^t^tor. 

Ail  was  now  in  a  Inlfetie  to  pi^i^are  for  the  nuptials  of 
Edward,  an  eVeni  to  whl^  the  good  e)d  Baronet  andL 
Mrs  Rachel  ipok^d  ftrward.a!rlf  to  the  renewal  of  tlieir 
own  youth.  The  matcli,  as  Colonel  Talbot  had  intimated, 
had  seemed  to  them  in  the'bighest  degree  eligible,  haviug 
every  recommendathM  but  wealth,  of  which'  they  them- 
selves had  more  than  enough.  Mr  Clippurse  was,  th^re-  ^ 
fore^  summoned  to  Waverley-Honour,  under  better  au- 
spices than  at  the  commencement  of  our  story.  But  Mr 
Clippurse  c»me  not  alone;  for,  being  now  stricken  in 
years  I)  he  had  associated  with  him  a  nephew,  a  younger 
vulture,  (as  our  English  Juvenal,  who  tells  the  tale  of 
Swallow  the  attorney,  might  have  called  him,)  and  they 
uon^  catried  on  business  as  Messrs  Ctippurse  and  liookem. 
These  worthy  geotlemeu  had  directions  to  make  tlie  ne- 
cessary settlements  on  the  most  splendid  scale  of  libera* 
lity,  as  if  S^ard  were  to  wed  a  peeress  in  hjor  own 
right,  «Fith  her«j>aternal  estate  tacked  to  the  fringe  of 
her  emini^  \v-'"' 

Bvtthefore  ehteprfUg  oppn  a  subject  of  proverbial  delay, 
1  muat  reintort- tfi$>eader  nf,  tlv»  progre^  of  a  stone  rolled 
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down  hill  by  an  idle  troant  boy  (a  pastime  at  which  I 
was  myself  expert  in  my  more  joTenile  years:)  it  moves 
at  first  slowly,  avoiding  by  inflection  every  obstacle  of 
the  least  importance;  but  when  it  has  attained  its  full 
impulse,  and  draws  near  the  conclusion  of  its  career,  it 
smokes  and  thunders  down,  taking  a  rood  at  every  spring, 
clearing  fiedge  and  ditch  like  a  Yorkshire  huntsman,  and 
becoming  most  furiously  rapid  in  its  course  when  it  is 
nearest  to  being  consigned  to  rest  for  ever.  Even  such  is 
the  course  of  a  narrative ,  like  that  which  you  are  per- 
using. The  earlier  events  are  studiously  dwelt  upon,  that 
you,  kind  reader,  msy  be  introduced  to  the  character 
rather  by  narrative,  than  by  the  duller  medium  of  direct 
description;  but  when  the  story  draws  near  its  close, 
we  hurry  over  the  circumstances,  however  Important, 
which  your  imagination  must  have  forestalled,  and  leave 
you  to  suppose  those  things,  whidi  it  would  be  abusing 
your  patience  to  relate  at  length. 

We  are^  therefore,  so  fsr  from  attempting  to  trace  tlie 
dull  progress  of  Messrs  Cllppurse  and  Hookem,  or  thai 
of  their  worthy  official  brethren,  who  had  the  charge  of 
snlng  out  the  psrdons  of  Edward  Waverley  and  his  in- 
tended father-in-law,  that  we  can  but  touch  upon  nnt- 
ters  more  attractive.  The  mutual  epistles,  tar  example, 
which  were  exclisnged  between  Sir  Everard  and  the  B»- 
ron  upon  this  occasion,  though  matchless  specimens  of 
eloquence  in  their  wsy,  must  be  consigned  to  merciless 
oblivion.  Nor  cad  I  tell  you  at  length,  how  worthy  Aunt 
Rachel,  not  without  a  delicate  and  affectionate  allnsioii 
to  the  circumstances  which  had  transferred  Rose's  ma- 
ternal diamonds  to  the  hands  of  Donald  Bean  Lean,  stock- 
ed her  casket  with  n  set  of  *  jeweb  that  a  duchess  might 
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have  epvied.  MoreoTer,  the  reader  will  hare  the  good- 
ness to  imagine  that  Job  Houghton  and  his  dame  were 
snitably  provided  for,  although  they  could  never  be  per- 
suaded that  their  son  fell  otherwise  than  fighting  by  the 
young  squire's  side;  so  that  Alick,  who,  as  a  lover  of 
truth,  had  made  many  heedless  attempts  to  expound  the 
real  circumstances  to  them,  was  finally  ordered  to  say 
not  a  word  more  upon  the  subject.  He  Indemnified  hini- 
self,  however,  by  the  liberal  allowsnce  of  desperate  bat- 
tles, grisly  executions,  and  raw  head  and  bloody-bone 
stories,  with  which  he  astonished  the  servants -hall. 

But  although  these  important  matters  msy  be  briefly 
told  In  narrative,  like  a  newspaper  report  of  a  Chancery 
suit,  yet,  with  all  the  urgency  which  Waverley  could  use, 
the  real^  time  which  the  law  proceedings  occupied  ^  join- 
ed to  the  delay  occasioned  by  the  mode  of  travelling  at 
that  period,  rendered  it  considerably  more  than  two  months 
ere  Waverley,  having  left  England,  alighted  once  more 
at  the  msnsion  of  the  Laird  of  Dnchrau  to  claim  the  hand 
of  his  plighted  bride. 

The  day  of  his  msrriage  was  fixed  for  the  sixth  after 
his  arrival.  The  Baron  of  Bradwardine,  with  whom  bri- 
dals, diristenings,  and  fanerala,  were  festivals  of  high 
snd  solemn  import,  felt  a  little  hurt,  that,  including  the 
family  of  the  Duchran,  and  all  the  Immediate  vicinity  who 
had  title  to  be  present  on  such  an  occasion,  there  could 
not  be  above  thirty  persons  collected.  «When  he  was 
married,*  he  observed,  "three  hundred  horse  of  gentle- 
men born,  besides  servants,  and  some  score  or  two  of 
Highland  lairds,  who  never  got  on  horseback,  were  pre- 
sent on  the  occasion. » 

But  his  pride  found  some  consolation  in  reflecting,  that 
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he  and  his  son-in-law  having  been  bo  lately  in  arms  a- 
gainst  government,  it  might  give  matter  of  reasonable  fear 
and  offence  to  the  ruling  powers,  If  they  were  to  collect 
together  the  kith,  kin,  and  allies  of  their  houses,  arrayed 
in  effeir  of  war,  as  was  the  ancient  custom  of  Scotland 
on  these  occasions  — « And,  without  dubitation,*  he  ooa- 
cluded  with,  a  sigh,  «many  of  those  who  would  have  re- 
joiced most  freely  upon  these  joyful  espousals,  are  ei- 
ther gone  to  a  better  place,  or  are  now  exiles  from  their 
native  land.* 

The  marriage  took  place  on  the  appointed  day.  The 
Reverend  Mr  Rubrick ,  kinsman  to  the  proprietor  of  the 
hospitable  mansion  where  it  was  solemnized,  and  chaplain 
to  the  Baron  of  Bradwardine,  li^d  the  satisfaction  to  unite 
their  hands ;  and  Frank  Stanley  acted  as  bridesmsn,  ha- 
ving joined  Edward  with  that  view  soon  after  his  arrival. 
Lady  Emily  and  Colonel  Talbot  had  proposed  being  pre- 
sent; but  Lady  Emily's  health,  when  the  day  approach- 
ed, was  found  inadequate  to  the  journey.  In  amends.  It 
was  arranged  that  Edward  Waverley  and  his  lady,  who, 
with  the  Baron,  proposed  an  immediate  journey  to  Wa- 
verley-IIonour,  should,  in  their  way,  spend  a  few  days 
at  an  estate  which  Colonel  Talbot  had  been  tempted  to 
purchase  in  Scotland  as  a  very  great  bargain,  and  at 
which  he  proposed  to  reside  for  some  time. 
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CHAPTER    XXVIII. 

^^This  is  no  mine  ain  honse,  I  ken  by  the  bigging  o't." 

Old  Song. 

The  nuptial  party  traTelled  in  great  style.  There  was 
a  coach  and  six  after  the  newest  pattern,  which  Sir 
Ererard  had  presented  to  his  nephew,  that  dazzled  with 
its  spiendonr  the  eyes  of  one  half  of  Scotland;  diere  was 
the  fimily  coach  of  Mr  Rnbrick ;  —  both  these  were  crowd- 
ed with  ladies,  and  there  were  gentlemen  on  horseback, 
with  their  servants,  to  the  nnmber  of  a  round  score.  Ne- 
vertheless, without  having  the  fear  of  famine  before  his 
eyes,  "Bailie  Macwheeble  met  them  in  the  road,  to  entreat 
that  they  would  pass  by  his  house  at  Little  Veolsn.  The 
Baron  stared,  and  said  his  son  and  he  would  certainly 
ride  by  Little  Yeolan,  and  pay  their  compliments  to  the 
Bailie,  but  could  not  think  of  bringing  with  them  the 
•haill  camiiaius  nuptialia^  or  matrimonial  procession.* 
He  added,  «that,  as  he  understood  that  the  barony  had 
been  sold  by  its  unworthy  possessor,  he  was  glad  to  see 
his  old  friend  Duncan  had  regained  his  situation  under 
the  new  Dondnua^  or  proprietor.  >  The  Bailie  ducked, 
bowed,  and  fidgeted,  and  then  again  insisted  upon  his 
inritation;  until  the  Baron,  though  rather  piqued  at  the 
pertinacity  of  his  instances,  could  not  nevertheless  refuse 
to  consent,  vrithout  making  evident  sensations  which  he 
was  anxious  to  conceal. 

He  fell  into  a  deep  study  as  they  approached  the  top 
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•f  the  avenue^  and  was  only  startled  from  it  by  obaerring 
that  the  battlements  were  replaced,  the  rains  cleared 
away,  and  (most  wonderful  of  all)  that  the  two  great 
stone  Bears,  those  mutilated  Dagons  of  his  idolatry,  had 
resumed  their  posts  over  the  gateway.  «Now  this  new 
proprietor,'  said  he  to  Edward,  -has  shown  mair  guato^ 
as  the  Italians  call  it,  in  the  short  time  he  has  had  this 
domain,  than  that  hound  Malcolm,  though  I  bred  him  here 
my  sell,  has  acquired  vita  adbuc  durante. —  And  now  I 
talk  of  hounds,  is  not  yon  Ban  and  Buscar,  who  come 
scouping  op  the  avenue  with  Done  deliatleyl* 

•I  Tote  we  should  go  to  meet  them,  sir,»  said  Waver- 
ley,  «for  I  believe  the  present  master  of  the  house  is  C<^ 
lonel  Talbot,  who  will  expect  to  see  us.  We  hesitated  to 
mention  to  you  at  first  that  he  had  purchased  your  an- 
dent  patrimonial  prq^^erty,  and  even  yet,  if  yon  do  not 
incluie  to  visit  him,  we  can  pass  on  to  the  Baiiie^s.  • 

The  Baron  had  occasion  for  all  his  magnanimity.  How- 
ever, he  drew  a  long  breathy  took  a  long  snuff,  and  ob- 
served, since  they  had  brought  him  so  far,  he  could  not 
pass  the  Colonel*s  gate,  and  he  would  be  happy  to  see 
the  new  master  of  his  old  tenants.  He  alighted  according- 
ly, as  did  the  other  gentlemen  and  ladies;  —  he  gave  his 
arm  to  his  daughter,  and  as  they  descended  the  avenue, 
pointed  out  to  her  how  speedily  the  mDiva  Pscunia  of 
the  Southron  —  their  tutelary  deity,  he  mij^t  call  her  — 
had  removed  the  marks  of  spoliation. » 

In  tmtli,  not  only  had  the  felled  trees  been  removed, 
but,  their  stumps  being  grubbed  up,  and  the  earth  round 
them  levelled  and  sown  with  grass,  every  mark  of  devaa- 
tation,  unless  to  an  eye  intimately  acquainted  with  the 
spot,  was  already  totally  obliterated.    There  was  a  shai- 
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lar  feforoMllM  ia  Uie  oniward  man  of  Davie  Gellatley, 
who  met  them,  every  now  and  then  stopping  to  admire 
the  new  anit  which  graced  his  person,  in  the  same  co* 
lours  as  formerly,  bnt  bediaened  fine  enough  to  have 
served  Touchstone  himself.  He  danced  up  with  his  usual 
ungainly  frolics,  first  to  the  Baron,  and  then  to  Rose, 
passing  his  hands  over  his  clothes,  crying,  «J9ra,'  hra^ 
Davie,9  and  scarce  able  to  sing  a  bar  to  an  end  of  his 
thousand-and-one  songs ,  for  the  breathless  extravagance 
of  hia  joy.  The  dogs  also  acknowledged  their  old  master 
with  a  thousand  gambols.  «Upon  my  conscience.  Rose,  > 
ejaculated  the  Baron,  ^the  gratitude  o'  thae  diwib  brutes, 
and  of  that  potr  innocent,  brings  the  tears  into  my  anld  een, 
while  that  schellnm  Malcolm  —  but  Tm  obliged  to  Colonel 
Talbot  for  putting  my  hounds  Into  such  good  condition,  an 
likewise  for  puir  Davie.  But,  Rose,  ray  dear,  we  must  not 
permit  them  to  be  a  life-rent  burden  upon  the  estate.* 

As  he  spoke.  Lady  ESmily,  leaning  upon  the  arm  of 
her  husband,  met  the  party  at  the  lower  gate,  with  a 
thousand  welcomes.  After  the  ceremony  of  introduction 
had  been  gone  through,  much  abridged  by  the  ease  and 
excellent  breeding  of  Lady  Emily,  she  apologized  for  ha- 
ving used  a  little  art  to  wile  them  back  to  a  place  whidi 
might  awaken  some  painful  reflections  —  « But  as  It  was  to 
change  masters,  we  were  very  desirous  that  the  Baron* — 

•  Mr  Bradwardiue,  madam,  if  you  please,*  said  the 
old  gentleman. 

•  Mr  Bradwardiue,  then^  and  Mr  Waverl^,  should  see 
what  we  have  done  towards  restoring  the  mansion  of  your 
fathers  to  its  former  state.* 

The  Baron  answered  with  alow  bow.  Indeed,  when 
he  entered  the  court,  excepting  that  the  heavy  stablea, 
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whidi  had  been  barnt  down,  were  repftaced  by  bnildings 
of  a  lighter  and  more  picturesque  appearauee,  all  seemed 
aa  much  aa  possible  restored  to  the  atate  in  which  he 
had  left  it  when  he  assumed  arms  some  montiis  before. 
The  pigeon-house  was  replenished;  the  fountain  played 
with  its  usual  activity,  and  not  only  the  Bear  who  pre- 
dominated oyer  its  basin,  but  all  the  other  Bears  whatso- 
ever,  were  replaced  on  theur  several  stations,  and  renew- 
ed or  repaired  with  so  much  care,  that  Uiey  bore  no 
tokena  of  the  violence  which  )iad  so  lately  descended  up- 
on them.  Willie  these  minutiae  had  been  so  heedfully  at- 
tended to,  it  is  scarce  necessary  to  add,  that  the  house 
itself  had  been  thoroughly  repaired ,  aa  well  as  the  gar- 
dens, with  the  strictest  attention  to  maintain  the  original 
character  of  both,  and  to  remove,  as  far  as  possible,  all 
appeurance  of  the  ravage  they  had  sustained.  The  Baron 
gaaed  in  silent  wonder;  at  length  he  addressed  Colond 
Talbot 

« While  I  acknowledge  my  obligation  to  you,  sir,  for 
the  restoration  of  (he  badge  of  our  family,  I  cannot  but 
marvel  that  you  have  nowhere  established  your  own  crest, 
whilk  Is,  I  believe,  a  mastiff,  anciently  called  a  talbol; 
as  the  poet  has  it, 

A  talbot  strong  —  a  sturdy  tyke. 

At  least  sucli  a  dog  is  the  crest  of  the  martial  and  re> 
nowued  Earls  of  Shrewsbury ,  to  whom  your  family  are 
probably  blood  relations.* 

•I  believe,*  said  the  Colonel,  smiling,  <our  dogs  are 
whelps  of  the  same  litter  —  for  my  part,  if  crests  were 
to  dispute  precedence,  I  should  be  apt  to  let  them,  as  the 
proverb  says,  'fight  dog,  fight  bear.'- 
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As  he  made  this  speech,  at  which  the  Baron  took  an- 
oUier  long  pinch  of  snuff,  they  had  entered  the  honse, 
that  is,  the  Baron,  Rose^  and  Lady  Emily,  with  young 
Stanley  and  the  Bailie,  for  Edward  and  the  rest  of  the 
party*  remained  on  the  terrace,  to  examine  a  new  green- 
house stocked  with  the  finest  plants.  The  Baron  resumed 
his  favourite  topic:  «HoweTer  it  may  please  yon  to  de- 
rogate from  the  honour  of  your  burgonet.  Colonel  Talbot, 
which  is  doubtless  yonr  humour,  as  I  have  seen  in  other 
gentlemen  of  birth  and  honour  in  your  country,  I  must 
again  repeat  it  as  a  most  ancient  and  distinguished  beai> 
ing,  as  well  as  that  of  my  young  friend  FVancis  Stanley, 
which  is  the  eagle  and  child.  > 

■The  bird  and  bantling  they  call  it  in  Derbyshire,  sir, » 
said  Stanley. 

<YeVe  a  daft  callant,  sir,»  said  the  Baron,  who  had  a 
great  liking  to  tliis  young  man,  perhaps  because  he  some* 
times  teazed  him —  «YeVe  a  daft  callant,  and  I  must 
correct  yon  some  of  these  days,  •  shaking  his  great  brown 
fist  at  him.  «But  what  I  meant  to  say,  Colonel  Talbot,  is^ 
that  yours  is  an  ancient  prosapia^  or  descent,  and  since 
yon  have  lawfully  and  justly  acquired  the  estate  for  you 
and  yours,  which  I  have  lost  for  me  and  mine,  I  wish  it 
may  remain  in  your  name  as  many  centuries  as  it  has  done 
in  that  of  the  late  proprietor's. » 

«That,»  answered  the  Colonel,  «is  very  handsome,  Mr 
Bradwardine,  indeed.* 

•  And  yet,  sir,  I  cannot  but  marvel  that  you,  Colonel, 
whom  1  noted  to  have  so  much  of  the  amor  patriae,  when 
we  met  in  Edinburgh,  as  even  to  vilipend  other  countries, 
should  have  chosen  to  establish  your  Lares,  or  household 
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gods,  procul  a  patriae  Jlnibus,  and  in  a  manner  to  ex- 
patriate jonraelf.» 

'Why  really.  Baron,  I  do  not  aee  why,  to  keep  the  ae- 
cret  of  these  fooliah  hoys,  Waverley  and  Stanley,  and  of 
my  wife,  who  is  no  wiser,  one  old  soldier  should  con- 
tinne  to  Impose  upon  another.  Yon  must  know  then  that 
I  have  so  much  of  that  same  prejudice  in  faronr  of  my 
natiTe  country,  tiiat  the  sum  of  money  wUch  I  advanced 
to  the  seller  of  this  extensive  barony  has  only  purchased 

for  me  a  box  in shire,  called  Brerewood  Lodge,  with 

about  two  hundred  and  fifty  acres  of  land,  the  chief  merit 
of  which  is,  that  it  is  within  a  very  few  miles  of  Waver- 
ley-Honour. » 

■And  who,  then,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  lias  bought 
this  property  1» 

■That,"  said  the  Colonel,  'it  is  this  gentleman's  pro- 
fession to  explain.* 

The  Bailie,  whom  this  reference  regarded,  and  who 
had  all  this  whii«  shifted  from  one  foot  to  another  with 
great  impatience,  «Iike  a  hen,»  as  he  afterwards  said, 

■  upon  a  het  girdle  ;>  and  chuckling,  he  mlf^t  have  added, 
like  the  said  hen  in  all  the  glory  of  laying  an  t^^  —  now 
pushed  forward.  «That  I  can,  that  I  can,  your  Honour;* 
drawing  from  his  pocket  a  budget  of  papers,  and  nn- 
tying  the  red  tape  with  a  hand  trembling  with  eagerness. 

■  Here  is  the  disposition  and  assignation,  by  Malcolm  Brad- 
wardine  of  Inch-6rabbit,  regularly  signed  and  tested  in 
terms  of  the  statute,  whereby,  for  a  certain  sum  of  ster- 
ling money  presently  contented  and  paid  to  him,  he  has 
disponed,  alienated,  and  conveyed,  the  whole  estate  and 
barony  of  Bradwardhie,  Tully-Veokn,  and  others,  with 
the  fortalice  and  manor-place  «^— 
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'¥w  God's  Mke,  to  the  point,  sir;  I  bave  sU  that  hj 
heart,*  said  the  ColoneL 

•To  Cosmo  Comyae  Bradwardine,  Esq.*  pursued  the 
Bailie,  «his  heirs  and  assignees,  simplj  and  irredeemably 

—  to  be  held  either  amevel  de  me*    ■    ■ 
•Prsy  read  short,  sir.» 

«0n  the  conscience  of  au  honest  maOi  Colonel,  I  read 
as  shiMrt  as  is  consistent  with  style.  —  Under  the  bnrden 
and  reservation  always* 

<Mr  Macwheeble,  this  would  outlast  a  Russian  winter 

—  give  me  leave.  In  short,  Mr  Bradwsrdine,  your  family 
estate  is  your  own  once  more  in  full  property,  and  at  yonr 
absolute  disposal,  but  only  burdened  with  the  sum  ad- 
vanced to  re*purchase  it,  which  I  understand  is  utterly 
disproportioned  to  its  value.  • 

•An  auld  sang  —  an  auld  sang,  if  it  please  your  ho- 
nours,* cried  the  Bailie,  rubbing  his  hands  $  -look  at  the 
rental  book.* 

•Which  sum  being  advanced  by  Mr  Edwaid  Waveriey, 
chiefly  from  the  price  of  his  father*s  property  whidi  I 
bouf^t  from  him,  is  secured  to  his  \mij  your  danghter, 
and  her  &mily  by  this  marriage.* 

•It  is  a  catholic  security,*  shouted  the  Bailie,  ^to  Rose 
Comyne  Bradwardine  alia$  Wauverley,  in  liferent,  and 
the  children  of  the  said  marriage,  in  fee;  and  I  made  up 
a  wee  bit  minute  of  an  antenuptial  contract,  intuitu  ma- 
trimonij,  so  it  cannot  be  subject  to  reduction  hereafter, 
as  a  donation  inter  virum  et  ujrorem.* 

It  is  difBcttit  to  say  whether  the  worthy  Baron  was 
most  delighted  with  the  restitution  of  his  family  property, 
or  with  the  delicacy  and  generosity  that  left  hun  unfetr 
tered  to  purane  his  purpose  in  disposing  of  it  after  his 
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death,  and  which  avoided,  as  mudi  as  posafbie,  eren  the 
appearance  of  laying  him  under  pecnniarj  obli^tioB. 
When  hia  firat  pause  of  joy  and  astonishment  was  over, 
his  thoughts  turned  to  the  unworthy  heir-male,  who,  he 
pronounced,  had  sold  his  birth-right,  Uke  Esau,  for  a 
mess  o'  pottage. 

•But  wha  cookit  the  parritch  for  him?»  exclaimed  the 
Bailie ;  •  I  wad  like  to  ken  that ;  —  wha,  but  your  honour's 
to  command,  Duncan  Macwheeble?    Hia  honour,  young 
Mr  Wauverley,  put  it  a'  into  my  hand  frae  the  beginoing 
—  free  the  first  calling  o'  the  summons,  aa  I  may  aay. 
I  circumtentod  them  —  I  played  at  Imgle  about  the  bndi 
wi'  tliem  —^  I  cajoUed  them;  and  if  I  liaTena  gien  Indi- 
Grabbit  and  Jamie  Howie  a  bonnie  b^nk,  they  ken  them- 
selves.   Him  a  writer!  I  didna  gae  slapdash  to  them  wi* 
our  young  bra'  bridegroom,  to  gar  them  baud  up  the 
market:  na,  na;  I  scared  them  wi'  our  wild  tenantiy,  and 
theMac-Irors,  that  are  but  ill  settled  yet,  till  theydnntna 
on  ony  errand  whatsoefer  gang  ower  the  door-stane  after 
gloaming,  for  fear  John  HeatherUutter,  or  some  aiccan 
dare^the^eil,  should  tak  a  balT  at  them:  then,  on  the 
other  hand,  I  beflumm'd  them  wi'  Colonel  Talbot  —  wad 
they  offer  to  keep  up  the  price  again'  the  Duke's  liiend? 
did  they  na  ken   wha  was  master^    had  they  na  teen 
enough,  by  the  sad  example  of  mony  a  puir  misguided 
unhappy  lM>dy»  — 

<Who  went  to  Derby,  for  example,  Mr  Macwheeble?- 
said  the  Colonel  to  him,  aside. 

«0  whisht.  Colonel,  for  the  lore  o'  €hMl!  let  that  flee 
stick  i'  the  wa'.  There  were  mony  good  folk  at  Derby; 
and  it's  ill  speaking  of  halters,*  —  with  a  sly  caat  ai  hk 
eye  toward  the  Baron,  who  was  fa  a  deep  rerarie. 
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Starting  oat  of  it  at  once,  he  took  Afacwheeble  by  the 
button,  and  led  him  into  one  of  the  deep  window  recess- 
es, whence  only  fragments  of  their  conversation  reached 
the  rest  of  the  party.  It  certainly  related  to  stamp-paper 
and  parchment;  for  no  other  subject,  even  from  the  mouth 
of  his  patron,  and  he,  once  more,  an  efficient  one,  could 
have  arrested  so  deeply  the  Bailie's  reverent  and  absorbed 
attention. 

«I  understand  your  honour  perfectly;  it  can  be  dune 
as  easy  as  taking  out  a  decreet  in  absence. « 

•  To  her  and  him,  after  my  demise,  and  to  their  heirs- 
male,  —  but  preferring  the  second  son,  if  God  shall  bless 
them  with  two,  who  is  to  carry  the  name  and  arms  of 
Bradwardine  of  that  Ilk,  without  any  other  name  or  ar- 
morial bearings  whatsoever. » 

«Tot,  your  honour!*  whispered  the  Bailie,  «rilmak  a 
slight  jotting  the  mom;  it  will  cost  but  a  charter  of  re- 
signation in  favor  em;  and  I'll  hae  it  ready  for  the  next 
term  in  Exchequer.* 

Their  private  conversation  ended ,  the  Baron  was  now 
summoned  to  do  the  honours  of  Tolly^Veolan  to  new 
guests.  These  were.  Major  MelTille  of  Cairnvreckan,  and 
the  Reverend  Mr  Morton,  followed  by  two  or  three  others 
of  the  Baron's  acquaintances,  who  had  been  made  privy 
to  his  having  again  acquired  the  estate  of  his  fathers. 
The  shouts  of  the  villagers  were  also  heard  beneath  in 
the  court-yard;  for  Saundiers  Saunderson,  who  had  kept 
the  secret  for  severai  days  with  laudable  prudence,  had 
unloosed  his  tongue  upon  beholding  the  arrival  of  the  car- 
riages. 

But,  while  Edward  received  Major  Melville  with  po- 
liteness, and  the  clergyman  with  the  most  affectionate 
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tnd  fratefol  kindness,  his  father-in-liw  looked  a  litde 
awkward,  as  un/certain  how  he  should  answer  the  neces- 
sary claims  of  hospitality  to  his  ^ests,  and  forward  the 
festivity  of  his  tenants.  Lady  Emily  relieved  him,  by  in- 
timating^, that,  thongli  she  must  be  an  IndliTerent  repre- 
sentative of  Mrs  Edward  Waverley  in  many  respects,  she 
hoped  the  Baron  would  approve  of  the  entertainment  she 
had  ordered.  In  expectation  of  so  many  guests;  and  that 
they  would  find  such  other  accommodations  provided,  as 
might  in  some  degree  support  the  ancient  hospitality  of 
Tully-Veolan.  It  is  Impossible  to  ^escribe  the  pleasure 
which  this  assurance  gave  the  Baron,  who,  with  an  air 
of  gallantry  half  appertaining  to  the  stiffScottish  laird,  and 
half  to  the  officer  in  the  French  service,  oiTered  his  arm 
to  the  fair  speaker,  and  led  the  way  in  something  bis- 
Iween  a  stride  and  a  minuet  step,  into  the  large  dining 
parlour,  followed  by  all  the  rest  of  the  good  company. 
By  dint  of  Sannderson's  directions  and  exertions^  all 
here,  as  well  as  in  tlie  other  apartments,  had  been  dis- 
posed as  much  as  possible  according  to  the  old  arrange- 
ment; and  where  new  movables  had  been  necessary,  they 
had  been  selected  in  the  same  character  with  the  old  fur- 
niture. There  waa  one  addition  to  this  fine  old  apartment, 
however,  which  drew  tears  into  the  Baron*8  eyes.  It  was 
a  large  and  spirited  painting,  representing  Fergus  Mac- 
Ivor  and  Waverley  In  tlieir  Highland  dress ,  the  scene  a 
wild,  rocky,  and  mountainous  pass,  down  which  the  clan 
were  descending  in  the  background.  It  was  taken  from  m 
spirited  sketch,  drawn  while  they  were  In  Edinburgh  by 
a  young  man  of  high  genius,  and  had  been  painted  on  a 
ftili-length  scale  by  an  eminent  London  artist  Raebnm 
himself,  (whose  Highland  Chieb  do  all  but  walk  out  of 
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the  eanvBss)  could  not  have  done  more  jafltice  to  the  sub- 
ject; and  the  ardent,  fiery,  and  impetuous  character  cf 
the  unfortunate  Chief  of  Glennaqnoich  was  finely  con- 
traated  with  the  contemplatiTe,  fanciful,  and  enthuaiastie 
expreaalon  of  his  happier  friend.  Beside  this  painting 
hung  the  arms  which  Wa?eriey  had  borne  in  the  unfor- 
tunate ciTil  war.  The  whole  piece  was  beheld  with  ad- 
miration, and  deeper  feelings. 

Men  must,  however,  eat,  in  spite  both  of  aentiment 
and  Tertu;  and  the  Baron,  while  he  assumed  the  lower 
end  of  the  table,  insisted  that  Lady  Emily  should  do  the 
honours  of  the  head,  that  they  might,  he  aaid,  set  a  meet 
example  to  the  young  folk.  After  a  pause  of  delibera^ 
tion,  employed  in  adjusting  in  his  own  brain  the  prece- 
dence between  the  Presbyterian  kirk  and  Episcopal  church 
of  Scotland,  he  requested  Mr  Morton,  as  the  stranger, 
would  crave  a  bleasing,  observing  that  Mr  Rubrick,  who 
was  at  hofne,  would  return  thanka  for  the  distinguiahed 
mercies  it  had  been  his  lot  to  experience.  The  dinner  waa 
excellent.  Saunderson  attended  in  full  costume,  with  all 
the  former  domestics,  who  had  been  collected,  excepting 
one  or  two,  that  had  not  been  heard  of  since  the  affair  of 
Culloden.  The  cellara  were  stocked  with  wine  which  waa 
pronounced  to  be  superb ,  and  it  had  been  contrived  that 
the  Bear  of  the  Fountain,  in  the  court-yard,  should  (for 
that  night  only)  play  excellent  brandy  punch  for  the  be- 
nefit of  the  lower  orders. 

When  the  dinner  was  over,  the  Baron,  about  to  propow 
a  toast,  cast  a  somewhat  sorrowful  look  upon  the  side- 
board, which,  however,  exhibited  much  of  his  plate,  that 
had  either  been  secreted,  or  purchased  by  neighbouring 
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geodemen  from  the  soldiery,  ind  by  them  gladly  restored 
to  the  original  owner. 

«In  the  late  times, »'  he  said,  'those  must  be  thankful 
who  have  saved  life  and  land;  yet  when  I  am  about  to 
pronounce  this  toast,  I  cannot  but  regret  an  old  heir- 
loom. Lady  Emily  —  a  poculum  potatonum.  Colonel 
Talbot. 

Here  the  Baron's  elbow  was  gently  touched  by  his  Major 
Domo,  and,  turning  round,  he  beheld,  in  the  hands  of 
Alexander  ab  Alexandre,  the  celebrated  cup  of  Saint 
Dttthac,  the  Blessed  Bear  of  Bradwardine!  I  question  if 
the  recovery  of  his  estate  afforded  him  more  rapture.  <By 
my  honour,"  he  said,  «one  might  almost  believe  In  brow- 
nies and  fairies,  Lady  Emily,  when  your  ladyship  is  in 
presence!" 

«I  am  truly  happy,*  said  Colonel  Talbot,  «that,  by  the 
recovery  of  this  piece  of  family  antiqiaty,  it  has  fallen 
within  my  power  to  give  you  some  token  of  my  deep  in- 
terest in  all  that  concerns  my  young  friend  Edward.  But 
that  you  may  not  suspect  Lady  Emily  for  a  sorceress,  or 
me  for  a  conjuror,  which  is  no  joke  in  Scotland,  I  must 
tell  you  that  Frank  Stanley,  your  friend,  who  has  been 
seised  with  a  tartan  fever  ever  since  he  heard  Edward's 
tales  of  old  Scottish  manners,  happened  to  describe  to  us 
at  second  hand  this  remarkable  cup.  My  servant,  Spon- 
toon,  who,  like  a  true  old  soldier,  observes  every  thing 
and  says  little,  gave  me  afterwards  to  understand  that  he 
thought  he  had  seen  the  piece  of  plate  Mr  Stanley  men- 
tioned, in  the  possession  of  a  certain  Mrs  Nosebag,  who, 
havhig  been  originally  the  helpmate  of  a  pawnbroker,  had 
found  opportunity,  during  the  late  unpleasant  scenes  in 
Scotland,  to  trade  a  little  In  her  old  line,  and  so  became 
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the  depositary  of  the  more  valuable  part  of  the  spoil  of 
half  the  army.  You  may  believe  the  cup  was  speedily  re- 
covered; and  it  will  give,  me  very  great  pleasure  if  you 
allow  me  to  suppose,  that  its  value  is  not  diminished  by 
having  been  restored  through  my  means. » 

A  tear  mingled  with  the  wine  which  the  Baron  filled, 
as  he  proposed  a  cup  of  gratitude  to  Colonel  Talbot,  and 
« The  Prosperity  of  the  united  Houses  of  Waverley-Honour 
and  Bradwardinel* 

It  only  remains  for  me  to  say,  that  as  no  wish  was 
ever  ottered  with  more  affectionate  sincerity,  there  are 
few  whidi,  allowing  for  the  necessary  mutability  of 
human  events,  have  been,  upon  the  whole,  more  happily 
fulfiUed. 


Vol.  lU.  ir 
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CHAPTER     XXIX. 

A  PMscr^,  f0hkh  tktmid  hade  heem  a  Bnrfaoe. 

OvR  joarney  is  now  finished,  feiitle  rssJcr;  and  if 
joor  psHeace  has  scoooipaBled  m%  ttmogii  these  sheds, 
die  eontrtcl  Is,  on  jnsnr  psii,  strioUy  fUAMed.  Yet,  Mke 
ihe  driver  ivhe  kss  received  his  Ml  h^,  I  sliH  Unger 
net  IT  yon,  end  make,  with  lieooaiing  dHUeaee,  a  trifling 
additional  daim  npon  yonr  bounty  and  good  nature.  Yon 
jare  as  free  liowever,  to  shut  the  volume  of  the  one  pe- 
titioner, as  to  close  your  door  in  the  &ce  of  the  other. 

This  should  have  been  a  prefatory  chapter,  but  for  two 
readbns:  First,  that  most  novel  readers,  as  my  own  con- 
science reminds  me>  are  apt  to  be  guilty  of  the  sin  of 
omission  respecting  that  same  matter  of  prefaces ;  Secondly, 
that  it  is  a  general  custom  with  tiiat  class  of  students,  to 
begin  with  the  last  chapter  of  a  work;  so  that,  after  aU, 
these  remarks,  being  introduced  last  in  order,  have  still 
the  best  chance  to  be  read  in  their  proper  place. 

There  is  no  European  nation,  which,  within  the  course 
oS  half  a  century,  or  little  more,  has  undergone  so  com- 
plete a  change  as  this  kingdom  of  Scotland.  The  elTectB 
of  the  insurrection  of  1T4&,  —  the  destruction  of  the  pa- 
triarchal power  of  the  Highland  chiefs,  —  the  abolition 
of  the  heritable  jurisdictions  of  the  Lowland  nobility  and 
barons,  —  the  total  eradication  of  the  Jacobite  party, 
which,  averse  to  hitemdngle  with  the  English,  mr  adopt 
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their  cnstoins,  long  coQtinued  to  pride  themselTefl  «pon 
maintainiiig  ancieot  Scottish  manners  and  caatoms,  — 
commenced  tliia  innoTOlion.  Tlie  gradual  inflox  of  wealth, 
and  exteasioo  of  commerce,  ha?e  since  united  to  render 
the  present  people  of  Scotland  a  elass  of  beings  as  diffe- 
rent from  their  grandfathers,  as  the  existing  English  are 
from  those  of  Qneea  Bliaabeth's  tune.  The  political  and 
economical  effects  of  these  changes  ha?e  been  traced  by 
hard  Selkirk  with  great  preciaion  and  accnrw^.  But  the 
change,  though  steadily  and  rapidly  progressi?e,  has, 
nevertheless,  been  gradual;  and,  Uke  those  who  drift 
down  the  stream  of  a  de^  and  smooth  river,  we  are  not 
aware  of  the  progress  we  have  made  until  we  fix  our  eye  on 
the  uow  distant  point  from  which  we  have  been  drifted* 
Such  of  the  present  generation  as  can  reeoUecft  the  last 
twenty  or  tweoty-five  years  of  the  eighteenth  century, 
wili  be  fiiUy  sensible  of  the  troth  of  this  statement;  e^e- 
eially  if  their  acquaintance  and  connexions  lay  among 
those,  who,  in  my  younger  time,  were  facetiously  called 
•folks  of  the  old  leaven,*  who  still  cherished  a  ling^ring^ 
though  hopeless  attachment,  to  the  house  of  Stewart. 
This  race  has  now  almost  entirely  vanished  from  the  land, 
and  with  it,  doubtless,  much  absurd  political  prejudice; 
but  alsOf  many  living  examples  of  singular  and  disinterested 
attachment  to  the  principles  of  loyalty  which  they  received 
from  their  fathers,  and  of  old  Scottish  faith,  hospitality, 
worth,  and  honour. 

It  was  ray  accidental  lot,  though  not  born  a  Highlander, 
(u4iich  m^  be  an  apology  for  much  bad  Gaelic)  to  reside, 
during  my  childhood  and  youth,  among  persona  of  the 
dhove  description ;  and  now,  for  the  purpose  of  preserving 
some  idea  of  tile  ancient  manners  of  which  I  have  wit- 
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neroed  the  almost  toUi  extinciion^  I  have  embodied  in 
imaginary  scenea^  and  ascribed  to  fictitious  characters,  a 
part  -of  the  incidents  wliich  I  then  received  from  those 
who  were  actors  in  them.  Indeed,  the  most  romantic  parts 
of  this  narrative  are  precisely  those  which  have  a  foon* 
dation  in  fact  The  exchange  of  mutual  protection 
between  a  Highland  gentleman  and  an  officer  of  rank  in 
the  king^s  service,  together  with  the  spirited  manner  in 
which  the  latter  asserted  his  right  to  return  the  favour 
he  had  received,  is  literally  true.  The  accident  by  a 
musket'Shot,  and  the  heroic  reply  imputed  to  Flora, 
relate  to  a  lady  of  rank  not  long  deceased.  And  scarce  a 
gentleman  who  was  «in  hiding,*  after  the  battle  of  CuL- 
loden ,  but  could  tell  a  tale  of  strange  concealments,  and 
of  wild  and  hair's -breadth  'scapes^  as  extraordinary  as 
any  which  I  have  ascribed  to  my  heroes.  Of  this,  the 
escape  of  Charles  Edward  himself  i,  as  the  most  promi- 
nent, is  the  most  striking  example.  The  accounts  of  the 
battle  of  Preston  and  skirmish  at  Clifton,  are  taken  from 
the  narrative  of  intelligent  eye-witnesses,  and  corrected 
from  the  History  of  the  Rebellion  by  the  late  venerable 
author  of  Douglas.  The  Lowland  Scottish  gentlemen, 
and  the  subordinate  charactera,  are  not  given  as  indivi- 
dual portraits,  but  are  drawn  from  the  general  habits 
of  the  period,  of  which  I  have  witnessed  some  rem- 
nants in  my  younger  days,  and  partly  gathered  from 
tradition. 

It  has  been  my  object  to  describe  these  persons,  n9t 
by  a  caricatured  and  exaggerated  use  of  the  national  dia- ' 
lect,  but  by  thefar  habits,  mannera,  and  feelings;  so  as 
in  some  distant  degree  to  emulate  the  admirable  Irish  por- 
traits drawn  by  Miss  Edgeworth,  fo  different  from  the 


Digitized  by 


Google 


W  A  V  E  R  L  E  Y.  261 

«Teafue8»  and  «dear  joys^*  who  so  lon^,  with  the  most 
perfect  family  resemblance  to  each  other,  occupied  the 
drama  and  the  novel. 

I  feel  no  confidence,  however,  in  the  manner  In  which 
I  have  executed  my  purpose.  Indeed,  so  little  was  I  satis- 
fied with  my  production ,  that  I  laid  it  aside  in  an  on- 
finished  state,  and  only  found  it  again  by  mere  accident 
among  other  waste  papers  in  an  old  cabinet,  the  drawers 
of  which  I  was  rummaging,  in  order  to  accommodate  a 
friend  with  some  fishing  tackle,  after  it  had  been  mislaid 
for  several  years.  Two  works  upon  similar  subjects,  by 
female  authors,  whose  genios  Is  highly  creditable  to 
their  country,  have  appeared  in  the  interval;  I  mean  Mrs 
Hamilton's  Glenbnrnie,  and  the  late  account  of  Highland 
Superstitions.  But  the  first  is  confined  to  the  rural  ha- 
bits of  Scotland,  of  which  it  has  given  a  picture  with 
striking  and  impressive  fidelity;  and  the  traditional  re- 
cords of  the  respectable  and  ingenious  Mrs  Qrant  of  Lag- 
gan,  are  of  a  nature  distinct  from  the  fictitious  narrative 
which  1  have  here  attempted. 

I  would  willingly  persuade  myself,  that  the  preceding 
work  will  not  be  found  altogether  uninteresting.  To  elder 
persons  it  will  recall  scenes  and  characters  familiar  to 
their  youth;  and  to  the  rising  generation  the  tale  may 
present  some  idea  of  the  manners  of  their  forefathers. 

Yet  I  heartily  wish  that  the  task  of  tracing  the  eva- 
nescent manners  of  his  own  country  had  employed  Uie 
pen  of  the  only'man  in  Scotland  who  could  have  done  it 
justice,  —  of  him  so  eminently  distinguished  in  elegant 
literature,  and  whose  sketches  of  Colonel  Caustic  and 
Umphraville  are  perfectly  blended  with  the  finer  traits 
of  Rational  character.     I  should  in  that  case  have  bad 
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more  pleuore  as  «  reftder,  thto  I  diaU  erer  feel  ia  the 
pride  of  t  eoceeoifU  aellior,  Awld  Ibeae  aheeto  eoafer 
upon  me  that  envied  diatinctioiL  AjiA  at  I  hoTe  inverted 
the  weal  amuigemeiit,  ^dng  Ibeae  remarka  at  the  end 
of  the  work  to  which  they  lefer,  I  will  yenture  on  a 
aeoond  liolatlon  of  hrm,  by  olosm^  the  whole  with  a 
BedkaliQnv 

THB8B   T0LUKB8 

''    BBiiie  BBafncTtv]«i.T  ufacAiaBo 

TO 

OUB  SCOTTISH  AMkDlSON, 
HBNEY     MACKENZIE, 

BT 

Air  imKNOWM  ABHIEBft 

OF 

HIS   OBimjS. 


BNP      OF      WAVBai^BT. 
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